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2 WALTZBURG. 


a thinly-inhabited country, it was seldom that 
any person had occasion for a guide to clear this 
rocky labyrinth. 

If these mountains were in any way service- 
able, it was by separating the domain of one 
potentate from those of a neighbouring prince. 
In that capacity they were useful, being most 
unscaleable walls—only one narrow path led for 
miles through numberless windings and turnings, 
scarcely allowing three men abreast to pass with 
comfort, as the travellers, who were using all 
possible speed, experienced. The youngest of 
the party complained bitterly of the interrup- 
tions and breaks in what appeared to be no very \ 
important conversation. His companions were 
two middle-aged men who, to judge by their \ 
habits and demeanour, were inferior to the Ny 
youthful cavalier, whose doublet and cloak, of \ 
gay materials, were decorated, and spoke their \ 
wearer to be one who thought a fine form and 
handsome face might still be improved by the \ 
aid of ornament. | 
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7 ‘‘ Did you purchase your knowledge with 
- your patience, master Cyril? When last we 
were companions on these mountains, your com- 
plaints, if you made any, were unheard by me.” 
‘*T make no complaint now, Bernard, only I 
have so much trouble in guiding my horse it 
prevents all conversation; and I wish to make 
some inquiry respecting my uncle’s family.” 

“*T were better you had commenced your 
questions sooner, or deferred them till we were 
in some more open road: on the plain we left 
this morning, converse might have beguiled the 
way—now, if you gratify your curiosity it must 
be at the risk of your neck.” 

‘I certainly consider my neck of too much 
importance to be perilled any way,”’ said Cyril 
good-humouredly, ‘* so, my friend Bernard, I 
will cease to trouble you.” 

Our travellers rode some time in silence, only 
broken by occasional remarks and cautions from 


Bernard to the third and hitherto silent person, 
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mination about you, which speaks of 
absolute in practice, and—” 
And what?” 
“ Domineering in rule” 
“ You are no flatterer, young sir,” said 
stranger, smiling. - 
* No indeed,” returned Cyril, “I have lived 
too much with Bernard for that; but you will, 
perhaps, accuse me of lacking courtesy, when I 


say T should not expect a quiet house if we were 
inmates of the same abode and were to differ.” 

“Tt is fortunate, young man, we are not 
dwellers in the same habitation.” 

“ T don't know that either,” replied Cyril. 

“ Though I certainly should not,” continued 
the stranger, “ expect you to be a lover of peace 
and serenity,” 

“You are right,” interrupted Bernard, “ mas- 
ter Cyril does not know what you mean by peace 
and quiet—he is always employed body or 
tongue!"” 
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for you, master Cyril, too well to have any cause 
for doubting them. Has he not openly proclaimed 
his intention of leaving the Waltzburg estates to 
you, in preference to his daughters? Can you, 
after such an intimation, question the regard he 
has ever shown you? ” 

‘ Truly, Bernard, I should not, nor will I ;— 
he had some momentary vexation when he took 
pen in hand,—so I will forget the first epistle, 
and remember only the second. But tell me, Ber- 
nard, is it true, what I have heard rumoured, I 
hope not,—and yet so many hints have been 
given, I know not what to think,—but you can 
tell, no doubt ?” | 

‘¢ T must know first what it is you apprehend ; 
but we had better make the best of our way; the 
night is gaining fast on us; this will not be a 
pleasant sleeping apartment.” 

“ We might meet worse,” said Cyril; ‘ some 
of these nooks are quiet chambers ; if you take 
my advice, you will make preparations for pass- 


ing the night in one of the caves by which we 
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so, than his master. As Bernard’s wishes and 
actions were all for the benefit of the race he 
honoured, it was all well; and no one but Cyril 
ever questioned or disputed the management of 
what belonged to Bernard’s department. He 
was also the foster-brother of the Baron, and 
had shared some part of the education bestowed 
on his master ; so that he was qualified, both in 
heart and head, for the important station he had 
so long held with undisputed sway. 

At length the road began to assume a less 
wild aspect; the masses of rock were smaller 
and at rarer intervals; the path was wider, and 
‘they were evidently approaching the termination 
of the pass, while the threatened storm was dis- 
persed by the wind. Cyril, who was not very 
well pleased with Bernard's refusal to rest in a 
cave, when he expected at no very distant spot 
to find a supper and comfortable beds, proceeded 
in silence ; but the soft turf which now succeeded 
the stone water-course, gave a new turn to the 


ideas of the young Baron, who enjoyed the brisk 
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« Bernard, you did not answer my question 
respecting my uncle.” 

“ Your question! I heard none: you have 
not spoken for the last half hour; or if you have, 
it escaped my observation.” 

«« Escaped your inclination, perhaps?” 

Cyril thought Bernard was evading an answer, 
and he determined the steward should not exult 
in his skill, nor set him at defiance; he grew 
angry at the supposition, and, in no very gentle 
terms, he continued, 

«I do believe, Bernard, you are afraid or 
ashamed to give me the information I require.” 

“ Your uncle, Baron Cyril, has known me 
nearly fifty years, and he never saw me afraid, 
nor, I hope, ashamed.” 

“ Well, my good Bernard, I did not mean to 
offend ; but why should you decline replying?” 

“ T have not, sir; but you must first put your 
question before it can be resolved—I pretend 
not to the knowledge of thoughts.” 


ae peg ee ee re 
said Bernard's companion ; “ it is too secred s 
gift to be ventured thoughtlessly.” 

“ Thank you for your advice, which shall not 
divert my query, whether I get an answer or 
ot” 

«« We appear to be as far from your question 
as you are from a reply,” returned Bernard. 

Again Cyril laughed. « I do believe you are 
both trying to prevent my demand : now listen, 
Bernard ;” and the young man grew serious. 

“Is it true that my uncle, the Baron of 
Wartzburg, has imbibed, and is infected with, 
the detestable and damnable heresy which, I 
grieve to learn, is gaining converts even among 
the nobles of the land ?” 
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«It is even so—my poor, dear uncle—he is, 
then, another victim to the seductions of that 
arch heretic, whose hateful, abominable doctrine 
spreads like a vile and loathsome plague over 
what might otherwise be good and virtuous.” 

‘« You have studied this subject, Baron Cyril" 
asked the third traveller. 

“Not I,” returned Cyril; “I am faithful 
and true to our holy Church.” As the young 
man spoke he devoutly crossed himself—the 
stranger continued the conversation, saying, 

“‘ May not these heretics, as -you term them, 
have just and sufficient reasons for their dis- 
sent ?” 

« T know not, nor shall I ever take the trouble 
to inquire; far from me be all such sins and 
wickedness,” replied Cyril in a loud and angry 
tone. 

“It would show more candour, in one so 
young, if you were not to decide so hastily and 
without even knowing what you condemn.” 


“ T know that these tenets have been repro- 


*f 
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a 


tage wishing to question their decrees” 
Anaher passe succeeded. 
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CHAPTER II. 


THE stranger was the first to renew the con- 
versation. “If,” said he, “ you condemn the 
doctrine, you must allow the professors the praise 
of being sincere in their belief,—they renounce 
all earthly prospects; all hope of advancement 
or honour in the eyes of the world—they willingly 
encounter difficulties and persecution, and are 
contented to remain in humble and lowly stations. 
Conviction only could enable them to endure the 
scorn of the world, and the anger of those they 
have been accustomed to revere.” 

‘‘It would be better for them if they were to 
retain their reverence, and bow to the faith they 
have outraged and forsaken, but—” and Cyril 
turned hastily to Bernard, saying, ‘‘ We have 
been travelling all day, and you have never once 
named your companion. It is rather awkward 





when we know not bow to address those to 
wham we are speaking.” 

The stranger smiled,—saying, “ I have no 
wish to disguise or conceal my name, nor can it 
be material whether [| have one or not; but if it 
© please you, sir, you may call me Martin.” 

“ Martin the de—" the young man had the 
decency to check his invective. but his voice was 


horned and loud, as he added, “Not Martin 









Du not look so dee a I am not 
Martin Luther.” 

Saint Benedict be praised !"" ejaculated ( 

certainly did suspect both his companions 





tainted with the hated ay 





red the reformed fuith; bad his emotion 
permitted him to notice accurately, he woud have 
sevn more than sufficient to satisfy him that they 
were as much shocked by his thanksgiving, as 
he had been by the momentary surmise that 
the “renegade,” as he termed Luther, was 


his companion. 
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‘‘And how long is it,’ asked Cyril after a 
short pause, ‘since my uncle has forsaken the 
faith of his ancestors?” 

‘«¢ My master has not relinquished the creed of 
his early years, he has only renounced its errors. 
The Baron is a sincere Christian.” 

A turn of the eye and scornful motion of the 
lip was Cyril’s only reply. Bernard looked 
defiance at the young man’s glance of contempt, 
and with compressed voice, as if endeavouring to 
restrain his anger, and yet unequal to the effort, 
he said, 

‘Your ideas of piety are, perhaps, imbibed 
from the maxims of Father Tetzel; his doctrines 
are peculiarly soothing to the young, and those 
who love the sins and pleasures of life, while they 
have money in store.” 

“That not being my case your insinuation 
does not affect me.” 

Cynil spoke in an angry tone, and the colour 
rose to his cheeks. ‘There were many good Ca- 
tholics who disapproved the unlimited sale of 
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“Why as it should stand; my youn; 
are good and amiable, and of course thi 
their father tells them.” 

“* So far, well for me; if they are so tract 
they may think as a husband tells them.” 

«Them! do you mean to marry all four? 


«No, thank you,” said Cyril laughing; 
had now recovered his good humour: “one 
time. I doubt my powers of persuasion 
scarcely suffice to make one convert; howeve 
must hope the best.”’ , 

“Do not be too sanguine, master Cyril, I 
you fail in the attempt, and thus be doubly di 
appointed.” 

* Are the maidens of Waltzburg so bigoted? 
they are much too young for that ; why Ernestine 
cannot be more than fourteen ; and Isabelle about 
two and twenty: then, let me think ; Blanche is 
not quite nineteen, and Agnes little more than 
twenty. There, Bernard,” said he, exultingly, 
“ give me credit for remembering the names and 





enlighten me, for well I know you can.” 
“Why, then, neither without they like you, 
maser Cyr, my Lord will persuade. but no 


further. 


v they pretty, Bernard ?~ 





~T dont know.” 

* Not know ?—why you can teil a handsome 
citi when you see her!” 

“TL beiieve T can,” said Bernard hesitatingly. 
but tastes differ ;—I was in love once with a 
tsauden who had red hair and a cast in her eye” 

“Oh! your taste will not do for me,” said 
Cyn laughing. 
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“She was a good damsel for all that ; 
she had not been betrothed before I kne: 
I should not now be a bachelor.” 

«There were more in the world, then, with 
ideas of beauty ; but this is no laughing mat 
said Cyril, in an altered voice and manner. 
do hope I shall find one of my cousins willi 
take me with all my faults, else I shall 


marry. 
“ May I ask why?” inquired Bernard. 

“Why! the reason is sufficiently plain ; 
the disposition my uncle has made of his pro-! 
perty in my favour, I could do no less than re- 
main single, without one of his daughters shared 
my wealth; only that would induce me to 
accept so large a property, particularly when 1 
have not one stiver of my own; even for clothes 
and education I am indebted to my generous 
uncle, and amply he has always supplied me.” 

“ He has ever considered you his son, which I 
trust you. will be, spite of your whims and non- 


“I can give no opinion om thet point,” re 
turved Bernard. 

“If I should not succeed with them, I wiil 
seek active service, and live or die om the bed of 
boaour.” 

« You would probably seek the court of the 
gy and gallant Francis,” said Martia, “ which 
is truly alluring to all young cavaliers.” 

“I think not. I could be well comtent to 
fight the battles of the generous Frenchman; but 
how could 2 poor German, with a scanty puree, 
be able to cope with the spirited and splendid 
courtiers by whom the French monarch is sur- 
rounded—ano,” be continued, half sotiloquizing, 
half addressing his companions, “I could not 


watter mv uncle's monev as if it were mv own 












24 WALTZBURG. 


cent Leo will cherish and protect a true servant 
of the church.” 

«“A true servant of the church,” observed 
Martin, ** will be a rarity at the Papal court!— 
Do not look so fierce, I mean no offence.” 

«No offence ! when you say there are no true 
and pious followers of our holy faith ?” 

«I do not say men of integrity are rare; but 
how can those be correct in judgment who con- 
tinue in error?” 

«‘T understand ; you conceive all in a state of 
perdition, save those who believe as you do.” 

“ We all incline to our own opinion, master 
Cyril,” said Bernard ; “ but we must now, in 
earnest, think of our night’s lodging; by to- 
morrow, at this time, we shall, I hope, be at 
Waltzburg.” 

With an hour's quick riding the travellers 





reached a small village, where they procured 
accommodation for the night, and at sun-rise the 
next morning they proceeded on their journey. 





26 WALTZBURG. 


nor dangerous brake, was an obstacle to the bold 
master Cyril, with his rough peasant dress ;— 
you have now breathed the air of a court, and 
know the value of a lady's smile, which, certes, 
is something won by finery.” 

As Bernard spoke, he looked rather contemp- 
tuously at the young man’s attire, which, to 
speak truth, might perhaps be considered over 
gay for the occasion. 

«« Those were happy days, Bernard, when I 
had no care, no thought, beyond the passing 
hour. Heigho! I wonder what the next twelve 
months will do for me. I have heard some men 
are blest in marriage ; for my own part, I could be 
content to wait some few years before I ‘ventured 
on a new era from which there is no receding. I 
fear I am not exactly calculated for the cares of 
a family ; freedom is sweet to all, but particu- 
larly so in early life, which I shall commence 
with a fetter—a golden one, perhaps—but still a 
fetter.” 

“ If,” said Martin, “the golden links were 
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much to let any man have them whose heart 
is not devotedly theirs.” 

“ As mine will be in time, no doubt. So don’t 
look so grand about it, Bernard ; believe me, I 
will give no offence, if possible, either to my 
uncle or his daughters.” 

«* A wise determination ; I trust you will keep 
it, my lord.” 

« My lord again! Why, Bernard, I am in 
the wrong indeed—you never honour me with 
my title of courtesy when you are in good 
humour.” 

« For which, my lord, I entreat your pardon.” 

‘ Ha, ha!—a landless lord!—Would you 
could give me wherewithal to support the dig- 
nity ; then would I blazon forth my nobility ; 
but as it is, the Baron Cyril Theodore Leopold, 
of Waltzburg and Leinstein, sounds not half so 
pleasant to mine ear as plain master Cyril ;— 
but who are those men who appear to be waiting 
for us ?” 
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followed their track—the few articles of luggage . 
distributed among the servants were of triflmg | 
value, not worth a contest. Cyril felt certain 
Bernard would not bestow a thought on his 
companion’s wardrobe; then why should he ap- 
pear so agitated and cautious? Before Cyril 
had time to consider the matter further, they 
arrived at the point occupied by the strangers. 
To the surprise of the young man, who had an- 
ticipated a scene of bloodshed and confusion, the 
enemy, instead of commencing hostilities, civilly 
and courteously inquired the distance to the 
nearest town, which, for some miles, would make 
them companions; but Bernard appeared not to 
like an increase to his detachment; and, after 
giving the necessary directions, he drew back to 
allow sufficient space for the strangers to pursue 
their route. The chief of the party disregarded 
the steward’s movement. Adopting the same 
slow walk, he kept his steed close to Bernard 
and his fellow-travellers, and, by entering into 
conversation, seemed to indicate his wish to par- 
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consider what will be my best plan for pro- 
ceeding.” 
Bernard was debating the pros and cons, as 
to whether it would be better to remain station 
ary, and intimate to the strangers their wish of 
taking a separate road, or proceed quietly and 
trust to their companions getting tired of a 
slow uniform pace. Before the steward could 
decide on the method most desirable to be pur- 
sued, Cyril had made acquaintance with the 
person who acted as chief of the party, and they 
were deeply engaged in details of hawking, — 
hunting, and such like sports ;—so well pleased 
did they appear with their conversation, that 
Bernard deemed it useless and impolitic to at- 
tempt a separation, that might, perhaps, irri- 
tate the hasty will of his young master into open 
defiance. Rather than risk an event of that 
kind, which would materially interfere with the 
Baron's instructions, Bernard resolved to remain 
a passive spectator till they arrived at the cross 
roads, when he would take the contrary path to 
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~ Diz they Geek: tee meat dav?” mqured 
Crk 
ascend.” 

~ Not attend. was be ki> Shame on amy 
one for being il at such a ume; but it might 
have been deaded notwithstanding.~ 

* Henry would not permit the Eaghsh to be 
present,” said the stranger. 

‘* Ah, he was afraid!” exclaimed Cyril 

‘* Afraid! Henry of England afraid! believe 
me, he fears nothing.” 

‘¢ I mean not that he had fear for himself, but 
for his countryman: then, as the Briton was 
absent, the Saxon gained the day.” 

‘* I know not how that might be; they were 
to meet again in three days, and then, no doubt, 
it was decided.” 

“ And did you not witness the fight?” de- 
manded Cyril. 
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scene of debate; while, as a devoted son 
holy church, I abhorred the tenets, and, as 
dier, my heart was at the tournament.” 

« "Twas a hard case, indeed,” observed C; 
“a wat of words for knightly deeds; it 
the gay and gallant lists, splendid with rank, 
radiant with beauty, to be doomed to listen 
the frightful controversy of old musty d 
headed by a renegade monk, You must 
more patience than falls to my share, sir ki 
And what did the sacrilegious traitor say for 
unholy schism ?—that is, if you could bear to 
listen.” 

On any other topic Cyril would have respected 
the feelings of his companions ; but here he con- 
ceived a display of energy was required to clear 
his own fame, when in company with one so open 
to suspicion. The stranger replied, 

** Martin may have increased his disciples, 
but he has not derived any personal advantage 
by the discussion. Our holy Father has de- 
clared, by the Cardinal Legate, that his maxims 





— - -— r_ 
fol the yong Bae of Warsi, dent 
jined. The kuight comcmnet: + Be I op 
tot sufficicntiv imecrested w gree a willing ae- 
tims, thereby losmg al beecie Soom the doen 
It was seme suttefection thet I seer ae ws 
contect with the reformer, vher pos @ m= 
waknewn to me, 25 I wonid be decrees oor 
a mankind ; bet bis lend wane pound bewend 
the scope of vision, sed st meres I wes oe 
vilimgty obliged to bear——~ 

” mecrregeed Ceri, - cond hem 
villimgly wo blasphemy? Do est enk > for. 
Bernard; you know my ideas on thisexbyert, and 
you Ekewne know how diffcukt = corr ws wah 
me to conceal my sratzeces; however. angry 
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“ Not here, my friend, I hope,” returned the 
stranger knight: “ we have no time to spare, if 
we wish to clear yon ridge of peaks before night- 
fall; but is our young companion correct ?” he 
inquired, turning to the steward : “ Are you so 
unbappy as to have imbibed these new opinions, 
so contrary to all we have been taught and prac- 
tised since these lands were first rescued from 
barbarism by the pious act of the sainted and 
holy Clovis?” | 

“ Name not the homicide,” said Martin; “ he 
knew not even the duty taught by those whose 
religion he professed to follow ; or if he knew, be 
practised it not.” 

Martin had not spoken before since the 
strangers joined the steward’s party, and, having 
given way to the impulse of the moment, he re- 
sumed his former silence, disregarding Cyril’s 
attempt to engage him in conversation. Cyril’s 
firm belief, in spite of Martin’s denial, was, that 
his companion had not spoken the truth when 
he disclaimed being Luther; and such, Cyril 
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and devastation on that family which has 
misfortune to be considered yours.” ‘ 

“Why, Bernard, you are, in verity, dark a 
direful to-day; I fear your friend Martin: has 
infected you very deeply ; I mean our compa= 
nion here, not Luther ; though, no doubt, he is 
an intimate of yours, his tenets being so hi, 
favoured as to merit your sanction and 
plause.” é 

Bernard disdained to answer the ignorant boy, _ 
for such, on religious topics, Cyril was considered 
by the steward, who felt deep indignation at the 
presumption of the young Baron, in daring to 
ridicule those so much his superiors in contro- 
versial knowledge as himself and Martin. 

In truth, Cyril's manner was that of a spoiled 
boy ; his laughing, irritating remarks were more 
than sufficient to annoy and torment a milder 
temper than Bernard’s, who could never, at 
any time, boast much of Job's peculiar virtue. 
The steward determined to have no more dis- 
pute with his young master; and after a few 
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Whar could possess the Baron” 
nard, “to permit this young Sre-away 25% 
Waltzburg at this particular period? 
been & torment to us all from the 
ment of our journey; and now this 
what occasion was there for him to be i 
of our religious opinions ?—these are not 
to blazon our faith to all the world! As 
Meur Viernes very justly observes, * every man 
hath not the courage requisite to make a martyr; 
it ts no pleasant prospect when the view is ter- 
‘inated with the stake and faggots, to say nothing © 
of piteh and other combustibles by way of orna- | 
ment, I bolleve the boy has no malice in him, — 
but his folly i» incorrigible, and may deeply 

injure those with whom he is connected ; how- 

ever, this stranger will soon leave us, or we him, 
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astical rulers, were no longer so obsequiously 
tendered ; and there was a large portion of the 
community who, like the Baron of Waltzburg, 
were ready to acknowledge the new light, which 
was slowly, but surely, spreading in all parts of 
the German empire. This extended influence, 
while it raised the hopes and expectations of the 
Reformers, increased, at the same time, the en- 
mity and persecution of the Conclave, giving 
birth to more severe measures, of which Bernard 
and his master were well aware. 

But though the Baron of Waltzburg was wil- 
ling to encounter risk, and, if necessary, bear all 
the penalties enforced by the heated zeal of the 
prelates, yet, as a father, he trembled when he 
reflected on the possible consequence to his 
daughters. The parental feeling was too strong 
to be overcome even by the firm faith of the 
martyr; and the Baron of Waltzburg, though 
one of the first converts to the Lutheran tenets, 

“was not openly known as such. When the 
most rigid supporters of the Reformation saw 
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rienced, and deeper than might be expected from 
his years and lively disposition, which apparent 
levity was the secret reason why the Baron, at 
this period, did not so earnestly press his 
nephew’s visit to Waltzburg. 

Still, the uncle depended on the volatile tem- 
per of his young relation as a security for passing 
events not being deeply scrutinized; and he was 
also inclined to hope a character so thoughtless 
and averse to controversy might insensibly adopt 
the opinions of those by whom he was surrounded, 
and to whom he was so greatly obliged. 

Although the Baron might not, at this 
particular period, wish the return of Cyril, it was 
far from his intention to keep his nephew long 
from his paternal home. On the contrary, he 
naturally desired an intimacy should take place 
between his daughters and their youthful rela- 
tive; policy also recommended the recall of 
Cyril, who might form an attachment which 
would materially interfere with the projected 
alliance, planned by the father of our hero and 
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with one belonging to a sect so reprobated ; in 
that event, the lord of Waltzburg determined to 
relinquish the contract, and trust to the gene- _ 
rosity and kind feelings of his nephew for that _ 
support which the worldly interests of his daugh- 
ters might hereafter require. Cyril would in- 
herit the lands of Waltzburg,—that decision 
should never be altered ; and the present owner 
feared not the result for his own children. 

As far as a man could be secure, who was 
acting in opposition to the rulers of the land, the 
sovereign of the empire, and the father of the 
church, the Baron considered himself safe from 
oppression or persecution. Dwelling in retire- 
ment among rocks and glens, in an obscure part 
of the empire, never leaving his secluded home 
unless impelled by necessity, he passed his days 
in peace and happiness, He felt no apprehension 
concerning the ultimate success of the seceders. 
“Truth,” he argued, “ must prevail; we have 
been too long goaded and oppressed ; the human 
mind will bear to a certain extent, when a re- 





y advice ——” 

er, possibly, had not decided as to 
insel should be. Martin looked 
im, as if awaiting the decree that 
him and his fellows in rebellion to 
shment ; but finding the young sol- 
| to express his resolution, he said, — 
you recommend severity, sir stran- 
tance, I trust, for the sake of those 
icted with tender consciences, that 
when called on to act, find it as 
inffict the penalty, as you now are 
to conceive it.” 

istake. I was meditating for the 
al way of extracting the venom root 
” revlied the voung commander. 





wren on of the German empire. 
While Cyril and the strange: 


the glories of the tournament, 
Bernard listened, and had his you| 
the narrator, he might have 
when the feats were related, and 
to discuss not only what they had 
battle-fields, but what they had hi 
ard’s thoughts wandered to the 
which of late had any interest for 
and abstracted, Bernard heeded no 
around him, till his attention was | 
exclamation of Cyril’s expressing 
violent measures. The stranger, in 
replied— 

** But would you have our hol 
cree set at nought? Believe me, 











50 WALTZBURG. 


strangers,” but, if that were impossible, to kee 
at all events from debate, or any discourse tend 
ing to the religious disputes which occupied tis't 
attention of the German empire. 

While Cyril and the stranger expatiated ony 
the glories of the tournament, all went wellt, 
Bernard listened, and had his young master been, 
the narrator, he might have been amused; but », 
when the feats were related, and they proceeded *® 
to discuss not only what they had seen in various & 
battle-fields, but what they had heard, the stew- % 
ard’s thoughts wandered to the only subject ‘ 
which of late had any interest for him. Silent : 
and abstracted, Bernard heeded not what passed 
around hit, till his attention was excited by an 
exclamation of Cyril’s expressing his dislike to 
violent measures. The stranger, in a lower tone, 
replied— 

‘¢ But would you have our holy father’s de- 
cree set at nought? Believe me, there are too 
many discontented sons of the church, who 
would not hesitate to throw off the restraints of 
& monastic life. No, no; the papal court must 
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‘‘ Thinkest thou the heretical seeds are so 
deeply sown as not to be eradicated by the powers | 
which command the spiritual and temporal ~ 
courts of Europe? ” 

« Nay, I think not. I merely remarked on 
your humanity, which would not allow you to 
recommend aught of ill to your fellow beings.” 

‘¢ I did not expect such an observation from 
you,” observed Cyril. 

‘+ And why? You know nothing of me, 
save our few hours’ acquaintance.” 

‘‘ Personally, I do not; but your name and 
deeds have been long known to the world.” 

‘You are mistaken: with the exception of 
Bernard, I am in every respect a stranger to 
all this company ; but still, if it be no secret, I 
would pray for your cause of disappointment 
in my remark.” 

‘¢ From you I expected a full avowal of your 
faith, deeds, and intentions—no temporising nor 
playing with words,” answered Cyril. 

« We are not bound, Baron Cyril, even by 


the creed you laud so highly, to confess ox Ge 
highways and io pobbe,” ssid Marte 

“Do you ever confes: at all? imeerrepend 
the stranger: “ Eke my young frend bere, I 
have long had doubts of ay compenion.~ 

# You have no occasion; I seek but to pom 
quietly on my way. F sought mot your society, 
sor will you long be troubled with mime 

« Longer, perhaps, than you may smogine oF 
wish,” replied the stranger, taking a paper fra 
his vest. * By this deed I have power tw. com- 
pel your personal attendance, when and wierr 
my directions instruct me. Read tis paper. 
my Lord of Walzburg, if it so pease so0 
aloud. and then our companion wil itcw for 





whom and what I take him, and be wi. see the 
necessity of complying with the orders bere 
contained.” 
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CHAPTER V. 


Cyrit obeyed the direction of the stranger, and 
read aloud the contents of the parchment. Very 
different were the impressions conveyed by the 
perusal of the document to the party assembled. 
Bernard, with those who believed in_his peculiar 
tenets, reprobated the intolerance of the decree, 
which, in their opinion, was impolitic, barbarous, 
and unjust; while the knight and his followers 
hailed the order as the commencement of a re- 
union, and an act of justice and benevolence to 
the true and faithful children of the church. 
The paper was a copy of the edict issued in 
the Emperor’s name, and by authority of the 
Diet, forbidding any prince or nobleman to har- 
bour the apostate Martin Luther, and requiring 
all good Catholics to concur in seizing him, so 
soon as the term of his safe-conduct should ex- 


pire, which term was now ended. 
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education as Martin Luther: be my opinions 
concerning his dissent what they may, I repeat | 
you are mistaken as to identity. I appeal to 
Bernard : his young master is only an acquaint- 
ance of yesterday ; yet even he would, perhaps, 
speak one word in my favour, so far as to state 
that no conversation passed relative to theolo- 
gical subjects.” | 

“TI think not, indeed,” observed Cyril, has- 
tily. ‘ Would I have listened for one moment 
to aught derogatory or contrary to the faith in 
which I hope to live and die?” 

Bernard’s companion turned to the military 
stranger, as if he expected this would be suffi- 
cient to prove he could not be the suspected 
person. The young chief appealed to the 
Baron— ) 

‘© Will you, my lord, say that this person is 
not Martin Luther ?” 

Cyril reprobated the proceeding, and the 
conflict was strong between his zeal for the 
doctrine which he deemed the truth, with his 


again the stranger appealed to him. Cyril 
nther hastily answered, 

“That, excepting Bernard, the whole party 
vere unknown to him.” 

“ But, my Lord, you have knows them isti- 
mately the two last days?” 

« As fellow-travellers— nothing more.” 

Will you, on the honour of a knight, declare 
this person is not the man denounced by this 
edict, and the chief promoter of the heresy now 
spreading over the land of our fathers? Can 
you contradict my assertion of his being Marum 
Luther? On your allegiance to the imperial 
Charles, and by your duty to the holy Leo, I 
demand an answer... . . Your silence is suffi- 
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testimony,” said Bernard. “I have long known 
this person whom you wish to torment with fire 
and faggot, and I tell you you are wrong.” 

‘¢ As I feel convinced to the contrary, I shall 
act according to that conviction,” returned the 
stranger. 

« And betray an innocent man?” 

‘¢ If innocent, he will have no cause for fear.” 

“In your church it may be as easy to prove 
the innocent guilty, as it is to pardon a criminal ; 
a little money will do both feats.” 

This was an unfortunate speech. Cyril was 
always irritated whenever Bernard attacked the 
church, which he, from his earliest days, had 
deemed infallible. The stranger observed the 
change in his countenance, and, by a strong 
appeal to his sense of duty, to his faith, and sub- 
mission to the rulers of the land, he extorted an 
unwilling admission that he believed the person 
in question to be Martin Luther. 

*« You have no reason for your opinion, sir,” 


observed the prisoner. 
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‘¢ A wise decision,” said the chief of the de- . 
tachment; “in every respect resistance would 
be worse than useless, as I will prove.’’ So 
saying, he blew a small whistle, when suddenly 
from the defile, a party of armed men came 
galloping towards them. 

‘¢ I trust you are now convinced that disobe- 
dience to the imperial mandate would be futile: 
and the day is rapidly passing; before night, I 
hope to be some miles from this place.” 

Cyril and Bernard were satisfied that resiat- 
ance would be unavailing: they accordingly bid 
farewell to Martin, and proceeded with their 
attendants towards Waltzburg. After an hour's 
hard riding, they came in sight of the castle. 

‘© And now, Bernard,” inquired Cyril, “ as 
we are too far off to do either good or harm, do 
tell me why that renegade monk denied his 
name? After all it availed him nothing; he 
might just as well openly and honestly have said 


at once, I am your man, but be merciful.” 
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wy sepure ue uaty 8 progress,” 
“ Herdsmen and keepers on horseback | 
Bernard, where are your thoughts 1 n 
why, the Emperor's foresters move not ir 
style.” . 
“Style! do you call three or four 
style?” 
“« True, there are only a few horses ; but le 
look at them. St. Benedict ! if T had ot 
those steeds, with a hundred gold nobles in 
purse, I would make short my respects at Wal 
burg, and exhibit my prowess where it mig 
be valued; let us spur on, my good Bernar 
that we may be in time to join the 
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to make a choice of my cousins. If I must 
marry, I should prefer having a few to decide 
upon. Holloa! Bernard, my boy, they have shut | 
us out, and pay no attention to my summons: | 
try what you can do. Fools! not to save them- 
selves toil—they must have seen our approach, 
and yet they lifted the bridge to have the trouble 
of letting it down again. By St. Benedict, the 
rogues seem inclined to let us wait all night, 


‘ While soup and roast they gobble up, 
And leave us on the scraps to sup.’ 


If they do, though, my name is not Cyril. Why, 
Bernard, are we to stay here all night? I re- 
member the time when you were as ready as 
the best for vesper meals, if not for vesper pray- . 
ers: so try what you can do, man, for, by St. 
Benedict, I relinquish the attack.” 

‘© T have often told you, master Cyril, that 
patience is a virtue.’’ 

“ Which you never practised before—you, of 
all beings, are the most impatient ; and why you 
stand so listlessly now, is more than I can com- 
















SSN DMEM, nor once 
against the lazy varlets who treated us- 
lietly.” . 

© Well, nephew, forgive them now, 
per shall soon repay you for all you have 
gone: deeply I lament that one of 
house of Waltzburg should have J 
indignity from the followers of my retired 
hold; to their lack of courtly training you 
T trust, attribute this failure in the 
to the heir of Waltzburg.” 

“« Well, don’t laugh at me, uncle 
ridiculous to be angry about such a trifle, 
believe I was more so because Bernard was no 
his abominable affectation of patience 
waine. So now for su} : 
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pledge you all, my good friends, 
companion Bernard ; but the horsemen 
tered before us—where are they?” 

“They were only travellers, who, af 
ceiving refreshment, went on their way.” 

«* Your dependents were more civil to 
than to your own kin, uncle; they were not’ 
waiting as we were, till our temper and patil 
were alike exhausted;—but how 
we met them not on our return? I 
had known every turn of your roads; but 
I suppose, are altered, as some other affairs : 
here.” 

“You will find, Cyril, that my regard for 
you is strong as ever; there is no alteration on 
that point ; you are my son in affection, and will 
soon, I hope, be soin name. Then why should 
we not be friends ?” 

The feeling and kind tone of the uncle over- 
came the irritation of Cyril, who brushed a little 
moisture from his eye, and his voice was not 
quite firm as he answered, “ Why not indeed, 


de so with me ;—ana now tor our parting cup ; 
—good night, and heaven's blessing be upon 
you, my sco!” 

~ Good night, uncle; and St. Benedict pro- 
tect you. He might have called on 2 samt in 
wy behalf,” thought Cyril as he left the hall ;— 
«but my own father, had be ved, could sot 
have beea kinder to me than the Baron of Walts- 
burg; and I am grateful for the unceasing care 
be ms bestowed on my education and comfort.” 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Cyrit was too young, as well as too fatigued, t 
let his reveries disturb his slumber. Sound], 
he rested beneath the old tapestry that decoratet 
the bed on which he reposed; and when ai 
length he awoke, he found the morning so far 
advanced, he had scarcely time to make his, 
toilet, according to his wish and idea of what | 
was desirable when proceeding to make the choice 
on which the happiness of his future life de : 
pended. He was half inclined to quarrel with ; 


his continued sleep ; he must now hasten to his a 


cousins’ apartment before he had time to pre- N 


pare and arrange the fine speeches he intended 


for their greeting. Cyril would have felt very N 


differently had his fair relations been to him as 
other young maidens; he would have hailed the 
introduction with delight; but now he was to 


i) 


‘ar: be was almost Certmem s= 
vof his uncle's daughters. It was 
ubtan unwise act to prociaim pab- 
lhen the case in this instance. that 











74 WALTZBURG. 











ceeded, and before the mid-day repast they 
old acquaintances. 
When Cyril retired for the night, he b 
them all; they appeared kind and good-t 
pered—he was very willing to marry all, if 
quired. “TI shall be puzzled in my choix 
said he laughing; ‘‘ the better way will be 
them to decide—they must select me; in pe’ 
of age either will do—Ernestine is not too 
ful, nor Isabelle too old. I wonder if the 
kept them single for my particular inspection’ 
very kind if he did; I can scarcely imagine suc 
good-looking girls should have remained so lor 
without suitors. My uncle tells me their affer 
tions are disengaged—but does he know?— 
fathers are not always let into these secrets 
However, it is not necessary that I should de 
cide immediately, so I'll e'en go to sleep and’ 
dream about my pretty cousins.” With this 
wise resolution he again reposed under the old 
tapestry through a long and comfortable night. 
The next morning was dull, with rain and 
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mine, which will tell to future ages that whi 
oh, ’twere worth ten years of life to know ! "” 

“ You might cut your destiny rather shor 
such a compact,” said Isabelle, “and leave 
space of time to fill up your empty ‘scutchec 

‘If I were called on to name the grea 
evil that could be inflicted on a mortal,” o 
tinued Cyril, “I should affirm it would be 
make him select his blessing from a num 
within his reach; thereby, voluntarily, 
quishing a claim to the rest.”’ 

« You are supposing fortune to be extreme! 
kind,” said Blanche; “it is not often she thros 
choice in the path of her votaries:—but wher 
are we wandering P—we were even now com 
menting on the outward beauty and inwarc 
grace of four secluded maidens, whom you have 
decided to be above the hope of frail humanity.” 

‘¢In sooth, I think not so; my humility will 
not deny me the hope of pleasing ‘and winning 
_ one of those fair dames. You, gentle cos, 
might take the part of Fate, and open wide those 
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and will, all refuse to proclaim — 
doomed to bear your whims—and pass 
in trying to please a boy—I beg your 
man, I intended to say, spoiled from 

“ And pray, gentle coz, who gave 
flattering description of your father’s nephes 

‘* My father’s nephew himself. Can wi 
see you have been accustomed to rule, d 
neer, and haye your will obeyed? Oh! it 1 
be no light task whoever has you.” : 

* Will you try, fair Blanche ?”” 

«Did [ not tell you I am not fair ;= 
to trying,—I believe I'm—engaged!” 

«Then I have been misled: my in 
was, that all were free.” 

“ You have indeed been deceived; the 
hearts in this castle pierced through and 
like—like what ?—like the mark the hu 
were firing at last week for the prize.” 

* Yours, Blanche, is not of the number ?*’ 

«© Why do you surmise that?” « 

« Because there are no signs of sorrow or woe 
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“ T fear I am not reasonable.” 

“No doubt,” said Agnes, laughing. <“ We" 
shall find that out in time; we will give you no “ 
credit for virtues till we find you possess them.” | 

‘“‘ By St. Benedict, I begin to tremble ;—you ~ 
are all against me. My pretty Ernestine, will 
you help an unfortunate pretender, to yours and 
your sisters’ favour ? ” | 

« You need not ask my assistance, when you 
have the saints above at your call!” 

This was uttered in rather a reproving tone. 

'« The little heretic,” thought Cyril; ‘ does 
she take on herself, so early, to discard all help 
from the holy saints appointed for our protec- 
tion ?” 

‘You will find a sojourn at Waltzburg 
tedious I fear, Cyril,” said his elder cousin. 
“ You have been in courts and palaces; our 
retirement will scarcely suit one of your gay 
turn.” 

‘© You do not find it dull, Isabelle? ” 
« We are accustomed to solitude, and I have 
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turned Agnes; but as she spoke, Cyril fancied s. 
slight blush passed over her features. “ That | 
rising colour augurs ill for me,” thought Cyril. | 

‘<I imagined you were going to have your 
halls filled with gallants, so many were on this 
road yesterday; and some surely entered the 
castle.” 

‘© I believe they were travellers who required 
refreshment,” observed Isabelle. 

“They did not require time, as well as food ; 
they were off before it could well have been 
placed before them, and by what road rather 
puzzled me. But tell me, Agnes, have you 
also an arrow-pierced heart? You must, as 
cousins, have compassion on a stranger relative, 
and not let him lose his way in the dark. My 
heart is ready to fall at the feet of either. Be 
generous, and point out where I may legally and 
lawfully tender my allegiance, and not trespass 
on an enemy’s domains. Will you not ?—well, 
then, I must do my best and invoke some good 
genius to aid and direct my course. St. Benedict 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Tue ramble in the forest did not dim 
favourable impression which Cyril had 
of his new acquaintances. He had never, 
time, visited Waltzburg with female soci 
the whole scene was altered; four young a 
pretty women gave zest to the wild chi 

nature. Cyril thought the trees were 
the dells more romantic, and the glades 
enticing than he ever, even in his boyish d 
had considered them. In contradiction to t 
assertion of Blanche, the sisters were all gay, an 
their merry laugh echoed from glen to rock, 
rang round the gigantic oaks that adorned th 
open spaces of woodland, as if the dryades o 
those ancient groves rejoiced and shared in the 
revels. Every path, every rock, bank, and dell, 
were familiar to the young Baron, and dear they 
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So saying, Cyril started from them with! 
intention of mounting the low wall, when 
cousins caught him by the arm, and with g 
earnestness entreated he would not leave then 

«We cannot accompany you if you go throt 
the garden; indeed, Cyril, you must ret 
with us.” 

“ Well, this is very strange, that you 
prefer a walk of full half a mile, with every 
companiment of rain, thunder, and li, i 
T have heard of caprice, but this exceeds all; 
few steps would place you in shelter ;—howeve: 
any thing to please, and if you heed not spoilin, 
your dresses, neither will I ; so come on, cousins 
but you must not be angry if I am a little curious 
to know why you should all look so anxious and 
terrified at the idea of not returning by: the 
grand route; the south wicket was the usual 
passage for the family ; the domestics, certainly, 
were not allowed to pass the ladies’ garden, ‘but 
I had no presentiment of being myself forbid- 
den.” A flash of lightning, immediately suc- 













earnestness entreated he would not 


prefer a walk of full half 4 mile, with eve 
companiment of rain, thunder, and’ lights 
T have heard of caprice, but this excee 
few steps would place you in shelter 
any thing to please, and if you heed not spoi 
your dresses, neither will I ; so come on, ¢o 
but you must not be angry if I am a little 
to know why you should all look so 
‘terrified at the idea of not returning” 
grand route; the south wicket was the 
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ef the house of Waltzburg. No thanks, nephew, 
1 am only doing my duty. Cyril of Wakz- 
burg is entitled to associate with the nobles of 
the land, and these parchments will enable ham to 
deso with comfort and safety. And sow, tell 
me what are your wishes—your intestions. It 
hes been hinted to me, that you desire to know 
mare of the world.” 

« My dear uncle,” interrupted Cyril, « I eam 
have no wish, no intention, but to obey the will 
of cae who has been a father to me. Direct my 
course, and Cyril of Waltzburg will endeavour 
to prove, that, among all his faults, ingratitude 
is not of the number.” 

There was a short pause in the conversation. 
Cyril's earnestness affected the Baron, and with 
a trem. 

eT bet 


cinely from vour childhood ; and theugh [ ac- 


sus voice he answered, 
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knowledge there are some traits in your. 
I would wish altered ;_ yet, on the whole, I 
not change my nephew for any other in 
empire.” 

“You will, I trust, exchange his designa 
from nephew to son,” said Cyril, forgetting 
the fervour of the moment, that he was not 
lutely in love either with his cousins or 
matrimony. 

The Baron smiled. ‘ There will be 
enough for these matters when you have 
some months, or years perhaps, at the court 
courts of some reigning prince. You wishe 
but for a good horse and a purse of nobles,— 
now you have abundance !” 

« Bernard has played me false, uncle; heed 
not the nonsense that was spoken in a moment of 
gaiety or irritation. My first wish is to con- 
nect myself still closer to one who acts so kindly, 
so generously,” 

‘I will be candid with you, Cyril; it has 
been, and—why should I conceal it?—it still is my 
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I require no promise; and it will be 
to tell you, my daughters are well 
all that may be essential for their 
So let not any idea of benefiting them 
your conduct. We will not speak of 
parture, till we have had time to 
friendship. You will consider your 
after the Christmas festivities, z 
them in execution.” 

The Baron left his nephew in a 
gratitude: it was well for him that 
required a lapse of time before he 
his present feelings he would have been 
to age and deformity, to prove his 
devotion to his generous relation. He 
tended, when the time arrived for his 
tion, to stipulate concerning religious 
but now, how could he, for one moment, obj) 
to any proposition ? His cousin must be free, 
he would be himself, and with his mind sai 
ened and pensive from the conversation of th 
morning, he joined his gay companions. 
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are roving ; they seem to be fully engag 
you dreaming of your absent love?” 

“It must be so; he has every n 
inamorato about him,” observed Agnes. 

“ Poor Cyril! perhaps your loved o 
unkind?” said Blanche. 

“T am seeking a true love,” answered 
rousing himself from his reverie. . 

«And where are you seeking?” 
Blanche, laughing. ‘* Prithee, where do 
love lie?” 

«In sober sadness, Blanche, I have 
Jearn.”” 
“Out, recreant! seekest thou love when 
hast never acknowledged its power?” ‘ 

‘You have not yet to learn the power 
music, Cyril; so take the lute, and sing some 
those songs you played yesterday.” 

“No, pretty Ernestine, I am in no mx 






















for singing.” 
You seem not in a mood for any pastil 
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sponses, for conversation it could not be 
and Cyril at length gave up the attempt. 

A month passed at the castle of Ws 
without any change in the inhabitants, 
that Cyril was not so well satisfied with bil 
Four weeks to pass away, without one 
symptom of preference—he was vexed, 
and mortified with his insensibility. 
wight ever struggled more to 
affections than our hero sought to 
worshipper of the blind deity—but all in 

“T must be a stock, a stone,” Cyril 
repeat to himself. Daily hourly, would 
ponder over the merits of the Waltzburg mai 
ens: he loved them ail as sisters ; but no warm 
flame glowed in his breast; and deeply as bh 
appreciated the generosity of the Baron, & 
securing him an independence, he occasionally 
found himself numbering the weeks to Chriat- 
mas, He despised his feelings: in his own esti- 
mation he was an ungrateful wretch; the im 
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said the Baron, turning short round, 
paring to retrace the passages. 

“ This !—no: now you are 
find out if I have quite lost my 
could ever forget the way to the 
which Father Egbert has so often kept 
prisoner, when my whole heart was with 








uncle, in the chase: a poor scholar he 
me after all—he might just as well have 
his pains.” 

«It would be rude to contradict you, 
said the Baron, laughing; “ but come this 
you cannot pass through the south 
there have been some alterations made in t: 
part of the castle.” 

“More alterations! Why, when we we 
caught in the shower soon after my arrival, 
was hastening with Agnes and her sisters toward 
the lady's garden: they told me that was altered. 
and we got completely wet before we reached 
shelter. Well, instead of stupifying mysel! 
with old musty parchments. I'll go round by tht 
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“True; you might have part of jan 
camp ov one side unknown to the i 
the other.” 

As Cyril spoke these words, the Baron’ 
fixedly at him, and then proceeded, 
bis mephew, to the apartment of his 
rere 

* "There is some mystery in. all this,” 
Cyril. “ My uncle does not betray so 
agtatien as my female companions, but he’ 
very much im earnest; and that was a 
glance, as if to penetrate my inmost soul, 
could Gud wothing there. The garden, 
morving, bas cever cceurred to my 
‘Phere is a comfortable suite of rooms im} 
squth sidle of the casthy, which formerly belong 
tw way late aumt—rest her memory. The Ban 
never would allow them to be generally ua) 
they were sacred to his hours of melancholy: 
but they were uever forbidden to mer We 
why shouki mot the Baron have his srerets,/ 
well a the rest of the world? far be it from t 
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easy chair by a blazing fire, he, 
luxury of his situation, the quiet 
dependence that a solitary fire-side 
sionally bestow, when all around is 








eccupstions and pleasure of the day 
the lonely muser has leisure to reflect, 
mourn for the hours passed, or rejoice 
anticipation of those to come; but our 
seldom, if ever, either troubled or 
woeditaticns of any description, except 
Particuler subject. which he always 
quickly as possible. 





The passing moment was all to him; 
very rarly did it happen that fleeting 
found him otherwise than happy. The o 
idea that occurred, while reposing in the lar 
ohl-tashioned settee was, that be felt in d 
humour for an old legend; and he had all th 
eumtorts round him necessary to give gest to | 
tale of romance. Who could enjoy “ a*marvel 
hous pleasant history.” while shivering witl 
cold, of craving the comfort of a good supper ? 








seek repose? Cyril decided that it was wq 
derful, and could only be accounted for, | 
the mystery attached to the south chambe) 
and the lady's garden. What that myste 


‘lag, 00 many sears had eiapecd 
weuncholy event took piece, thet 
eendavoured to nourish sad retamm 
a wold have been softened by the 
tof time. No; it bad actking wo de 


{ads before, he conckuded Ines oe 
\ndeiing that the Berom bed = right 
‘rt; only, what + 





WNhavee aoveve bat 
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be able to conceal an occurrence, 
necessarily be of moment, for more 
month—and Bernard too! He was 
taken if the steward was not 







plot, if it were one; at any rate, 
plot to keep him away from the place: in 
tion. He recollected once being near 
ing, from whence that evening his 
made his appearance, and Bernard hastily 
him to look at a hawk, lamenting it was ill, 
at the time, wondered at Bernard’s 
now it appeared clearly, that it was 
pretence to remove him from the i 
spot. It was doubly strange, that so mar 
should be interested in keeping something secre 
from him. It occurred to his recollection, tha 
in an adjoining closet there was a casement, 
looking to the south side of the castle. Without 
waiting to consider if he were acting contrary 
to his promise, he rose and entered the small 
apartment, which was situated just at an angle 
of the tower connecting part of the building 
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curiosity. What right had he to pry into 

which the Baron wished to conceal? He 
placed himself by the fire, and sought to fo 
the mysteries of Waltzburg in the wilder 
more wonderful events of the old legend, 

the interest was destroyed for that night, 

prevailed over fiction. Finding he could 

fix his attention, he gave up the attempt, 

retiring to his bed, was soon after dreamin, 
gardens, galleries, and forest walks. 
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discerned of its existence. On the oppot 

side of the village, and at a still farther d 

tance, stood a small monastery, dedicated 

St. Benedict. Here the inhabitants of the vi 

lage were accustomed to attend mass on Su 
days and festivals, and also some of the dwella 
in the castle; but the good friars, .and th 
worthy Abbot were greatly scandalized, that th 
Baron and his daughters did not join in these 
pious meetings ; alleging, in excuse, the distancs, 
and that they had service performed in th 
Castle chapel. To this the good fathers would 
not have objected, had one of their community 
been employed as chaplain; but no such re- 
quest was ever sent from Waltzburg to St 
Benedict’s. The Abbot, acting according t 
his duty, had, at times, remonstrated with the 
Baron without effect; the Lord of Waltzburg 
had always some plausible excuse, by which he 
satisfied his own conscience, if he did not con- 
vince the superior. But though the Baron 
absented himself, he allowed his domestics ta 





wee all put in contribution to supply the table 
of the good brothers of the monastery ; and = 


wany were the advantages attending s friendly 





undertanding between the castle 





gous community, that the Abbot and fs 
brethren decided, it would be better, m this 
particular instance, to practise the peace they 
taught, and. by leaving the family of Wakz- 
barg to their own responsibility. ensure a com 
tinuation of the luxuries almowt daily sent to 
the convent. 

The brothers of St. Benedict were poor, and, 
at the same time, not very rigid in self-denial ; 
it might have been a real mortification had they 
been deprived of the good cheer so abundantly 
supplied by the Baron. They had now the 
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young Baron as a constant attendant 
festivals, and regularly on Sundays 
heir of Waltzburg seen in the place which 
to have been occupied by his uncle. This 
great satisfaction to the community, and + 
tually settled and silenced any remark or 
kind feeling. If the Baron of Wi 
had, as was strongly suspected, 
faith of his ancestors, the young Lord 
voted to the Catholic creed, and when he 
ceeded to the estates all would be well.” 
retainers and dependents on the Wi 
main knew they should never get a better ms 
ter. Generous and benevolent, he studied th 
comfort of all by whom he was surrounded 
those few of his followers, who thought at all ot 
the subject, rather imbibed a favourable opinios 
of the new faith, from the Baron’s being sus- 
pected of belonging to it, They argued, if th 
doctrine were so very bad, it would scarcely bi 
professed by one so good—a maxim not alway 
to be depended on: the best of men may b 





us 
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head of the church, the magnificen 
no ascetic; he would never deny to 
tified men, separated as they were 
world, the few trifling comforts 
them by the bounty of the Baron Wi 
Wine was certainly not allowed by 
but those who enjoined such 
never have felt the piercing cold of 
uplands; they were not compelled 
their health, and when wine was 
so temptingly before them, and so 
supplied by the worthy Baron. It is 
well for people to preach abstinence, 
neither suits their purse nor inclination 
otherwise ; but with good things before 
and all at free cost, a man must be an 
indeed, if he refrained. Truth compels the 
that the monks of St, Benedict enjoyed 
utmost what was so liberally bestowed. 
were good and worthy men notwith: 
and had never, at any time, been 
greater sins than fall to the lot of hui 
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before during the twenty years the holy 
had presided at St. Benedict’s. ‘They we 
completely out of the world, so removed 
public roads, that it was only at stated p 
when they had full notice, that they ev 
a visiter. » 
“Tt must be a message from the B 
observed the abbot. dort yoga ee 
“‘ Nay, my lord, the worthy Baron has’ s 
to-day, and these dark nights he would m 
his servants to venture over our peaks 
« True, brother, but let the porter 
these late visiters; far be it from us to: deny 
shelter of our roof to benighted travellers.’ 
“* Whoever blew that blast on the he 
thought well of themselves, brother Peter.” 
“In truth it seemed not like a poor m 
summons, brother James.” 
‘The porter at this moment entered the 
tory, and declared that no less a personage than 
the Cardinal St. Elma requested admission. 
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you exhibit.on your feasts? Befor 
haunch gets cold, my followers will, I di 
thank you, for a slice.” | 

“And you, my lord 
take?,” 

* Lthank you,,.no, It you, has 
this, I presume, is a local feast, | 
allow me the same indulgence; but for 4 
T will be thankful” it aa 

** Fish, your eminence!) ‘Ant hac 
we need not afflict ourselves by, 
by necessity set before\us,” 


** but, if, you have no, fish, I will’ tak 
and, with this delicate bread, I shall f 


My friends have. permission to choo 
food.” | wea) Seo 

‘This’ permission was gratefully ackn 
and promptly accepted. Poultry, venison 
prime joints of beef and mutton, vanished | 
attack of the hungry invaders; while the supe 
Tior of the party literally kept to his egg 
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« Ah, no, your eminence, the lands of St. Be 
nedict are. poor; we have no parks, no fisherie 
no flocks nor herds, save those few which ou 
brother Rupert tendeth down at the farm lead 
ing to Waltzburg.” 

“ Waltzburg! are we near Waltzburg?” 

“ Little more than two leagues;—and i 
was going to observe, these viands, and th 
contents of yonder flasks, were sent here for th 
refreshment of our sinful bodies, by the lord o 
Waltzburg.” 

* I rejoice to hear it: fame had reported tha 
the Baron was not an over-true son of th 
church.” 

“He is very generous,” returned the abbot 
‘and spareth nothing that will add to our com 
fort.” 

“I perceive as much. What distance an 
we from Waltaburg?” 

“ About two leagues, or rather more, to the 
north of this humble abode.” 

“We must have passed near the castle, and 
yet I did not perceive it.” 
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“ Methinks,” observed the Cardinal, wh 
spite of his rigid education, loved a joke, 
lord abbot, you can know little of maiden 
trust they visit not this sacred dwelling, ¢ 
to perform their duty in the chapel.” 

“Holy St. Benedict! No female, bi 
maiden or wife, ever enters these secluded w 

“ And yet I was.going to claim hospitali 
one, whom we expect to-morrow will ove 
our quicker movements.” 

* Alas! my lord Cardinal, we have nom 
modation for high-bred and delicate ladies,’ 

“ High-bred she is; as for delicacies 
will rest satisfied with what your table affo 
much less will suffice than was spread on i 
night.”? 

“* Most welcome shall she be; but si 
your eminence, it would be more for the 1 
comfort if she were to sojourn at the c 
there are all things appertaining to maiden 
forts, and the daughters of Waltzburg are 
and comely damsels.”” 
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Princess di Aurino, at the imperial or F 
court. ~ 

The abbot bowed low at the mention 


cardinal’s sister. “ Was it possible a h 
highness was travelling so late at night!” Ma 






“T trust not; but we must prepare a 
tainty for her to-morrow. She is not ute 
and a few days’ rest will be absolutely n ro 
for her before she continues her journey. 
distance are we from Waltzburg ?” 

« Rather more than two leagues.”* 

*€ Then I will proceed thither to-night.” = 


i 


“ To-night ! your eminence? ™ 4 
“ To-night.. But why do you look 80 asto= 
nished—are not the roads safe ? ** he 


‘Safe enough, my lord; we have but one, 
and the travellers in these parts, being only 
foresters and dependents, there is no temptation 
for rogues.” 

"Tis well, then: when my Sp nei 
rested, we will proceed.” 

A look of dismay passed among the followers 





wes a | oe 


have had no strangers seeking res 
many months past—for those wh 
the convent prayers we cannot ans' 

« Luther is not likely to attenc 
ceremony.” ) 

At the name of Luther, the a 
himself, and at night repeated a 
Ave-maria for having thought of th 

When the worthy Abbot recover 
horror caused by the name of the he 
he continued the conversation. 

“ Our holy father, your eminen 
not used his sacred influence to destr 
deceiver ? ” 

Our father, Leo, has at length c 


rigorous measures. Ton Inn~ ' 


‘The Abbot crossed himseif at these words. 
“(Can there be any so ket as to doulx that 
the holy pontiff is heaven's vicegerent on earth. 
Lord Cardinal?” 

“ There are too many, who not ealy doube, 
© Se. Benedict assist them, and save them 
© In the mean time you will, reveread father, 
be watchful and vigilant; and if any suspicious 
characters should cross your path, you will, as 
4 true som of our holy church, endeavour to 
tring them to candign punishment.’ 

“ Doubt it not, your eminence.” With these 
words they returned to the refectory. 


* === my brothers,” said the Card:nat, 





132 WALTZBURG, 


meet a like welcome at Waltzburg, we will agaia 
return to your peaceful seclusion.” 

« But, my Lord Cardinal, you know not the 
way, Father Peter. mount thy mule, and guide 
our brother through the safest paths; and if 
the Baron can accommodate you for the night, 
we will not expect thy presence till after matin 
prayers.” ‘s 

Father Peter, with this permission, was very” 
ready to accompany the cavalcade; he was cer-— 
tain of comfortable quarters for the night, with 
a cup of good wine for a composing draught} 
and, with this cheering prospect in view, ‘he set 
out with the party as. guide. 








visit?” 


« The Cardinal requests to aise 
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“ You do not appear surprised, my Lord a 
Waltzburg, that I 80 openly proclaim you 
daughters as the cause of my visit to Walt 
burg.—I have a companion, she is not at pre 
sent with me, but I expect my sister will b 
here to-morrow. Her health is delicate, atk 
she is returning to her native air, in a warme 
and milder climate. To the ladies of Walts 
burg I make my petition, that they will receiv 
the Princess di Aurino, and allow her to res 
among them for a few days, when she will, 
trust, recover strength to continue her journey. 

The Baron assured the Cardinal that all atten 
tion should be paid to his sister. The evenin, 
meal was then announced. 

+ © You are late, my Lord of Waltzburg; ° 
teceived my last refreshment before we left ou 
reverend friends.” 

“« After so long a ride, your Lordship may 
well partake another supper.” 

“ Twill attend your banquet, but I eat nc 
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designed for him, when one of the domestic 
pulled him by the sleeve. 

“ Hist, father ; Bernard desires me to conduc 
you to his apartment.” 

« Fie on it! does Bernard wish to keep m 
from midnight vigils?” 

“ Come, father Peter,” said Bernard, as th 
monk entered the small comfortable room whic! 
Bernard claimed and considered his own 
“come, father, and let’s have a cup for gow 
fellowship.” 

“ But, Bernard, your conviviality sometime 
leads to mischief. The last time I sojourned 
in compliance with thy request, I had pater: 
nosters and aves innumerable to repeat before | 
obtained absolution.” 

“I don’t think that wine could have bee1 
good ; the cellarman played me false that night 
I will answer for this being of the right sort,’ 
said Bernard, at the same time checking an in. 
clination to laugh. 
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how can’ the giver of those comforts be 
than good—I mean in a spiritual way?” 

“ How, indeed, father ?—arid I trust the 
sees things in the same light that you do," 

“No one presumes to censure the 
before the abbot ; but sometimes among 
selves, we discourse on such matters, a1 
Jord cardinal——” 

*« The lord cardinal !—what of him?” 

“ Nay, nothing particular: he just mad 
inquiry respecting the Baron’s attendai 
mass; and he was informed the young 
regularly joined divine service. But, Be 
you will rejoice that the heresy will soon | 
down for ever—there is an order to supy 
at once.” 

« But how? they cannot suppress 
opinions.”* 

“« They have commissioned persons to 
and secure the man whose name I like 
mention, Our abbot enjoins that we! 





lands of the arch fiend—but you drink not your 
Wine, my frend." 

“Has the cardinal any idea or intelligunce 
where this net-tu-be-mentioned person 1s to be 
found?" 


“Tbeleve not exactly ; he was informed (as 
he told our Superior) that the apostate was seen 
in this part of the country, but the worthy abbot 
asured him it could not be so—the sanctity of 
our convent would prevent all heretics from 
breathing near its vicinity.” 

“No doubt the reverend father was righty 
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but if you should hear more of this m 
hope, for old acquaintance sake, you wil! 
share your knowledge.” 

“Truly will I. “But, Bernard, why 
not come to chapel? Ah, Bernard! I é 
cerned for thy spiritual weal—when y 
give me such wine of the best sort, shoul 
be grateful ?—and I will do my utmost | 
suade you, Bernard ; so, prithee, come to 
next Sunday.” 

“ But we attend chapel at home; m 
will be angry if I neglect the service 
castle.” 

“T rejoice to hear you have mass—b 
is your chaplain?” 

“ Why, father Peter, you have tak 
wrong bottle; this is far better wine.” 

“Tis all good, my son. But who— 
—bless me—I fear my ride was too mu 
me so late at night. But, Bernard, I w 
you what they mean to do when they find 
well, but who did you say was your——” 


“ Thinking of moving! Why, Bernard, you 
randalize me. I wiil take cup for cup with you 
ill night, Bernard.” 
© You will not have much more to-night,” 
aid Bernard in a low voice ; then turning to the 
tur, “ Come, father, we must to bed, or matins 
il be over.” 

“ Matins! why it is not vespers yet. But vou 
reright, Bernard, we will to rest.” 

Before Cyril retired, be was accosted by 
te housekeeper, old Margaret. “ Baron Cyril, 
wy I venture to remove you out of your apart- 
went, sir? Lack-a-day, I am almost bewildered 
o© to provide for all these strangers ; so many 
tonce, just at bed-time too. You might tell 
twas some persons belonging to convents and 


wnasteries s how should they hoow anyther: 










not be the first time.” 

= No, no—not so bad as that, sir; we 
soon prepare the cedar closet adjoining your 
apartment. In your bed his eminence may rest 
like a king—let alone a cardinal.” 


* 
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ha, ha!” Laughing: at the idea, Margare 
tired to see all right, for, as she d 
servant maidens were out of their senses: 
a tribe of men, laughing and — 
enough to do with them all.” aa 

Cyril took possession of: his temporary: | 
ing-room, which was: the small’ closets, 
whence he had a view of: the gallery: wir 
leading to the south apartments. ‘The ac 
given by the housekeeper of the Baron's ‘ 
tion to suffer those chambers to be use 
called to his remembrance: the intendietie 
had himself received. There was some, 
cealment in that part of the bujlding, b 
what nature it was useless for him to guess; 
though he told himself he did-not wish tok 
he spent some time in conjecturing every, 
sibleand impossible cause for secrecy befo! 
retired. When his lamp was at length.e 
guished, he cast one glance. at the window, 
there was the same light he had) seen be} 
it appeared stationary, and so-for some tims 
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forgetting his intention of not, by 


wishing or seeking to develop the 
his uncle's conduct. In a few mi- 


his uncle's room, and then he saw 














lord the Baron has finished his peram- 
I wonder ifit be a nightly concern ? 
I were to take it in my head to shut 
rooms, and not allow any person 
ear-shot, I know what would be 
“But my uncle, a staid grave man, no one 
ever accuse him of anything wrong—no 
I. And to-morrow this lady comes 
little to me. I certainly have no 
I could not have been so long without 
Alas! shall I ever be in love?” 

question, which Cyril repeatedly asked 
‘was not answered to his satisfaction. 
elt no fear at the idea of gay and gallant 
attending the Princess. If he were in 

n2 
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not have intruded with so large a pa 
unseasonable an hour, last night. 
aware, I believe, that my sister, the F 
Aurino, will be here to-day. She is 
vering from severe illness, and ynable 
in the rapid way to which I ams 
Necessity obliges me to pursue my jo 
mediately, with the attendance of { 
now accompany my sister, leaving | 
unprotected. The Baron, your uncle, 
mised that her comfort shall be the es} 
of himself and daughters; on that sc 
easy. A few days’ rest will restor 
hausted frame. Now, my young sir 
play the gallant cavalier, and give m} 
benefit of your protection, from here 
T am aware that it will be taking you 
“ Pardon my interruption, my } 
gladly would I render my service in 5 
unpleasant duty ; but, in this case, 
nence is conferring an obligation. 1 
deed, shall I be, if the Princess deigt 


wee ce in the worked.” 
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employment, I will trespass still 
request your guidance, in the room of f 
Peter, who was to have been our 
the mountains.” 

The Cardinal, though he spoke with 
humility, knew that he was conferring a 
by receiving the young man as his 
father Peter would have been a guide, 
more, 

Cyril hastened the preparations, at 
quest of the Cardinal, and an hour 
Princess arrived at Waltzburg, his 
accompanied by Cyril and his numerous 
commenced their departure. Bernard, at 
desire of the Baron, joined the party. ‘ 

«TI believe, Cyril, you know the road 
but your thoughts are not always where 
should be. Bernard is ever on the look. 
while you sometimes forget, when you are talk-— 
ing, where your road lies,” ™ 

Cyril was not very well pleased with his — 
uncle's care, but, as the Cardinal was not pre~ 






















154 WALTZBURG. 


“Ah! you are like all young 
future years you will look back wi 
and sigh for the peaceful seclusion | 
burg.” 

“ Most probably I shall end my ¢ 
they have been passed. Waltzburg 
haps, receive my last sigh—I hope it + 
one of regret.” 

« We all have cause for repentance 
there must be for regret. I trust you 
no more than human frailty is heir to. 

“T trust not!” replied Cyril, sighi 
as he spoke. 

“But why that sigh? You car 
cause at present.” 

“Indeed, I have a most provok: 
But pardon me, my lord, it is nonser 
be mentioned to you. St. Benedict 5 
if I merit assistance.” 

“Tf I were not a churchman, I sh 
at your last speech, You will not tr 
but you reserve what you consider n¢ 
St. Benedict !” 
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beseem me to question one who has so fre 
given aid at my request—nor do I wish 
know—but report has dared to place Ber 
‘Waltzburg’s name among the deluded sons 
Germany.” 

“TI know not what may be said of Bar 
Waltzburg’s faith,” said Cyril hastily; “ but 
deeds will prove him right, no man in the emp 
has a fairer chance for happiness hereafter.” 

“«T trust all will be found right in heave 
good time. Your warmth for your uncle's f 
fame speaks well for both. But we will dism 
this subject; and were our holy conclave 
my mind, they would think long before th 
resorted to aught but lenient measures. Al 
Now, in regard to your aid respecting my sist« 
she is peculiarly situated, and your service mi 
not be altogether without trouble. It may | 
‘needful that her rank be concealed beneath son 
other name. By following the route I ha 
planned, I trust what we dread will be avoide 
Tf the danger should occur, we must rely on you 
protection.” 
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“Your Eminence has seen much of « 
wars, and camps?” 

“In my early days, I was intended 
soldier—a soldier for the faith I would 
willingly be; but my true vocation, I hu 
hope, is where I am now placed.” 

“And have you never sighed for——P, 
my presumption—I know not what I 
to say.” 

“For change, you would say: my lif 
not been monotonous. When the great 3 
nes was regent of Castile, he kept me 
employed, and would assure me that my aii 
needful to him. You must have known 3% 
nes, his greatness, worth, and ability, to w 
stand the value of praise from his mouth. 
shall never meet his like again. Heaven pr 
me if I am too proud of having been consi 
his friend !“ 

“Can a man be blamable for such pi 
worthy ambition? I have ever deemed thi 
cardinal as the first, the greatest of men; 
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7 daty to revere the Emperor; but how much 
tore gladly would such reverence be paid, if 
Charles had exhibited more gratitude to one 
sho bad been devoted to his benefit. It will 

“ Stop, my friend; I do not disapprove your 
warmth of character ; but remember—prudence 
is a necessary virtue; my companions may 
hear and not judge as I would. It is well to be 
feends with one’s superiors.” 

“T would say nothing against the Emperor: 
Yet I never think of Ximenes’ gallant conduct, 
and bow bravely and disinterestedly he gave up 
al} for his country, but my heart warms within 
me, and I feel proud of being capable of appre- 
cating his character—as if the bare admiration 
of one so utterly devoid of self were something 
resembling virtue.” 


PE 
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CHAPTER XI. 


Tue visit of the Princess di Aurino wa # 
affair of moment to the inhabitants of Walts. 
burg. The Baron's daughters were full of antici 
pations respecting the wished yet dreaded guest 
So much of their time had been spent in seclu 
sion, that a nervous sensation crept over thet 
when they reflected on the high rank, and ¢ 
course high expectations, of the lady. Ho 
were they to entertain her? ‘Their local anec 
dotes and rural details would have no interest fc 
one accustomed to courts and palaces, Whs 
should they do to amuse her? was asked an 
re-asked. At length the dreaded hour arrived 
the horn sounded ; the Baron descended to rm 
ceive the lady at the grand entrance; his daugh 
ters, with beating hearts, remained in the stat 
room. When the Baron entered with the prin 
cess, great was their surprise: instead of th 








162 WALTZBURG. 


not remain with me. I aball be very he* 
here, when I can find breath, for which pugé 
I will, with your permission, my kind Jet 
retire; after a night's rest, you will feds 
another being.” yt 

‘The princess, recovering from severe iil 
was in that happy state of convalescence wis 
the change from pain and fever is followed: 
perfect ease, and a feeling as of renewed life. 
skilful medical attendant, who remained in 4 
castle to guard against exertion and over-exci 
ment, insisted on quiet seclusion in her o 
apartment for some days. The ladies of Wal 
burg were occasionally allowed to be ber oo 
panions, Under this judicious manageme 
the invalid daily gained strength. The Bara 
daughters were delighted with her vivacity a 
good temper ; before they had been many hoi 
together, they laughed at their fears, and wi 
firm friends. 

The princess had been with them a week : 1 
was in better health, but still under restrai 
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young and blooming damsels, well stor 
wealth and honours, at his command. 
fancy the heavy, lumpish, undersized — 

«No, Cyril is tall, slender, and, I~ 
reckoned a very fine figure.” 

“He looks remarkably well in his | 
garb,” observed Ernestine. 

“ Well, then, he is proud, haugh 
above paying the requisite attention to a 

** Again you are wrong: he is kind, gx 
and the dependents love him for his con 
sion,” said Isabelle. 

“TI shall have some curiosity to see th 
who has so many ladies ready to rect 
handkerchief when he pleases to throw 
like the grand sultan, Solyman, of wh 
husband used to speak.” 

* Your husband, lady?” 

© Yes, my husband! Do you noi 
I am a widow? Well a-day! I was 
before I knew the meaning of the worc 
prince was kind and good, and I loy 
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early as well as my father—though I did not 
fy quite so much when I lost him, as when my 
har kind parent was taken from me.” 
The princess hesitated as she pronounced these 
wos, but in a few moments she continued, 
"Thave been a widow four years.” 
“Four years! Why you do not appear older 
thu Tsabelle.’* 
“Iwas five-and-twenty last birth-day ; but I 
lure passed a very comfortable time ; my bro- 
thr, the cardinal, attends to what relates to 
business, while I have only to find amusement ; 
ud since I have been at Waltzburg, you have 
lindly undertaken that office, and it seems I 
‘hall have an ample supply in your uncommonly 
‘mantic arrangement.” 

“TI see no romance in the affair,” observed 
Blanche, “ it is only too much like regal mar- 
tiages, to suit my ideas of Jove and happiness ; 
and I agree with your highness in thinking my 
than for his daughters.” 


aa 





« What, Blanche, is your description of yi 
cousin ?”” 

“<I have scarcely given a thought, excep! 
vexation to this contract ;—and I cannot expt 
what I feel when I reflect that we are to be: 
man’s choice or rejection. Cyril, it appears; 
long understood the Baron’s intention: it is ¢ 
very lately that my father has explained his wit 
on the subject to us. It is true, the union'is 
to take place without the consent, the will 
approval of both parties ; yet at the same ti 
my father gives us to understand his happit 
depends on the event—he will not force us 
words, but he compels: the mind—< of all tyra: 
the worst,’”” said Blanche in a tone of vexati 

“This cousin is no favourite of yoi 
Blanche?” 

“Indeed, I have no objection to Cyril ; | 
I like not that any one should consider us as 
legal property. There was some promise gi 
by our father to Cyril's, on’ his death-bed, 1 
the Baron, I believe, would rather we were 


-- pavecy ariends Would refuse 
Cyril?—No answer! Why, tl 
all have him !—which is what 
know.” 

“ You are not exactly right ii 
sion; we are not allowed to refu 
young man whom any disengagec 
love, supposing he strove to gain | 

« And to which does he appe: 
throw the gift of acceptance ? ” 

«To neither: he is brotherly 
and attentive. But pray you, lady 
it in this light strain ; we try to fc 
cause of vexation in the many bles: 
sess—but still it is a cloud in our br 
Ernestine is too young to consider 

any way ; 80, possibly, she will bx 

Cyril.” 





fwas soon able to leave ber apert- 
ify ber curiosity by being intr 
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quirements, and, above all, his intentio 
ing the engagement. The singular 
Greumstance interested the Princess, 
half sospected that Isabelle and Bla 
both favourably disposed towards 4 
Baroa. 

Ou a more intimate acquaintance, 
cess coincided with the daughters of V 
respecting the merits -of -their cousin, 
eogeged youthful heart could be in: 
be were earnestly disposed to./pleast 
the advantages of birth, fortune, and 
be was handsome, intelligent, and po 
chance of refusal for one so gifted e1 
workd ; in the solitude of Waltzburg 
family compact to aid, it was still m 
babe. There was far more reason { 
the Princess hinted, that disappointn 
be the fate of more than one of t 
daughters. ‘The Lady di Aurino, 
vivecity, possessed a kind, feeling 


eet eee we Neeneneeenne ee meen my 
} most familiar terms, and yet shunning, 
instinctive delicacy, every appearance of 
fice, it was to all parties an unpleasant 
arrangement. All might 
if the Baron had concealed his 
To dispute his wish, to oppose the 








| of their attachment, without some lucky 
ele should occur to create an interruption 
tir passive affection, which might, in such 


Tn fennad Inta o warmar cantimont 
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«s At Waltzburg there was no probability 
stich an event, they were’ all too kind, 
obliging. The brook might run to 
want of an impediment.” Such were 
thoughts of the Princess, who urged the Ba 
to allow his daughters to return with her 
Milan. Vain were her solicitations; the Ba 
could not, at present, spare his daughters; 
the spring, if the Princess still wished th 
society, they should be her guests, The 
understood the motive for this decision; 
Cyril was at the castle, his cousins must also 
vesidents in their secluded home. The Prin 
cess, finding her efforts were unavailing, 
lingly gave up the contest, and wisely deter 
mined on leaving the matter to time, 
resolver of all queries. Days flew rap 
and she was obliged to leave her kind enter 
tainers. 





“* Lmust go,” she replied, in answer to so 
earnest entreaties to remain where she gave so 
much pleasure by her society. “ Alas, I must 


3s Corn == seme the wom, 
ep. Cond. E weak week w& yo 
wenn een eeeiotehs eed les ph 
wiie. 

<= Whee yoo aeempees Ge Po 
es, wen eum at: Ghe sue ter obi 

Gam F? den, I om ome, 2 wil 
gust phe 

© Sed 2 wll be of mete sores 
whee: I eeu,” 

© Whanrver I com seeemplth, you, 
commana.” 

< Thank you, Coml; I believe I ma 
om your care aed predeace.~ 

Cynl bowed and made no amswer ; i 
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the Aron. ~To-merrow, Baron Cyril; 
be my sort” 

As Cyril was leaving the rom,’ 
indies had retired for the night. his 1 
= Sap, Craik I wish to speak toy: 
young mun immediately resumed his p 
ubie. 

= When you accompany the Pr 
marves, you cam at the same time obl 

= Cam I? thes, I am sure, it wi 
grett pleasure.” 

= And it will be of material serv 
whom I esccem™ 

© Whatever I can accomplish, you 
command.” 

= Thank you, Cyril; I believe I m: 
o@ your care and prudence.” 

(Cyril bowed and made no answer ; 
he would have told the Baron his, pru 
very much beyond that of any youn 
his age. 

The Baron continued.—« It is ne 





re 
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sufficient to detect the wrong, even though fam 
liarized by ages—and why should I, an humk 
individual, scrutinize what my’ ancestors hi 
deemed right and good? I tried by et 
argument to still the tumult which the spix 
of inquiry had raised within me, but as 

may we attempt to turn the raging 
move the mountains which surround 
dwelling, as to stay conviction when 

beams upon us. Cyril, it was useless to cor 
tend, and vain to deny the fact. 1 am not o 
your church—I no longer acknowledge the faith 


I do not proclaim my separation from the 
you profess—yet, were I required, I would not | 
conceal the change Of you, Cyril, I do not ree 
quest secrecy—I feel I need not—you would pro a 
tect, if necessary, one who has ever sought to be f 
a father to you—I do not even ask your caution, — 
Tam sure of your heart—but Ido more, I ask, 
I demand your protection, on your journey’ to- 
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find him quiet and unassuming, 
constantly in the background.’” 

« T will do your bidding, uncle; 
thought that any request of yours” 
me the pain of a reluctant complian 
you will find some way of trying 
and gratitude, without compromising 
ciples; you shall then find how deep 
what you have ever been to me—a fath 
every point but this.’* 

**My kind Cyril! believe me you « 
give me a more vonvincing proof than 
ing your countenance to one who, 
could not travel in safety. And if you cons 
yourself indebted to my care of your } 
you will now amply repay me for any an: 
I may have experienced on your account.” ‘ 

“*T will, so far as my power may suffice, 

_ tect and assist your friend. You will, I 
pose, introduce him before we leave We 
burg?” 
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as they breakfasted with her, previously to j 
ing the party assembled in-the great hall. — 

** And now, my kind nurses, I will 
tempt to say how deeply I am indebted 1 
sisterly care I have received from your aff 
tionate solicitude. At Milan, when you ¢ 
to me, I will endeavour—no, I never Lb 
able—so I willisay no more. Dear 
Agnes, Blanche, and you, my pretty Ernesti 
I shall always bless my illness for making 
acquainted with you. Come, we must not pa 
with a tear.” The Princess, as she spoke, 
her eyes; then laughing, said, “ Dear Blas 
make me laugh before we part. I will n 
love to your gallant cousin, and find out the 
lady of his heart, and then I will provide plenty — 
of knights and lordlings for the rest.” 

‘The Princess could not win a genuine smile, — 
and they parted with regret. | 

* She will soon forget us in the gay scenes of | 
Milan,” sighed Agnes, as she slowly accompanied 
See sleters to their morning apartment. 











The princess being a timid rider, Cyril kepe 
ly her palfrey, guiding and assisting to lead the 
animal over the rugged roads... It was not till 
they halted for refreshment, that he had time to 
Rotice the stranger committed to his care. At 
the first glance, he found he was mistaken; 
itwas not the person who had accompanied him 
and Bernard on their journey to Waltzbarg. 
His uncle’s friend was totally unknown to 
him. Cyril only had a slight view, but thet 
was sufficient to prove the fact of bis being 
stranger. Whoever he might be, he kept ate 
distance, and was closely enveloped in 2 rough 
mantle, or cloak, similar to those worn by Ber- 
nard and his companions. It was not exactly 
the Baron's livery, for they were habited 2s 
travellers, and might have passed for amy clas= 
of respectable people in the middle rank of life. 
Cyril congratulated himself that he had not 
Martin Luther for his protégé, and feeling ra- 
ther more at ease from the conviction, thst he 
was not assisting the prince of heretics, though 



















“ Your patience, sir knight, will be 
before you can relinquish the charge 
to your care,” ssid the lady. 

“ Your highness imagines I have but 
share of that valuable commodity?" 

“Nay, I cannot judge; we are only 
quaintance of yesterday.” : 

“In this case, say petiaine won 
the trial, were our journey to end abruptly, 
were you to dismiss me as an inattentive 
recreant knight.” 

“I cannot do that now: at the 
ment of our journey you were silent, but fo 
that I can account.”” ' 

“Indeed! in what way, lady 2—Surelyy" 
thought Cyril, “she is not aware of our having 
a Protestant companion,” 


“And if my fairy gossip tells me true, ane of 
the daughters of Waltzburg will neither change 
mame nor lineage when she makes ber cholo— 
Ab! no, T forget—'tis you who are to choose. 
Can my gossip tell me truth that you have g:ves 
Sotrophy to the favoured fair ?>—You wish to be 












boys of half his age were raving about. 
. was too bad! and the princess was barbat 
reminding him of his misfortune. A silent h 
succeeded—rather an unusual event with eith 
the lady or gentleman. The Princess at 1 


so, I will call my damsels to my aid. Vi 
like not such long and silent hours.”._ 
_ “Nor I, lady. What-can have 
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CHAPTER XIL. 


Ar the end of the second day, ‘hy 
arrived at a road-side house of refit 
was the only place of public resortith 
in their dreary ride over the moun 
first night being passed at one of the 

resters, where the necessaries requisi 
provided for them. At the small h 
they were to remain till morning, ther 
paucity of comfort; only two beds 
three females and twice that numb 
Another party had arrived and secur 
accommodations, What was to be di 
soon arranged the matter—the beds 

cient for the Princess and her maic 
and his companions would sleep on t 
or chairs; there was no difficulty in 
were accustomed to such trifling hard 


night, for the time of the year, was 


‘cure ber, at all events. 
> why pot pow? This piace i gune 
dapted to a capture : no fear of reecue, 


\! how often I have teld you mever 25 
ames.” , . 

tou afraid of the moon and stars being 
what we say ?—there are mene otferes 
fr 

cannot be too cautions, Confomnd 


fellows! we shall not be of by sus- 


confound you tos,” theaght Cyxil, 
urbing my repose.” He was guing to 
: talkers, and beg them to move farther 
it occurred to him that be might ast 
e his nest altogether so compiete!r :- 


the Lows and neon.e abet weit tes 
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Cyril crept behind the straw, and s 
his cloak round him, he contrived a noo 
and inviting to a weary traveller, wher 
joyed a three hours’ nap, out of whicl 
awakened by some persons:passing anc 
ing. Cyril guessed, by the obscure lig 
it was not his own party, who were not 
the hostelrie till the morning was far ai 
Their intended resting-place for the ne 
being only a moderate distance, the | 
requested to have as much time allo 
repose as could be conveniently spared 
was again composing himself to sleej 
some of the departing guests came so 
the straw, behind which he was n 
that, though they spoke in a low tone 
impossible not to hear what passed 
them. 

You are positive?” asked one voic 

* Quite,” was the reply. 

“Then what will be our better plan ? 
sleep to-night at Lindweigh.” 
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patiently till the early party had departed, — 
all being silent, he again sank into undisturbed 
slumber. 

‘The princess and her maidens arose, and pur 
sued their journey with renovated spirits. The 





morn was fine and invigorating—a clear October 
day; and the lady, as she rode by Cyril 
laughed and chatted with gaiety and spirit. | 

« The approach to my own sunny Italy is not 
to be made with depressed feelings. I rejoice, 
Baron Cyril, to find you so accommodating a 
companion. When I was lamenting the separation 
from my new friends, you kindly lowered your 
general hilarity to meet the rather pensoroso 
character which then crept over me. I was 
happy at Waltzburg, and sorry to leave the 
Baron and his daughters; but I hope to see 
them soon again; and I cannot advance nearer 
to home, without feeling the charms of my own 
native land. You have never been in Italy ?”” 

“ Never.” 


“ How delighted you will be with Florence, 
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mugeowe; and yet you were not t 
courtly sayings, even on the hills of 
aad Soe Knightly deeds, verily, y 
jnummey spens for them.” 

~ I Sur you mest not judge by 
‘we fied of rambling, not to welco 
which might attend my wish—here | 


pare. 

“ Hive yoo sever before travelled 

~ Newer, diy; my movements hi 
be She marth of any uncle's castle, till 
1 wae wewer four leagues nearer yo! 
imme thas Waksburs.~ 

~ Even sow the balls are lessening, 
improning im verdure: this is the 
vend TE ewer cravelied, bot from its 
pleases As you are 2 stranger in 
‘Ws walt &> Question yeu concerning 
ehowmpenat—sall yea call your si 
Qe, peehaps, inform me if we ma 
deter accummnadanoe than we exp 
we” 





, 
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should have driven them farther off, onl; 
feared we might disturb you, lady.” 

“Then I may rejoice in having been 
means of preventing a quarrel. But what 
they say relating to our place of refuge— 
theirs a good or bad report?” 

“Neither; they spoke of capturing sc 
one, so I conclude they were official personiay 
I was, I believe, only half awake, for t] 
seemed to speak as if the intended captive w 
a female, and not far from them at that tim 
as one remarked the present time was 
best; my senses must have been in confusi 
as there were no other guests, save ourselves i 
those who were departing.” 

«© Try if you recollect any more of their ¢ 
versation,” exclaimed the Princess, rather é 
tated, “it may be of consequence to me; 
flect, I intreat, if more passed.” 

Cyril was very much surprised at the et 
tion of the Lady diAurino. It was impossi 
that they could refer to her. 
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am awake, and am able to encounter 
danger. Tell me what you apprehend, ar 
will endeavour to guard you from all enem! 

“ What do I fear? What do I dread 
sery! the worst of miseries, more than < 
Save me from Ritstein, save me, Baron W 
burg, as you hope for happiness here and 
after,” said the Princess, in uncontrollabk 
tation. . 

« Be composed, lady ; with my life I wil) 
tect you,” 

* Ah! but what can you do against 
bers? Ritstein will overpower our small 1 
and I shall be his victim. Is there no 
way—cannot we avoid Lindweigh ?” 

“© T will inquire.” 

Bernard obeyed his master’s summons 
in reply to Cyril's question, answered, 
was no other resting place, they must pr 
to Lindweigh. 

** Can we not make a circuit, no matte 
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our plan of sleeping at Lindweigh, and 
so to retrace our steps—what to do p 
beyond measure. Is there no hut, no go 
herd’s residence near? Surely, we m 
some place to’shelter the lady merely 
cold air—for the rest we may manage 

The Baron's friend, who had hitherto k 
in the background, now came forward. 

«Ts the danger positive that the lady 
hends, or is it only some weak surmise ?’” 

“I know not. I should suppose it of the 
greatest importance, by the extreme 
she betrays.” 

The stranger retired a few paces with B 
nard, when a low and apparently seriou: 
ference took place between them. The st gel 
appeared doubtful, and occasionally shook 
head, as if combating the opinion of the stew- 
ard. Cyril returned to the Princess, who, sup- 
ported by her maidens, reclined on the’ aoa 
turf, in a state of pitiable distress. se 

* Baron Waltzburg, I am determined to re- 1 





in eee we ee ee 
fed ws wee eee, a a ee 
fet > cece Ste i Se eee 


*iW weet; oe ae ee = 
bdy; ed ¢ ed be be eet 
epee wor emer Set Se =e ee 
feet = mercy Same wre ee i oe 
Gomes cee The ee tet 
were thet wees eet oc Lee ee 
Pedebly, mescumed the coer we 
tebetel J dad mt ated o fe oe 
vie, I ondeneend SS meesy 2 oe See 

Cyl sow sume Ge oem oe 
Pe thes Geectome fer beng ee 
benches of the tees and Somme « ie 
Stcher for the indy > = would Ge bee ee 
Quite the open ae Witte ecie fe 

zs 











edi | 

























202 WALTZBURG, 


driest spot, he was joined by Ber 
with his usual bluntness, expre! 
probation. — 

** This will never answer; a person 
the Princess di Aurino has been, and 
she still is, can never bear the chill 
October night ; and try what you 
Cyril, you cannot protect her from it. 
will not be so mild an evening as the I 
are fogs rising even now; we might we 
it, but females—Why, Ulrica, the 
attendant is almost in fits at the idea 
thing. What will she be in reality? 
mistress can bear it, the maidens never 
would rather encounter a full charge 
enemy, than brave a night like this with 
fainting women. And it would be useless ; 
the lady expects to meet danger at 
the persons whom she wishes to avoid 
know she is on her journey ? and think 
they will not come on to seek her.” 

Cyril had listened patiently, hoping that Ber- 
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opinion, that guarantee was more than sufficient. 
The stranger smiled, saying, 

_ I have experienced the worthlessness of 
some high-sounding names and titles—on such, 
merely, we must not depend.” 

«Then I have no further security to offer,” 

The stranger made no remark on this inter- 
ruption, but continued,— 

“I can conduct the lady where she will al 
kindness and receive hospitality, united with 
comfort and safety; but by so doing, I incur 
the risk of persecution—perhaps death to ano- 
“ther—one, too, in whom I am deeply interested. 
Answer me, Baron Cyril: to prevent so great 
acalamity, should I not require—should J not 
demand a pledge?” 

Cyril was perplexed: what gage could he 
give more estimable than the honour of his fa- 
mily? this surety was not deemed sufficient; 
and our hero’s mortification was only equalled 
by his anger. 

* What pledge, what security can I give?— 


fe. 
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not to have known; it was the more 
as, during the stay at the castle, she 
no mystery of any part of her life; all 
open and plain,—now, all at once, | 
seret; a danger not to be surmo 
dence or caution, which danger 
corroborated by the parting words 
dinal. = 
The attendants being dismissed, the 
with her maidens, Cyril, Bernard, 
stranger, prepared to proceed on their j 
The party, after riding some di 
contrary direction from Lindweigh, 
scending a wild rough glade or aperture 
broken rocks; they were leaving the mou 
ous lands behind them, and were now 
the most beautiful and secluded scenery C; 
had ever beheld ; it was that happy 
hill and dale, cultivation and wild: 
the bold and sometimes frightful sul 
Alpine magnificence, nor the graceful p 
haps tame scenery of lowland pasturage—it 
a mixture of both, and a more lovely spot 
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through the wide but not very deep 1 
then passed through another sms 
woodland, where they were obliged 
branches, to form a path wide enou 
the horses. When they emerge 
bushes, they perceived a small oper 
taining at one end what might be « 
of wood, of a shelter for cattle, s 
was its appearance at the commence 
opening. It was a resting-place, a 
that was sufficient—it could not be ¥ 
shelter of branches. In a few m 
passed by the building, to which th 
visible entrance; but, turning rou 
clump of thorns and briars, a comfo 
dwelling appeared before them. ‘Tl 
closed, but a cheerful fire shone t 
casement. An exclamation of deli 
the Princess at the sight. Bernar 
they would remain at the wicket-gat 
closed a small garden or yard, as a 


were roaming over it, while the st 








ceived half the gratification this 
furnished room afforded: a couch 
the fire which blazed on the he: 
lady, sinking on it, gave mental 
ven for the security and refuge thus 
her debilitated frame. The female to 
stranger referred, as mistress of the 
like the Princess, pale and trembling. 
“‘ We have alarmed you, my good 
observed Cyril; ‘I trust we shall not 
commode you. We require nothing 
refreshment for the lady and her 
















with permission for them to pass the 
your comfortable roof. Bernard, this 
friend, and myself, can manage any way— 
be requisite, we can ee in front « r 
dwelling, as sentinel J 

The stranger assured them there 
sufficient accommodation for all; and, 
the way, they passed into another 











Dott : 2: bat no horse or 
could iraverse that wild passage.” 

“© You have seen much of this part 
world, my friend?” observed Cyril. 

« I have,” was the laconic answer. 

The Princess was plentifully supplied 
comforts; not only food and refreshmen 
superior to what might be expected, | 
some of those small articles of luxury w 
not usually seen in a labourer’s dwelli 
the Lady di Aurino was not acquaint 
the interior of a poor man’s cottage, it 
to be expected that those articles of 
refinement should attract her attention ; 
waiting damsels were perfectly astoni 
what they saw around them. Long an 
did they exclaim at such dainty furniti 
often did they recur to the subject, w 
silent mistress was absent, which was fr 
the case; and, when present, she retire 
from the visiters as her apartment permi 

“This is a very strange place, Ulr. 



















her a repast, very superior to what n 
been expected in their present situati 
Cyril joined the Princess at her 
after arranging their plans for the n 
lady retired to rest. 
Alas! for human foresight—How often 
best-contrived schemes deranged by some t 
some provoking cause! Day-light f 
inmates of the cottage refreshed, and 
pursue their journey ; but a wet and 
prevented their departure—the rain 
in torrents ! 
* Tt is too violent to last long, Bernard.” 
« True, sir; but still we shall be p 
my friend tells me the road will be imp 
‘The young man who is brother to the h 
says the path is difficult in fine weather—to 
lady, in wet, it would be impossible.” 
ot Well, then, if we are not intruding 5 
much,’ we must remain; but, intruding or 
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Ob, no! it is not that,’ said 
lifting her face, which Cyril for 1 
observed, and he was surprised 
hostess young and handsome, wii 
intelligence greatly above her appar 
« Ah, no! it is not that, sir; yo 
welcome to all—everything we hav 
you know not what cause I have 
ment.” 

« Believe me, madam,” answere 
an air of respect ; “from me you 
to dread, nor, I may safely say, : 
discretion of the lady, our compani 
maidens, we can make it worth the 
silent.” 

« There, Katrine, will not that 
Look up, lady, and be cheerful. 
all will end well.” 

Katrine attempted to smile. « 
ways kind, always cheerful ; but 
you are much, much too sanguine 
was ill-advised to venture hither.” 
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satiety—the pamphlets have been read an) 
read—the novels merit not their name, the 
no longér novel—standard works create a 
with a dismal atmosphere—the harp cann 
struck at all times; and with every ble 
every luxury, a long wet day is scarcely 
endured. What then must it have beeni 
«olden time,” when half these time-killers 
unknown, even in palaces? What then } 
be done by the travellers in a cottage? { 
fortable, indeed, so far as necessaries were 
cerned, but sadly deficient in what woul 
deemed comforts in the present day. Cyril 
no power to resist the tremendous fits of y 
ing that came over him sorely against his 
he felt provoked at the stranger for being 
occupied, sometimes writing, at others hold 
conversation with his hostess. Cyril, fam 
that might be no unpleasant amusement, e1 
voured likewise to engage her attention; 
the look of dismay that stole over Kati 
features, when he found an opportunity of 









««T am sure, my lady, I cannot say ; 
is the most unsociable body I ever knew. 
have to ask a question, she looks as if 
not understand; and I don’t much thin 
does either: she must have lived in a 
her life; and the strange man that 
here, he sometimes answers for her, as if 
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discontent by restless movemer 
wishes.” . 

While the stranger spoke, Cyr 
against the porch, and attentivel; 
sky, hoping to discover some sm 
blue among the dark and lowering 

“Are you in a hurry?” he ir 
stranger moved towards the interic 

“ Not if you have anything to 
requiring attention.” 

“That I certainly have not; 
present, is occupied by this gloom 
T only wished to change the 
ideas.” 

‘The stranger smiled, saying—* 
Tam indebted for the wish implie 
expressed, for my conversation.” 

“We have been so much ob! 
attention to our comfort—I might 
press —" 

“ That is quite unnecessary,” in 
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“ She may be so; but there is a wide d 
ence between her and the mistress of this di 
ing. You must excuse me, Baron Cyri 
have employment in the cottage.” 

The stranger passed into the interior; 9 
Cyril remained watching the sky, and praj 
for the sun to shine forth on the morrow, 





ing the distance and safety of the road to 
adding, 

After the alarm and delay I hav 
stoned my Lord of Waltzburg, it is bu 
that I should acquaint you with the ¢ 
amy objection to proceed. You are awar 
left 2 widow in very early life, with a k 
dependence, which, of itself, would ha 
cured me many suitors; among the res! 
Ritetien was the most persevering; fr 
frst he was rejected, but though I at len 
knowledged,” said the Princess, blushing 
if Lever again entered the marriage sti 
affections were engaged, still he persis 
my indifference amounted to dislike and « 
tien. My brother expostulated, and 
voured to convince him that his effor 
useless. To my great satisfaction, he at 
gave up the contest, and retired from 
ciety : it was rumoured that he had ente 
French army. Relieved from his pres 
soon forgot the uneasiness I had exper 
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kt Geene. whee we et Se ee 
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journey. The letter ended by stating, that 
writer's affections were deeply engaged to 
Ritztien, and had it not been for his unft 
attachment to me (or my money), she 
have been his wife. 

‘* This communication, at first, caused me 
uneasiness, but the Cardinal was inclined to 
believe all that related to Ritztien. He 
it so utterly improbable that he would use 
to accomplish a match with one so well pro- 
tected. My brother's opinion was strengthened 
when, on inquiry, he found the Count Ritztien 
was, and had been, some considerable time at 
Paris. Nay, it was even rumoured, he was en 
grossed by a new flame, Saint Elma’s report 
removed the credit I had been inclined to give 
to my anonymous correspondent, and I thought 
no more of the letter or the Count, till I was 
terrified by the conversation you so happily 
overheard, To be the wife of Ritztien would be 
misery indeed; a convent; or death, would be 
far, far preferable, To you, Baron Cyril, I 
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have not met before ; and, perhaps, our ho 
may remember though I cannot.” . 

Bernard came forward, saying, * Ka 
was too unwell to be seen;” and he 
** that the Lady di Aurino must be 
as the young woman was totally 
her.”” 2 

The Princess, with great difficulty, acc 
plished her pedestrian journey to the 
when they procured horses, and, in a f 
safely reached the Di Aurino palace at 
where Cyril and his companions were. 
to remain during their stay in the city. 4 
Cardinal St. Elma was a resident at that tit 
with his sister, and, at his desire, Cyril 
inmate at the palace, Bernard requested 
mission to accompany his friend, who wo 
absent a few days, before they returned to 
Waltzburg, saying, before they separated—_ 

* Be so good, Master Cyril, as to give 
leave of absence ? "” 
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band and father, she was left solely to his pr 
tection; and that she should be the prey 
unprincipled spendthrift, who only sought 
wealth, would have destroyed the 
of his future life. In proportion to his 
reproach was his gratitude for her safety; 
he requested Cyril to desire the attendance 
their stranger friend, that he might 
what way he could manifest his sense of 


obligation. 

“ My sister informs me there are some 
cumstances attending her deliverance, which sh 
cannot explain; she is bound by honour not to 
divulge where, or with whom, she found refuge. 
Ineed not inform you, Baron Cyril, that my 
power is great both at Rome and Madrid 
including many of the minor states; and in 
Saxony, I claim the Elector as my private — 
friend, ’Tis true we have lately differed most 
unhappily on a momentous point; but our 
kindly feelings are still alive. I mention this to 
remind you that, my power being great, my will 
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“Order! I bring the requestof one 
bred, and truly benevolent—a Prince and 
dinal—to a nameless stranger, that this w 
may dictate his own recompense for a 
deeply acknowledged by the Lord St, 
Bernard, when next I undertake a mission 
my uncle, I will know, who, and what are 
companions: here have I been two long jour 
neys with persons ashamed to face the day, or 
to proclaim the name they bear.” 

“ For that they may deserve pity, not re 
proach.” 

Was I not trepanned,” continued Cyril, his 
anger rising still higher, “ into almost becoming 
a champion for the man I think more deserving 
punishment than any criminal? Was I not for 
days the companion of Martin Luther? By 
St. Benedict! I will return the gift of indepen- 
dence to the Baron Waltzburg, if I am to be 
enslaved by it, and seek my fortune in the ser- 
vice of the Pontiff Leo; it was my first inten- 
tion, and I will abide by it: better be depen- 
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It was not Bernard’s intention to 
Cyril; on the contrary, he sought to 
else he would have laughed at this display 
boyish petulance; as it was, he only 

« The safety and preservation of the 
were they of no moment ?—the contemned str 
ger hazarded the life of one dearer than 
own, by acceding to your desire.” 

«© Well, Bernard, if it were so, I must: 
knowledge he showed great humanity, t! 
cannot understand how it could be the case, 
why our visit to the solitary dwelling 
place any life in peril. But, however,” con- 
tinued Cyril, softening as he remembered the 
essential service rendered to the Lady di Au- 
rino—"it is useless contending if this posi- 
tive person will not attend the Cardinal ; I must | 
say what you choose to direct—dictate, if you 
please, my answer.” 

“ Business will be the best excuse ; and; for 
recompense, our companion requires none: this 
he requested I would say, if spoken to by the 
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Cardinal; and if any favour be conferred, it 
might be an exercise of forbearance.” _ 

“Forbearance! I understand that: a Re- 
former, as they call themselves, must need for- 
tearince. Pity, Bernard, you were not bred s 


of throwing off the trammels of oaths and rows, 
like your great dictator; you were never in- 
tended by nature for the steward of merely == 
imcient and honourable family ; you should have 
ben steward of the royal dome—Mayor de Pa- 
liis; then, indeed, you might have ben « 
seond Charles Martel, and have founded 2 new 
dynasty.” 

“T don't know the person you mention; I 
am not learned in history, Master Cyril; but I 
shall be perfectly satisfied if I remain steward of 
Walzburg; and if all its descendants were 
united in one point, I should have no wish un- 
ratified.” 

“That never will be, Bernard: but I will do 

VOL, 1. “ 








these advantages, he” possessed the fri 






Cyril, had his heart been formed of softer mate 
rials, had now full scope for love and flirtati 
which fashionable word was unknown in | 
days, but the thing itself was not; even i 
knights and lordlings flattered without meaning 
and won affections without intending”a return} 
ladies were caught by sighs, till sighs and tean 
were their only relief. Many were the brigh 
glances cast at the handsome Saxon, but nom 
took effect. To Cyril’s detestation of himself, hy 


jus still inseasble; fhe peefemed apr woe 
was his cousin Bismebe: tun he couii sett 
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He cold cstenpiee Geass of 
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tre free. 
td before his departure from Mien, be == 
rusted with the secret of site Duke's imendicé 
twriage with the Princes G Acco 
“Yes,” observed the Primes, <I beies= 
ltvil be better that I should pet an end seams 
ftwore hide-and-seek frolics on mommtem-tops, 
ud dreary plains; and 2s Momtesero is wiline 
to mcounter giants and dragons for ary besuty’s 
uz 
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sake, let alone Counts, who will be mere a 
noon play; why I think I may as well 
‘once that he shall have all the trouble 
future whims.” 

Cyril was so completely comfortable, 
joyed the gaieties of Milan with all the 
ardour of his disposition, that he was | 
annoyed when a message came from 
requesting an interview, to arrange 
their return to Waltzburg. 

* Well, Bernard, so you are come with 
for me to get ready and prepare ?—I 
think of it, or I shall be out of humour! 
day, which will be rather inconvenient, 
am engaged to attend the Princess—and no 
what are your commands? ” 

“TI come to you for them, my lord; 1 
your pleasure suits, I am ready to attend 
on the way homeward.” 

* And suppose it does not suit me to 
my way homeward, what then, Bernard?” 

“ Why, then, sir, my lord the Baron desired 













«But you must soon return on : 
errand, to guard your cousins; some, 
will grace my nuptials; and then, 
may be informed when I may 
compliment to the future Baroness 
. burg. You know I am aware of 


your uncle's steward, to find out in what way 

can best show my gratitude, but in vain; Be 
nard wishes me to imagine that the 
whom we were so much indebted is no! 
danger nor trouble—after pressing the ur, 





As Cyril uttered these words, th 
the city-gates, where Bernard was j 
stranger and two others, all closel: 
eloaks, and warm habiliments, whict 
of a cold October morning rendered 





‘wis followed by Bernard; the cranger and be 
"companions remained in the rear, and Ge some 
| Baton felt no inclination to remove the ica 
Ketween them. As the light ineremed alleerys 
fog overspread the country, coming te == 
velers to draw still loser their riding mantis 
| Cyril's disapprobstioa was mot remeved by die 
| gloom and mistiness of the day, and when st 
toon they rested at a small auberge, they were 
thankful for the fire to dry their garments, == 
for the meal which was placed before them 
Benard, after seeing bis young master aecoms- 
Nodated, retired to another apartment, where 
us 
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his companions were already enjoying 
cheering warmth of the blazing logs. 

«They have some manners,” thought € 
“I did not know but they might intend 
take of my dinner; it is quite plain that I 
automaton in the hands of my uncle's 
With this irritating reflection he d 
meal, and then waited patiently till he mig 
called on to pursue his journey. 

Cyril, though provoked to find his conseqt 
lowered by the authority assumed by Ben 
was too kind-hearted, and of too sociable a 
position, to retain the reserve with which he, 






menced the day ;—before the evening arr 
Bernard was riding as usual by his side, 
they were, what they always had been, exce 
a few instances, good friends and compan 
Cyril had never considered Bernard as 8 
mestic; he was his uncle’s agent, and the hu) 
but faithful confidant of the Baron’s ¢ 
troubles, and secrets; and in the neph 
opinion, the uncle needed some one to assis 
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faring the weight of his mysteries and pri- 
acies. 
| These were now all forgotten ; and Cyril, with 

he joyousness of youth at change of scene, was 


png hema we myo 


| © My cousins are good and kind girls, Bernard; 
[saw none like them at Milan. My uncle, if be 
had acted according to the rule of contrary, by 
Which we all go, would have forbidden me to 
think of his daughters; and depend on it we 
fortnight was over. Is yonder light our resting- 
place?” 

“[ believe it must be somewhere about here, 
but the night is so dark that, till we arrive at the 
house, I shall not be certain.” 

It was their destined abode. They were 
shown into a large warm kitchen, and comfortable 
inits way ; with ranges of bright utensils, e=r- 
tihed with sausages, and dried hams, bacon, 
ind other savoury meat. 
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Bernard had a table placed by 
master, and then withdrew with ’ 
to a corner of the spacious room . 
was spread for them; thus m. 
parties. Their fare was good 
and Cyril enjoyed the rest 
much needed after the long and 
he made no movement to retire 
apartment, but remained deep in n 
the lost gaieties of Milan, and # 
comforts of Waltzburg. 

Out of respect to the young 
party were quiet, and, apparently 
for the superior of their little 
seek his sleeping-room, for them 
example. The people belonging 
were elderly sedate persons, a fey 
occasionally came in for a cup of wiry, 


night was so dark and foggy, == 
parted for their homes at a small vill ‘ 
league distant, Cyril was at lengthy, 
seek his couch, when an exclamation’, the 
Tet 


host inclined him to tarry. 


Sied tesa 
his sister, the Princess 
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nt actewé ber cry of astonishment. 
+ Noe Macca Lather #7 

“To repeat mv words— He is not 
Luther ~ 
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man is not Martin Luther: he may be one of 
his companions,—to that I can testify nothing” 

“My commission,” observed Sir John, 
musingly, ‘ relates only to Martin himself; it 
extends not to his companions.” 

“ Truly I rejoice to hear it; however I ab- 
hor (which I do from my soul) and detest the 
doctrine, I respect and wish well to this man; 
and I am truly thankful that I can remove this 
stigma from him.” 

“He appears not over-thankful for himself.” 

“ Poor soul,” ejaculated the hostess, * he is 
shocked at being suspected; well may he be 
silent.” 

«© My Lord of Waltzburg, I regret to have 
disturbed your repose, our conference has en- 
croached on the hours of rest; my time is ex 
pired, and I must return to quarters.” 

“You will let your men have some refresh- 
ment; hostess, put forth your best food and 
wine,” 


* Directly, Signor; but pardon my question, 
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order of things. He had taken three jj 
in the last two months, and each had bj 
tended by some uncommon adventure; 
the whole of the last two months haj 
marked by excitement quite different fr| 
easy and quiet monotony of his early lif| 
began to fancy himself the hero of a roi 
there was only one contradiction—he was 





love, and, meditating on this mortifying ¢ 
stance, he found himself at his uncle's ci 
Waltzburg. 
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they were to these unromantic mai 
was still more astonishing that the Princess sho 
never have mentioned the engagement bet 
her and the Duke di Mountenero. B 
most delightful part of Cyril’s narrative 
invitation to the wedding. 

** And shall we go, my dear father?” 
Agnes. 

«I ‘almost fear the journey cannot be 
formed with safety,” returned the Baron. “Th 
Milanese is in a sad unsettled state, which 
one reason why the longer route was : 
by the Cardinal for his sister ; and Cyril 
had so much trouble will, I think, decline th 
part of knight-errant—he will not again under 
take the charge of silly damsels.” 

“ Silly !—Well, then, when Cyril deel 
guarding us, we, will take care of ourselves and 
him.” 

«TI shall most certainly accept the invitation; 
a gay and splendid wedding will be too great a 
novelty to refuse,” said Cyril. 
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© Do they speak of peace between the 
peror and the French King?” | 

«* At present they have no hope of 80 hy 
an event; for my own part I prefer sti 
times.” | 

“No doubt.—But what is the Em) 
about ?” ‘ 

“€ Requiring more than he can get; | 
a most unreasonable personage. Francis 
neither abandon his generous protection of , 
di Albret, nor relinquish the fine provin) 
Burgundy; he would be a caitiff, if he 
to resign so large a share of his domit 
There are some who scruple not to a 
Charles of double dealing ; of wishing to 
yoke Francis, to commence an attack on 
parts of Italy.” 

** And where is the Duke of Bourbon?” 

“ There were some reports of his being : 
to leave Milan, and with hostile intentions. 
way of amusement he abuses women, abo 
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musing on his nephew’s intelligence. 
as if arousing from a reverie, he 
the conversation. “ Heard you 
of those persons who are opposed to 
doctrine?” 

“Tt was scarcely possible to ay 
the general conversation, when the 
with his domestic circle,” 

** And can you remember what 
these occasions? You know the 
interest for me.” 

«I guessed,” thought Cyril, “ wl 
was after; he cared very little what 
emperors were doing.” 

“© You do not recollect then, Cyril? 

‘© It might not please you, uncle, if 
relate what was said, and thought, of 
have lately patronised.” 

“ Nevertheless, you will oblige me 
detail 

“‘ Bear in mind then, that these are 
nions of the Cardinal's associates. Wh 
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“You will oblige me by re 
reported, provided it be no secre 

“ The subject was openly disc 
cause of dissension is the sale 
which Martin Lather deprecate 
he launches his furious invecti 
déar uncle, they say that Luthe 
is occasioned by losing the priv 
ing of and distributing these i 
is natural that an Austin friar 
pleased, that the benefit of sw: 
as he terms it, should be ret 
order and given to another ; 
from the Augustines to the Dc 
sole cause of this unhappy disse 
schism. Is this truth, or is it nc 

«« Ttis partly truth ; Luther w: 
haps, have been awakened to ; 
enormities, had not what was © 
of injustice, by a Genoese bist 
anger, and awakened the mind 0 
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‘immorality of the proceeding, and his increased 


een acatelrn sen 
tholie; it may appear rather imcomisent, het 
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deemed right, than Cyr.i : 






“One more question, meyer 
dtermined on their f 


did you hear where M 
sent?” 





“Throw noe 
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to where this person is, I she 
would be more likely to know 
was taken prisoner near yor 
suppose, uncle, Bernard info 
attempt to seize our fellow-tra 

He did; but it is late, Cy 
Good night, nephew.” 

Cyril had been nearly a wee 
visited the Monastery of St. 
‘was preparing one morning t 
early, that he might attend ma 
Peter entered his apartment. 

“ Peace be with you, my son 

«© And with you, father, I 
point of starting for the moni 
devotion, and crave the abbot’ 
long absence.” 

«In verity you have been 
Cyril; but fear not, our rev 
grant you absolution.” 

““ Have you taken your 
father?” 


i~* 
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cook. This pasty is bravely seasoned, and that 
cold turkey and chine tempt me to have a 
other slice, Father Egbert is unsociable, he 
will not take a friendly cup, even on festivals; 







and he tries to persuade me I am wrong, 
it cannot be bad to take what is good; oy 
Baron? ha, ha, ha!” 

*T hope not, father, both for the benefit of 
my appetite and your wit.” 

« Wit?—you are joking. What should # 
poor friar have to do with wit? ” 

“Nay ; why should he not? You are mt | 
of those rigid orders where silence reigns ui- 
controlled, while fire and speech are equally for 
bidden.” 

“ St. Benedict, no; we are poor, pious, and 
penitent—but we need not such strict dis- 


cipline.” 

* You will take some more, father.” 

“T thank you, no; if I ventured on another 
cup I might slumber on my errand.” 

“You have not,” thought Cyril, « been 
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knowledge I have some small desire to 
can have brought you, with your weak 
tion, to Waltzburg, at this early hour?” 
“You may say cold, also; and now, m 
please you, I will replenish my cup 
apartment striketh chill.” 
“ This apartment chill !—why, father, lo 
the fire ; it would grace your convent h 
“It must be the cold I imbibed ove 


repose under your uncle’s roof 
strengthens my not over strong 
is a message of moment.” ’ 

“ Which you are determined not to it 
said Cyril, laughing, though scarcely 
restrain his impatience; with any person no 
nected with religion, he would have broken ot 
Jong before. 

“Tis a weary way to Waltzburg.” 

3 "Tis a weary way to your errand !” 

“Allin time. I was going to tell you, 

: 








282 WALTZBURG. 


ture, and accept the abbot’s invitation in persone 
When you are sufficiently refreshed and 
I will attend you.” 

The father and his young companion 








soon after on their'way to the convent. 

« These are rugged paths, Baron Cyril," ob- 
served the friar ; ‘‘ they try a man’s si , 
If I were to found a monastery, it should 
placed in verdant meads, amid smiling rivers 
and cultivated plains, with flocks and herds led 
out to daily pasturage; where, roaming in 
flowery fields, they lead a cheering happy life= 
not as here, climbing crags and peaks to gaina 
blade of withered grass!” 

‘ Till you required their well-fed bodies for 
your table. Verily, father, you are eloquent in 
praise of rural softness. I have ever loved the 
mountain, the crag, and the pure bracing ain 
which the dweller in the plain cannot feel or — 
know the delight of breathing.” 

“You have never been in Flanders, Baron 
Cyril?” 
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“ Reproach Father Adrian! Oh, no; he was™ 
far removed from any chance of familiarity with 










me. 

“You lead a tolerably comfortable life 
St. Benedict ?” 

“It might be more so. Our abbot, 
Rudolphus, is good, and not over stri 
quite enough so: were it not for brother 
who is always preaching up fasting and absti- 
nence from the comfort of social conversation— 
were it not for him, the community of St. Bene- 
dict would be one of the most desirable monas- 
teries a mountainous land could boast.” 

“Father Egbert will welcome an ally like 
the Cardinal; he is strictly and devoutly abste- 
mious. You must beguile brother Egbert to 
hold his peace ; if he should once begin the sub- 
ject of fasting and mortification, his Eminence 
will aid and second every effort to promote self- 
denial.” 

The friar gave the young Baron a look of 
dismay, and then became unusually silent. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


Tur monastery of St. Benedict was this morn- 
fg in ‘an extraordinary bustle. Cyril was 
‘urprised and amused to observe how much 
Preparation was considered necessary for the 
teeption of one so simple in his habits, and un- 
Sstentatious in his manner, as their expected 
guest, the Cardinal St. Elma. In the buttery 
tepartment the domestics were less ‘occupied 
than customary ona grand festival, and the lay 
bothers rather regretted the fine buck that was 
put by for some future day. 

“It was just in prime order, and would never 
gain him half so much credit, as if it were 
dressed immediately.” Such was the lamenta- 
tion of the kitchener. 

“ And by his Eminence choosing this time for 
his arrival, we may lose our share of this tempt- 
‘ing venison : it is only on festivals that we lay 
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brothers enjoy the prime joints. Whe 
are so many dishes, and all of the best, 1 
in for our part; on a common day, the 
slices of the haunch fall to the lot of thos 
us.” 

* And this mountain-air is so keen, 
Peter says it requires good nourishr 
enable us to support the piercing wi) 
blows around.” 

“ Which, I suppose, is the reason } 
best is always consumed before it come 
end of the table. Father Peter plays 1 
well—no one can accuse him of being 
trenéher-man.” 

It would have caused no great dissat| 
if the Cardinal's visit had been one di 
The abbot, besides Father Peter, anc 
others, were accustomed to look forwa 
pleasure toa feast, and to regret its de 
The inhabitants of St. Benedict were 
blameless community, so totally secludi 
the events of the day were forgotten 











before they reached the pious besther- 
Br the bounty of the Baron Wakzberg, 


united to the daily gifts of the Lond of 
They had Titerally nothing to do: 
jeupation but prayers and their meals. The 
Hor devotion were rigidly enforced; every 
was attended to in its proper time: chari- 
to the poor ; strict in the performance of 
Stic observance, and perfectly inoffensive in 
tunduct, they glided through life im peace 
teurity. Lf they never merited praise, they 
or deserved nor received censure. 

te brothers, with the abbot in frost, were 
ned on either side of the principal entrance, 
eive the Cardinal: Cyril was placed a 
ide of the superior, in consideration of his 
|@ personal friend of the dignified euest. 
a the lay brother, who had been watching 
Morning’s dawn, on a point of rock over- 
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looking the road, had given notice th 
Eminence was within one minute's ride 
convent gate. The abbot glanced h 
anxiously on each side as he inquired— 

« Are we all ready, brothers? You, 
Egbert, receive his Eminence. Silence 
here.” 

Cyril perfectly understood and com: 
the observance shown to the dignified ra 
high character of the Cardinal St. Elm 
he had lately been so long in friendly an 
liar habits of intimacy with the prelate, 1 
could scarcely refrain from hastening forv 
welcome, with open hand, the man he lov 
mired, and venerated. A slight moven 
the part of Cyril was checked by the st 
and Cyril drew back, recollecting this 
public entrée, and, as such, he must 
‘moment forget the friend, and perform 1 
as spectator. 

Father Rudolphus hastened to meet hi 
nence; but the Cardinal was a much y 
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standing the difference of their age, ran\ 
character, The Cardinal, instead of ree 
the young Baron as he expected to be req 
drew back; the urbanity of his | 
vanished, and gave place to an 

stern coldness, as mortifying as it was in 
cable, and with a slight and formal 
passed. by Cyril, and followed the Abbot 4 
refectory. | 

Cyril's astonishment was so great thal 
some moments, he remained motionless; ti 
being reminded by one of the brothers, tha 
repast was waiting, he hastened to the table 
took the place assigned him at the Abbot’ 
hand; the Cardinal being on the right 0 
Superior. 

** Surely,” thought Cyril, “ he could no 
get me; it is only a month since we were 
companions, and the Abbot named me, so 
could be no mistake—and in open daylight, 
perhaps he was tired, and out of humo 
the parade with which he was received, 














daily food. chia np olsen k 
to pledge my brethren around this hospital 
board. “May health and peace attend you all 
my friends.” As the Cardinal spoke, he bowel 
round the table, but his eye rested not for aft 
moment on Cyril; it was evident to the youb| 













remark requiring an answer from his side @ 
the Abbot. Cyril had never felt so deeply 
wounded ; he had never experienced such un- 
kind, such contemptuous conduct — and 
what?—that was the mystery, He had gi 
up his time, and used every endeavour to 


Creumen;—oyrpouueres uver every 
and every possible cause—be could 
& on no motive nor reason for so great 
, from affable intercourse to constrained 
rand cold neglect. 

ought,” whispered Father Peter, at the 
lof the table, to the monk beside him, 
ght the young Baron of Waltzburg was 
ite friend of the Prelate; the invitation 


Cll thank you for another slice of that 
cut it thick, it is not bad, but the 
said the best was not dressed —They 
‘on social terms, do they, brother ?— 
‘no business of ours. Surely my walk 
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of wine is not amiss when faint and 
Benedict forbid I should require it at 
times.”” 

“You must be often weary, brother 
by the frequent necessity you are under of 
forting your weak frame with a glass.” 

“You are like the rest, brother 
and jeer me because of my infirmity; it 
right,” added the monk, shaking his 
“ Father Rodolphus employs me as a 
messenger ; if on-a cold, rainy night some 
is wanted to visit the castle, village, or | 
where, it is, where is Father Peter—send 
Peter. Of course Father Peter must require 
food, and a cup of wine, in proportion ‘to | 
fatigue.” . 

“ Hush, brother, they are retiring.” ( 

“St. Benedict, so they are! Father’ Abbot 
will not desire the Cardinal's presence again at a 
festival. Why our good superior would have 
remained comfortable and cozy for some hours— 
what do they say, brother ?” 


Ze 
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“That his Eminence is fatigued with his 
journey, but he wishes not to disturb the com- 
unity.” 

“Then why does the Abbot accompany 
im? the rank, I suppose, of his guest requires 
tention. Well, we must obey the Cardinal's 
mmand, and remain; it would not be seemly 
(disobey,—eh ! brother. Ha, ha, ha!” 

Cyril did not rise with the Superior and his 
ity, but he almost immediately followed them 
ithe private apartment of the Abbot, which was 
tge, tolerably well supplied with books, and 
‘her indulgences suitable to the rank and situa- 
wn of the Superior of St. Benedict. The monks 
(fe conversing in groups, and Cyril aided the 
ardinal in his efforts to remain at some distance. 
he indignation of our hero was too extreme to 
low of any attempt on his part to solve the 
ystery. Occasionally the idea would occur, 
at there might be some misrepresentation— 
‘me unknown enemy might have calumniated 
im, and deceived St. Elma; but who could 
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have an interest in his mortification and disap- 
pointed friendship ?—and the cardinal was nota 
person to be deceived. His vigorous under- 
standing and acute intellect rendered him a deep 
observer of character, while the enthusiasm of 
an ardent disposition was tempered by the aus 
terities of his profession; brave, open, candi 
generous, and benevolent, Cyril admired the 
prelate, and loved the man. It was impossible 
to be a day with St. Elma, without being asto- 
nished at his erudition, and charmed with the 
suavity of his manner and polished education. 
That such a being, so dignified, so talented, 
should have sought the society of Cyril, was 
to the young man a subject of pride and delight; 
and now to be discarded, thrown off, without 
explanation, or any cause assigned, was too 
mortifying—too irritating to young and sensitive 
feelings, which had never before received check 
nor unkindness. ‘The behaviour of the prelate 
gave a tone to the assembled brothers. Cyril's 
society was not particularly sought that even 
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ing, but he did not notice that the monks 
surrounded the distinguished guest; or if he 
had, he would have considered such attention 
due to his rank and sacred distinction. Our 
hero was so uncomfortably situated, that at one 
time he contemplated the idea of retiring to 
Waltzburg; but his uncle and cousins would 
Tequire some reason for his return. He felt he 
should not this evening bear to relate his dis- 
‘ppointment ; and on approaching the casement, 
the sky was dark and lowering—it was too 
hwzardous a walk fora November night, with a 
fog added to the other disagreeables... Occa- 
Sionally..some portion of the conversation from 
the Prelate’s party was audible where CyriJ was 
seated, with a book, to conceal his want of 
‘amusement and irritation of temper. He lis- 
fened to the Cardinal’s voice, hoping for some 
due, some intimation of the reason for this 
change of conduct; but no,—the Cardinal gave 
ho evidence by his manner that he was con- 
sinus of Cyril's proximity. Once in the even- 
o3 
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ing the Abbot conducted St, Elma to the 
by which Cyril was reading; some fossils 
on the board, specimens of those found in 
neighbourhood. At the voice of the S 
the young Baron looked up from the 
was appearing to read, and met the 
eye fixed on him. Cyril did not withdraw fro 
the glance which seemed to say, ‘Can you meet 
mine?” Cyril’s steady and unmoved co 
nance spoke clearly the astonishment he co 
not repress at this strange alteration; fi 
moment the Cardinal's extreme sternness 


returned, and he resumed his conversation with 
the Abbot. « 

This was all very extraordinary to Cyril; he 
had not even an opportunity of speaking and 
delivering a message from his cousin, with 
which he was charged for the Princess. He 
had been hurried away so unexpectedly, that 
the ladies of Waltzburg had no time for writ~ 
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Baron Cyril,” said the Abbot; “I feared 
were ill. It is distressing to see youth sad, 
mournful; think you not so, my Lord 
dinal 2" 

« Tt is indeed distressing, to meet with 
tion in young or old.”* 

* Did you speak to me, my Lord 
asked Cyril firmly, on overhearing the 
words which were uttered by the prelate i 
low a tone, that only to an interested ear 
they have been audible—* Did your Emi 
address those words to me?” 

«I merely made an observation, my Lord 
Abbot; I addressed no one.” 

This was too bad, he would not condescend 
to give an answer. Had he been a layman, 
Cyril would have demanded instant satisfaction ; 
but the veneration in which he held the ministers 
of religion was too deeply imprinted for the idea 
even to enter his mind. Again he sought the 
monks—again he entered into conversation, 
Jight and jovial. By the majority of the frater- 
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in Cyril's opinion; he wished to retire, but 





after vespers, and partaking of some 
freshment, the Cardinal, accompanied by the 
Abbot and the principal monks, retired to his 
chamber. One of the brethren approached! 
Cyril, and proposed lighting him to his dor- 
“I thank you, father, I know my way, and 
will not trouble you. I shall retire presently.” 
Cyril threw himself on a couch by the fire, 
and pondered on the events of the last hours. 
All was a mist; he could imagine nothing to 
_account for the displeasure of the prelate. Soon 
the monks dropped off, leaving only Cyril in the 
apartment, and Father Egbert, who would not 
retire to rest while the young Baron was sitting 
so disconsolate and absorbed in thought. The 


a 4 





father adiresed sume cbeervatios @ our ie 
‘Which was mewered os beieiy a= pomiie 
pase enved 0 Ender: acum spoke 

“I thought you were icimune witth te Cor 
el S. Eee Boros Cyn?” 

“Il thught = mo—E wo cece = 
teens” 

* You were bis guest leneliy =~ 


“Inegret there chomid Be thie confines lie 
tween you,” said the mami 

“Itis useless to segeet what se ce ole 
amend nor avert,” retarasd Ceci 

“ My inquiries axe Gsplemsimg > sur, Eee 
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* As a dear and valued one.” 

‘Has there been any difference bety 
you?” 

‘Not the slightest; we parted on then 
delightful terms of familiarity. St. Elma 
as a father or an elder brother to me whil 
remained at Milan; and to-day we metas) 
witnessed.” 

“Strange! you must have been miste| 
sented to his Eminence.” 

«© Who could have taken the trouble—and 
what purpose?” 

“T understand you had it in your pows 
oblige the Cardinal? * 

*T accompanied his sister as a protector 
guard of honour to Milan. But I was 
obliged person, by the confidence bestowed 
me; and I was, by chance, of service to 
Princess, for which assistance the lady and 
brother expressed their thanks, with many | 
and flattering assurances of regard. Be 
they would permit my departure, they rece 
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lately called his friend ;—why, such 
is scarcely worth preserving.” 

“ And can you charge your memory 
no offence towards St, Elma; perhaps 
trifling indiscretion, which might be 
in the recital? ” 

«© T have offences to Heaven,—more, 
than I imagine; but to the Cardinal St, 
my conscience is as pure as an infant's, 
yours, Father Egbert. I never, by 
word, or deed, offended the prelate, nor 
sister, who, I doubt not, would acquit me 
anything resembling injury or disrespect eit 
to herself or brother. Nay, had I been exa- 
mined this morning, relative to the position in 
which we stand in regard to matters of benefit, 
I should, and still must say, the Cardinal is my 
debtor. Altogether,” observed Cyril, rising, 
“this is a most ungenerous mode of proceed- 
ing. I cannot describe, Father Egbert, the pain 
and irritation I have suffered from the unac- 
countable behaviour of the prelate, But,” he 
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| ee ene 
mill try if sleep has not sufficient power to 
ish disagreeable impressions. To-morrow, 
events of the past month may, perhaps, 
fect me merely as an unpleasant dream, to be 
mgotten when the slumber is ended. So, good 
Ight, father; and as you kindly take an interest 
\this foolish affair, try if you can procure me 
cup of the waters of oblivion for this vexa- 
ous affront; which my antagonist, being of 
our fraternity, I must not resent.” 
“Good night, my son; I will pray for your 
tonciliation. It would much grieve me if, in 
‘ese unhappy times, when our church is vili- 
td and defamed, there should be enmity be 
Veen two sincere friends to our ancient faith.” 
Cyril did not quit his apartment till the 
atin bell sounded for prayers. He had no 
lire again to encounter the altered face of his 
stranged friend, and he determined to leave 
4t, Benedict’s directly the morning service was 
fed, On quitting the chapel, he heard pre- 


—— = 
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Cyril arrived at the forest gate, leading tc 
interior of the castle: he had no wish, now 
to hasten his return; there would be #0 
inquiries relating to the Lady di Aurint 
Cardinal and the wedding—all which hi 
unable to answer. It was natural for = 
and ardent mind to be elated at the corise! 
and station granted him in society, from 
considered the intimate friend of the © 
and his sister. Cyril knew enough of the 
to be aware that his rank among the nol 
the empire did not place him as he ha 
situated while at Milan, with the first in 
The heir to a simple barony was not 
equality with princes, nor was he likely te 
the high station procured him by the St. 
family, if their favour withered away i 
inexplicable manner. 

‘The meeting with the prelate, and his 
behaviour, removed all idea of their -intei 
being renewed. Egbert assured him th 
dinal was neither whimsical nor capricio 







took his station by the side of Pather 










vs not to be mollified; and the wortby Bene- 
dictine, after many fruitless attempts to interes: 
the young Baron, felt rather relieved whes the 
isappointed and angry heir of Welzbarg re- 
tumed to the castle. 

‘The faint beams of a cold November sum were 
‘sting their last rays of lingering light, 2s 
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, he had witnessed the extreme of 

malities: there was not, there could 
cause for the alteration which was 
by 2 spirit of caprice—atill it was 
mortifying to the highest degree 
by brisk action of body, strove to 


of mind. 


END OF VoL. 1 
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CHAPTER I. 


Wreressen with mortification and wearied 
Spirits, from endeavouring to assign some cause, 
ome reason, for the unfriendly meeting with 
the Cardinal, Cyril arrived at the castle without 
being aware that he was entering by the for- 
idden gate; since the prohibition of his cousins 
and uncle he had been careful to avoid that side 
of the building. This evening, his mind being 
fully occupied, he had taken the shortest path, or 
rather followed the path he had been accustomed 
to take when a boy; its being the nearest way 
would, on this present occasion, have prevented 
his passing by the south gate. His wish was 
not to meet any of the family that night, but he 
¥OL. 11. B 
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feared this would be impossible. With al 
ideas pressing and tormenting his imagi 
he never recollected that he was crossi 
lady’s garden; the wicket was not open, | 
wall being low, he did what he had ofte 
in his youthful days, climbed over, an 
ceeded through the walks leading to the 
nor did it once occur to him that he was 
terdicted ground. The evening was closi 
when turning quickly round from the 
an open space or lawn, he perceived a fe 
a short distance, crossing the grass plat, 
enter the walk, at the entrance of whic 
waited, supposing the person to be om 
cousins. He now recollected their tert 
the order to avoid the garden, but it 
late; and Cyril, fearing the person m 
alarmed, called, “Do not be afraid, 
Cyril.” No answer was returned, but 
quick step the female retraced the p 
hurried across the lawn. Cyril called aft: 
* Ernestine—Blanche,” but no one x 


Zz. 
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} « This is very strange—they might deign an 
aswer. I am, perhaps, going to lose more 
Thends,” 

With this consoling idea he returned to the 
part where he entered, and, reclimbing the wall, 

| be took the longer path to the castle gate. 

“T quite forgot my uncle's desire. Well, 

| there is, I hope, no harm done; but it is very 
edd my cousin would not answer.” 

As Cyril pursued his way round to the front 
entrance he observed a light in the south apart- 
ment—for one moment it was visible, and as 
quickly obscured; but Cyril's mind was too 
much occupied to bestow a second thought on 
the subject. As he entered the castle, he deter- 
mined not to join the family that night; in the 
morning he might be more composed, and more 
decided as to his mode of conduct. It was gall 
and wormwood, after the kindness and brotherly 
manner, on which Cyril had delighted to expa- 
tiate, to relate the reverse. All the airy castles of 
his cousins’ imaginations were to be destroyed : 

32 
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ore he received the welcomes and cordial 
5 of his relations. 

| Cyril,” said Blanche, “I am glad you 
ined; we expected you last night. 
dinal was your inducement to remain, 
fa 

how is the Princess?” asked Isabelle. 

1 when is the wedding to take place?” 
td Ernestine. 





1 when are we to make our prepara- 
was the query of Agnes, 
y did not the Cardinal come here, 
said Blanche. 
at a time, if you please, ladies; the 
was obliged to proceed early yesterday 
and he was so occupied with the com- 
ithat he scarcely spoke to me.” 
freely spoke!—Why, Cyril, what could 
be with old monks? surely not half 
ence that his sister's marriage ought 


you see, Isabelle, deemed it of much 





— 


decide the point 
vow the Cardinal 
a, and I do not 
forest—but you 


ot out at all last 
» particular about 
aid Isabelle: I 
ach. ‘* The day 


ing the sun shone 
. sufficiently so to 
















day, Cyril, so go alone. But stay, first tell 
was safficiently large for a state affair ; 
spatches?” 
“ What despatches do you mean ?” 
= You have not had it then. A packet wi 
brought yesterday, but you retired to your b 
room so quietly, no one, I suppose, knew 
were at home. My father, I believe, has it 
the library.” r 
Cyril had no curiosity at that moment 
letters or news; it must be some unit 
communication, which there would be plenty of 
time to read when he returned from the forest, 
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titer were, we imagined, the best return for the 
Spposed, he would consider of more value than 
Ry mercenary recompense. As we can no 
lager regard him as a brother, we trust the 
beds and papers accompanying this note will 
wet the approbation of Baron Cyril of Walts- 
ung; and from this time all communication 
mist cease between him and 
“ Szaastian St. Erma.” 


The astonishment of Cyril was too great to 
be dispelled by the burst of passion which ful- 
lowed the perusal of the letter, or the decp me- 
diation which succeeded. Again he perused 
the paper, the writing was not altercd, it still 
‘poke of him as being devoid of honour and 
integrity. He was accused, and by one he 
loved and admired, as being base and unworthy 
his fnendship. 

“The Cardinal must be mad, totally de- 


ranged, Errors add sins that human nature 









he 5s bath by birth and character, he 
eubuce with impunity one so humble 
am—bomble—the house of Waltzburg m 
sank im antigaity with the first in the empir 
Nor stall bis mere title of prince and 
emable hime 2 escape the punishment di 
Gefamer. A defamer! ob no, the Cardin 
‘ima can never be a defamer, there is, 


retreat. Father Rodolphus most p 
give me a direction.” 

Cyril wrote « few lines, informing his onde 
that business called him from Waltzburg for 
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short time, and hastened to St. Benedict's, 
he arrived soon after vespers; and in- 
for Father Egbert, he gave vent to 
torrent of pain and indignation that 
the Cardinal's epistle had occasioned to his 
Previously irritated mind. Father Egbert judi- 
Gously allowed him to exhaust some of his 
inger before entering into conversation respect- 
ing the letter, and the extraordinary charge it 
tontained.. 

“And what do you purpose, Cyril?” asked 
the father, when the young Baron gave him an 
Opportunity of speaking. 

“To follow the Cardinal, and insist on an 
explanation.” 

“Tntreat will be better, when you consider 
the rank——”” 

“TI consider nothing! Were he a king he 
should explain, But we will not differ about 
words; I will intreat—and, by Heaven, if he 
ckar not my fame, or refuse to give his author, 
Twill have vengeance. Though he were twice 





WaLTzeces 


:“ No indends they com be amthing op 







: “Stilt would be as wall to cuumine chem; 
imay be some chew ép this sxyutery.~ 
“You may read tham, father, T yas om ap 
more; for my put, I emely and 
‘stad, that be charges mee with sins I Gum any 
wal abbor.”” 

Father Egbert made no repay. wut summene> 
Trading the parchmen:s. Trev wre bk aes i 


Signed and 2 ete. maa 





Sf, properly 
eng Cyril of Waitzourg to tent as-ms aout 
ind lordships, and securcog 2 iameawune mice - 
pendence to the Barua Cyr. df Wares 


hisheirs for ever : such af Woot tue on. 





Moreamong the proces of tot emus: 





|ened with astonisirses 
the paper, observinz. 
“The Cardinal is a generocs texts 


“Generous! af Thad iz 








"erited his camity, this pages vox, 


“erest punishment: the race. ez * 





would be mild to the feelings sucl 
would create. It is mot generous; 
it is a selfish generosity; he will no 
idea of an unrequited benefit to loa! 
with a weight of obligation. Proud: 
it were im my power to increase t 
barthen that oppresses him." 

‘There was some difficulty in pri 
direction. Father Rodolphus had nc 
he believed St. Elma was going to Gl 
spoke of Paris; but if they had am 
affair to transact, he might soon be 01 
his route followed; the numerous re’ 
Cardinal could not pass unnoticed 
velling merchant. Father Egbert-t 


* sion to accompany the young Baron 


burg part of the way ; or, if he pleas 
The heir of Waltzburg, the Catholi 
of a heretic noble, was not likely ta 
refusal from the Abbot of St. Bened 
in the morning Cyril and Egbert ( 
their journey. 


sé 








18 WALTZBURG. 


‘Report is a liar. Your pardon, father 
but that is another of my torments. There 
four as amiable and pretty girls as any in : 
empire, and I may have my choice.” 

« No great hardship in that,” said the father 
smiling. é | 

“* You cannot conceive the disagreeable situa 
tion in which it places me. I could love eithe 
if they would let me have the opportunity ; bi 
who can woo four at once? and whether it i 
they dislike the whole proceeding, or whethe 
they object personally to me, I know not; bu 
they treat me so exactly like a brother, that I cat 
not tell how to consider them in any other light 
and I can never find one alone. And even you 
father, may imagine love speeches are not fo 
every body's amusement. Mine is a singult 
destiny—benefits, which give me no pleasure! 
receiving, have succeeded each other rapidl} 
Would I had done as I first intended { in tt 
service of Leo I might have gained glory a? 
independence without these annoyances.” 
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“You will never now, my son, enter the army 


Leo” 
“Why, he is not dead?” 

“Not dead, but pest recovery; and I sus- 
pet the Cardinal’s journey to be occasioned by 
the certainty of Leo's danger.” 








CHAPTER IL. 


Ar the first town after leavin 
Cyril and the friar learned that 
passed through only a few hao 
and his attendants mentioned 
sleeping at ——. Upon this 
determined on proceeding d) 
which would enable them toc 
before he left. On arriving a 
found the prelate still in his 
much too early for the generali 
be stirring ; and Father Egber 
persuade Cyril to take some 
entered into the desired expla: 
understood the Cardinal's habit 
to his remaining longer on his 
was on a journey: it was mu 
that he would be earlier tha 
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Fight in his conjecture—the Cardinal's servants 
ffere soon moving, and Cyril requested to speak 
Pith his secretary. 
Father Joachim attended the summons, and 
much surprised, when he saw Cyril, 
| eh waited to greet the father, when he 
fguired, ‘ If he could see the Cardinal?” 
* Assuredly, Baron Cyril; you were always 
{privileged person at Milan. His Eminence 
as now finished his breakfast : shall I show you 
o him?” 

“T will thank you to do so.” 

Father Egbert suggested the propriety of 
first requesting an interview, to which Cyril 
‘nwillingly submitted; he wished not to let a 
moment longer than necessary pass before an 
&xplanation took place. To his increased anger 
and indignation, Father Joachim returned with a 
flenial !—** The Cardinal declined receiving the 
visit of Baron Cyril.” 

“Not see me!—Visit! it is not a visit: tell 
his Eminence, I insist on being admitted !” 





| 
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* Tcannot carry such a message,” said 
Joachim. 

«Then I will earry it myself. By hea 
the Cardinal shall not leave this house wi 
having some conversation with me.” 

“You forget, Baron Cyril, the respect 
to the Cardinal.” 

« T remember that the Cardinal has for, 
the respect due to me, and every man whom he 
may condemn unheard, as he has in my case.” 

«« Brother,” interposed Father Egbert, “I 
approve not the haste and intemperate speech 
of my friend, but it is absolutely necessary that 
he should have an interview with the prelate: 
will you use your interest to that effect ?”” 

“ If you, Father Egbert, apply to his Emi- 
nence, you may probably succeed. I would 
rather not be the bearer of any further en- 
treaty.” 

“Demand !—I do not entreat.”” 

“ Be patient, my son; I will soon return,” 

The Benedictine’s absence seemed to Cyril 
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 Requital !—did I seek any? The kindnes 

I experienced at Milan was indeed a requiualill 
said Cyril, in extreme agitation. 

sacar ovina iat 


the power conveyed by them.” 

“ Most decidedly: I decline, atiel 
abhor them !” ’ 

« Then, Baron Cyril, if you will point out 
any way in which my influence can. be exerted 
for your benefit, you will oblige me, by 
forming my secretary: any further conferenst 
will, I imagine, be unnecessary.” ‘ 

“Tt will be necessary, my lord, thatyouéx- 
plain all this, to me, most tates and 
unjustifiable conduct.” 

“Your conscience, sir, may give the explana- 
tion,” answered the Cardinal, sternly, 

** By that I am acquitted,’”? replied Cyril, 
proudly, 


“ This is useless, Baron Cyril; when truth 














‘Soutraged in one instance, it may be so in 
_ > 


‘Cyril walked bestily up 2nd down the apart- 
as if to still the agitation he could not 
‘The Cardinal rose, saying, 

‘My time, sir, is precious. I have far to go. 
wish to remain, I will leave the apart- 
“Ment to your use.” 

“You leave me not, proud prelate, till you 


Cyril made a violent effort, and, throwing 
himself in a chair, in a forcedly calm voice, he 
‘giin addressed his auditor. 

“My Lord Cardinal: you have been pleased 
to acknowledge some obligation on your part 
towards me, and have offered a princely gift as 
‘remuneration, by which offer I conclude you 
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celled ? Tt shall be so; and>T will | 
for an act \of justice, if you will only i 
by what means’ [have forfeited the 
you once professed, and what offence’ I 
committed: |) \« 2 

St, Elma did not answer. Cyr 5 

“We will suppose my ignorance is 
let it be 'so; still I will be thankful for 
recital) and deem. it a full and — 
pense.” 

“You are either the most artful 
unprincipled of men, or you ‘are’ 
cent—but that can scarcely be.” 

* Suppose me so till you have 
my demand,—my petition; then I will, 
to whatever you may desire. No penance 
be more severe than what I now experience. 

* Your request is strange, and almost ridie 
lous: still, as this prolonged con’ 
most painful, I will repeat what must be 
known to you.” { 
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‘dinal. resumed his ‘seat, and, after a 
‘nt of consideration, continued, 
eed not be informed of what occurred 
journey from Waltzburg with my 
w essential rescue from misery was 
and deeply we felt the obligation— 
s instrumental in procuring a place 
that other person declined our offers 
you departed with that person, who 
1 to you asa heretic., Is not my 
1 correct ?” 
itis; my lord; but why that should be 
a deviation from truth and integrity, 
b learn.” 
person was pursued by the proper 
I will allow that you might regret 
istance, and endeavour to save the 
had been the means of preserving a 
ler your protection from destruction ; 
id should not have been accompanied 
jation from truth, nor by uttering a 
hisehood; and, at the same time, 
c2 
































using your intimacy with meas a 
of; that) untruth, by which false 
traitor and heretic escaped unpunished. 
derstand me, sir: that escape, perhaps, I mig 
not regret; but I do regret and deplore, thi 
_ his safety was purchased by the dishonm 
one I had loved and esteemed—the moral degr 
dation of one I. considered as a brother 
son.” 4 (labia ind 
As the Cardinal spoke, his voice gr 
lous, and he suddenly remained silent. Cy 
was also silent from astonishment : the ex] 
tion of St. Elma only involved the affair 
deeper obscurity. He had not implicated th 
Cardinal—he had uttered no untruth, The 
Cardinal preceeded, eo 
“Tam. not, displeased, Baron Cyril, to 
you do not persist in error—that may be 
extenuation.” —, f A ioe 
“Lord Cardinal, I'am silent froma. 
comprehend your accusation. Will. it, please | 
you to continue,” I ' 
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*T have no more to say, save that your sanc- 
[extended to’ a ‘still deeper ‘act of moral 
epidyeiow 

P'¥ou ‘still speak in enigmas,” interrupted 
fil? say plainly, and in open words, who 
S that man.” 

*'¥oa'denied to the officer that he was the 
lief Heretic, Martin Luther; and on your 
‘ged friendship with me, he was dismissed.” 
*T never claimed nor boasted of any famili- 
ty, though I acknowlege I was perhaps too 
jad of such intimacy. The landlord of the 
ailing where we rested on the night to which 
lerceive you allude, spoke of having seen me 
leatedly with your Eminence, and with the 
neess ; flattered as I was by such friendship, 
was not likely T should tell an untruth by 
lying the fact; Iwas only too much elated 
such kindness and favour, bestowed for the 
fling aid Thad been able to extend: and if 
ur lordship deemed me worthy of being 
tked as a relative, I can truly affirm my gra- 






deceived,’a3 well as ‘the lordly prelate.” 














tremour that was stealing over | 
“ T have no more to say, if the most s 
unguarded aetions are so liable to prese 
tation. perp daunapib 
no more.” ” u 2 
«* But boldly denying the’ series 
representation.” eee gor) tel arta 
“That wei 
A scornful smile passed over the stern 
of St. Elma. Cyril continued— ~ oot 
“1 know not how Sir John Ve 
misled; but deceived’ he’ eettaiiily 
éupposiog ti! peraiel ier iy’ tio 
Martin, Luther. It is a 
that Martin Luther should have saad 
pany with ‘is only & riocth previous wth! | 
we left Waltzburg for Milan” =) 


iil 
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* Then you did know Luther, the renegade 
(onk of St. Augustine’s?”’ demanded St, Elma. 
| L travelled with him on the road to Waltz- 
firg, when he was taken in custody by an 
with a detachment of armed troops._I 
heresy, but I disliked the method pur- 
bed; and no doubt, Lord Cardinal, you will 
‘ndemn me, when I acknowledge I offered to 
(ssist the apostate, if he were inclined to dispute 
he order. To my great surprise he did not; 
te surrendered passively —at the same time 
ifirming that they were mistaken,” 
_ “ Cyril,” said the Cardinal, ‘« you have been 
grossly duped, or you are indeed a deceiver.” 
When St. Elma pronounced his, Christian 
tame, ashe jhad formerly been accustomed, 
Oyril almost started, and an emotion of pleasure 
passed over him; but the remainder of the 
speech renewed his indignation, 
«Dupe or deceiver—Fool or villain!—My 
lord, our, conference had better end; it will be 
‘Unavailing—worse than useless.” 
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to deceive, and by a false scent enable his cli 


days before you left Milan, no tidings could! 
gained of him or his asylum. He was seen 
~ Milan, and traced by Sir John Verholt to 
hotel where you rested for the night. Sir 
had no doubt concerning the identity of the 
person he was seeking, till you so positively and 
unhesitatingly declared he was not the st 
pected heresiarch ; the landlord unknowingly 
gave confirmation to your assertion, so as @ 
satisfy Sir John, by relating the intimacy and 
friendship that subsisted between us, It ap- 
peared incredible that a prelate, well known # 
a devoted servant of our holy church, should be 
on familiar and friendly terms with one wh? 
would harbour and secrete an obnoxious pers) 
in so determined a manner, as not to pause oi? 
moment before uttering a positive untruth 
You so boldly, so immediately denied the fact: 
that Sir John fancied himself bound to believ® 
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assertion, And now, Baron Crrd. whe 
© impression of my recital 
€ question was not so easly amswered— 
(overwhelmed, fora brief space,ail xles—al 
Sspirits; and to am experienced reader of 
‘uman mind, there needed mo sfirmatice to 
} the innocence of Cyril The Cardinal 
the dupe of creumstances. Cyri’s 
was now a chaos; that by prutect- 
man whose name he abborred, be should 
besides losing his reputation for veraci:) . 
must those who heard of the transaction 
of bis duplicity, bis hypocrisy; ie« 
had spoken more decidedly—more bit- 
the Protestants than himself: what 
be thought of his having set truth 
so utterly at: defiance, by so bold, 


ae 
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and positive a denial? “Many would hear of 
this transaction, who would never be made a> 
quainted with his situation ; ‘the benefits he had 
received from his uncle—his unwillingness 16 
receive the heresiarch as his companion, and, 
above’ all, his total ignorance as to’ Luther's 
identity—who would or could believe it? eve 
the Cardinal, who grieved for his fancied de — 
pravity, doubted not his guilt, could not witl+ 
hold credence; whut then would those, who 
rather exulted when specks in one man’s charae 
ter appeared to brighten their own. | His name 
would be handed down, if remembered at al, 
with detestation—he who hitherto so boldlf 

- and unblushingly faced all men. It was not! 
be expected, if’ the Cardinal were convinced 
his innocence, that he would exert himself amid 
the manifold duties belonging to his elevatel 
station, to clear him with the world. Amid 
these painful sensations, there was one sligh® 
feeling of satisfaction that Luther had escaped = 
would it had not been by his instrumentality # 


utlet him be the arch-spostate—let bir 
fril. himself, as some. persoos Sranly be 
had saved the Princess; be bad shows 
fenly-alive to the better feclings of aan, by 
t a-being near and dear to bm i b 





\ ee rs fox, 
‘ad his capture not been prevemued, without 
|thuddering ; nor could be dismias hike pileamee- 
Uibleemotion at the certainty of Marcas escape 
Vdeas rushed on the mind of Cyril. explaininr 
Many circumstances ; the Visiters way preeese-- 
Bemard and bimseif to Waitzburg—tie nas- 
bitants of the south gallery—the acus’ mote: 
~all was expiained. It was like a mest r._ar 
from before his sight. A deep fecimg ff mer- 
tifeation accompanied the eclairciwermes., tua: 
he should be so very a boy, sw osepeuy 
ignorant, as not to see all as cvariy, me nowe 
*ppeared when explained. Angry, rete, at 
Uortified, Cyril remained motionier: as 2 wi" + 
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whe thee eomtmding ond cool 
pamend exar bis imagination. 

‘Wiken a kength the young Ben 
ineng eweened foum the overpow 
gum, ah a dep agh, dimen a 
eum, be acbdeemed bis companice- 

© Maw Limquice, any Lord Cord 
Saar powuas qpiaion respecting my 

+ Ther wen have been the victim 
smmees: thet wou were ignorant 
qumetit immecest. As such I entre 
af wax fciemibhip, and forgivencss 
=e” 

As che Cardinal spoke be held ot 
waist Cseu. feu the agitation of 
Shi wrt imanalinedy accept. 

>I mat not blame you, Cyril, 
x, OF Commet at omce receive me ag 
kweli” 

~ Wil not!—canaot!” exclain 
taking his hand, and pressing it wi 
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while a tear rushed to his eye, and rolled over 
his cheek. ** You know not how much misery 
this estrangement has caused me.” 

“You wrong me now, Cyril; that one so 
young, so apparently ingenuous, should be so 
toully unworthy, gave mea greater pang than 
Itrust I shall ever again experience." 
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CHAPTER III, 


Tue reconciled friends, remained some. tim 
conversation on the past circumstance—St 
Elma acknowledging, that while, he Jamented 
the supposed agency, he could not but rejoice 
that the protector of his sister had been, pre 
served at that time from a dreadful and ignomie 
nious death ; for such would have been his lot 
had he fallen into the power of his enemies; if 
their hands it would have been completely, out 
of the ability of the Elector of Saxony to aid or 
save him. 

It is scarcely necessary to remind the reader, 
that the commencement of the sixteenth cen- 





tury was an era of the highest importance to the 
world at large, and to those in particular who 
were inclined to refuse implicit faith to dogmas 
unauthorised by Scripture. The sale of indul- 
gencies aroused the anger and indignation of 
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Martin Luther, and many of his friends fol- 
loved bis example in condemning the infamous 
nfic. Those who were opposed to the Re- 
{omation imputed a selfish motive to the great 
Boriier, and alleged that his hostility arose, 
wt from the detestation of the act of sale, but 
‘fom the benefit of such’ frightful merchandise 
Weing removed from the order to which he be- 
linged, “and transferred to the Dominicans. 
However that might be at the commencement, 
it is hoped and believed a purer motive in- 
fuened the reformer of our faith, and pro- 
ured for the Protestants the blessing of being 
tuabled to worship according to their conscience. 
Atthe period of our tale, Luther had not pro- 
ded far in his great work; Frederic, the 
Hector of Saxony, was the only sovereign who, 
‘t that time, protected and aided the coura- 
fous man, who set pope and princes at de- 
fiance; and the Elector, though truly his friend, 
deemed it expedient to act slowly, cautiously, 
and secretly, Frederic, fearing the heat and 


~— 












the young Baron of Waltzburg, who alone of 
ce remained firm and true to the creed in 
¢ had. been educated. . It was with the 












ched himself to Cyril; when brought in 
er contact by his assistance to the Princess, 
discovered so many estimable quali- 


that Cyril, from being the object of his 

on, became a friend, whose supposed 

n from virtue caused as much pain, 
ction of his innocence gave pleasure 
“now, Cyril,” said his friend, “ you 

trefuse these deeds?” 

“Do not, I pray you, require it. Do not 
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mortify me so much as to suppose Intel & 
recompense, of which you thought not, till yor 


would be too severe a penance for being 
duped.” ' 
“ Then, I will not request, hoa 
acceptance would give me pleasure. I will at 
require what I see would give you pain. Bul 
Cyril, we must now part; I am hastening ie 
Paris, On'my return I will rest at Walteburg, 
without,” said the Cardinal, hesitating, “yo 
could forget the charms of Waltzburg fort 
season, and be my companion to’ the Frend! 
capital.” 

“ Will you accept me as your: fellow-trs 
veller?” asked Cyril, eagerly. 

“ Most gladly, and find employment for 
you at the gay city, if you are vite tobe 
useful.” 

“Try me,” replied Cyril, ‘ without what) 
you have seen of my credulity may debar you 
from trusting to one so open to imposition,” 
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** I will take my chance for that—but: your 
‘tnele and ‘cousins—” 

“Twas to have’ left home after Christmas ; 

itisbut forestalling the hour of my departure, 
md Father Egbert can convey the news to 
Waltzburg.”” 
We have been remiss to Father Egbert,” 
observed) the Cardinal, ringing ‘a small: bell, 
which'summoned Father Joachim. Egbert was 
ttulyinejoi¢ed at the reconciliation, and willingly 
somplied with the request of communicating to 
the family at Waltzburg, the intention of Cyril 
‘accompany the Cardinal St. Elma: 

The worthy Benedictine took an affectionate 
lave of his young friend, and after seeing’ Cyril 
depart with the prelate, he returned with all 
{ped to Waltzburg. 

Whenthe Cardinal and his companion were, 
tfler the first day’s journey, partaking’ their 
Simple fare; St: Elma’ apologised for the plain 
eal set before them. 
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* I shall not expect you to be satisfied 
the food’ of an anchorite when at Paris; a 
shall be provided fit for Baron Waltzburg:” 

“ Baron Waltzburg,” said Cyril, i 
‘requires no more than a Benedictine.” 

« That, to judge by what I have seen, is: 
very abstemious diet,” observed the Cardinal, 
smiling; “and the worthy Abbot gave’ me 1 | 
understand, your uncle supplied the convent — 
larder ; judging by that, I must suppose you 
have been accustomed to sumptuous fare.” 

“T certainly chose a bad illustration’ when 
I named the Benedictines, as our neighbours 
with the exception of Father Egbert, diily 
enjoy, and fully appreciate, the good things seat 
from the castle, and the Baron is careful they 
should have the best,” 

For which, thought St. Elma, he has sufi- 
cient reason; there is good policy in propitiating 
the monks. 

« My uncle is totally indifferent, and I have 
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accustomed to simple diet, With your 
I will share your fare, Lord Cardinal, I 
no better.” 

“There is one circumstance pe unex- 
’ said St. Elma; ** L.am.not willing to 
again the pain of self-reproach, for not 
ing an explanation, which is my motive for 
ing, if, on your return from Milan, you 
Wereacquainted with the other companion of 
Jour steward. 

“There were two besides Luther. I had no 
communication with either—they kept behind 
during the whole journey.” 

You did not once speak to them ?” 

“Not once. Were they also. noted per- 
| Sg??? 

“One was—whose presence added greatly to 
| the scandal attached to-your name.” 

“Have I been more deeply imposed on?” 
aid Cyril, 

‘In this respect there was no credulity re- 
uired; it was a natural circumstance for a tra- 
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veller to have attendants or companions: 
you did not suspect one, who was also 
your protection, and habited as a pilgrim, 
2 female.” 

A. female! what next, I wonder!” 
claimed Cyril. “Ah! I 
male was Katrine.” 

“ The same; the woman who 
sheltered my sister ;—that Katrine, 
whom you were indebted for an asylum, # 
who accompanied you—I will not ask er 
is an eloped nun.” 

Cyril started in dismay and horror. 

“ A nun,” continued the Cardinal, “ who’ 
broken her vows; and it is reported thi 
Luther intends to marry her, if they be 
already united.” 

« A monk and a nun !—dreadful !—both fo 
sworn.” 

“ They have reasoned themselves out of all ties 
all obligations ; all religious restraints they have 
set at defiance, as well as the authority of the — 





ee entets te pei Ge 
| Banded the retreat of Maru ao the om 
|Oyril was satisfied the femele iz the indie 
| gue wes the nun, Katrine; no doubt, Lathe 
{waiitheresalso. And were bis cousins privy 
| Wthis ‘proceeding? How cocld be ever an- 
| template the idea of a union with either of the 
“Ban's daughters, when their ideas were 
diametrically opposed to bisown. After comsi- 
ding the subject im every point of view, wich- 
Ootvone: satisfactory conclusion, be, 2t length, 
determined to follow the advice of the Cardinal, 
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sparkled with vivacity as the young and hand: 
some German passed, quite enchanted him. 

* This is indeed delightful: is it the novdly 
of the scene that strikes a stranger, or do you 
my Lord, join in my mirthful sentiments?” 

“ This is my native land, Cyril ; my fathet 
was Italian, my mother French. I have resided 
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OS ae 
pent in retirement, as so much time 
yed; fortunately he had a wise and 
friend to guide, and check by prodent 
he wild exuberance of youth. : 
‘ro resided some months at the French 
pre he could credit what his companion 
eavoured to explain and inculcate, that _ 
appiness could not be found on earth. 
agined his own case was an illustration 
the had no wish, no thought beyond 
ent—he had even forgotten the annoy- 
lot being susceptible, his engagement to 
ms was never remembered ; he bad no 
wish for change, when all were smiling 
him; he dreamed not that grief and 
tould wear a cheerful aspect, or that 
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incis and his nobles, and by engaging all 
spare time, Cyril was left to himself to 
n what plans and schemes he might ‘devise 


his amusement. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


‘Tue moments flew not so rapidly, so joo 
at Waltzburg: the maidens of that 

mourned the loss of their merry companial 
feared the seclusion of their mountain 
might never again be acceptable or pleas 
their young relative. Occasionally they 
from Cyril; his letters were filled with di 
tions of the gaiety and splendour surrot 
the French court, with many wishes for 
society, and regretting the distance b 
them. The correspondence was satisfac 
the Baron and his daughters, as it assuret 
of Cyril's content; he was decidedly ha 
there could be no question on that point; 
was also clear that there was no link or 
beyond the tie of relationship to conne 
with Waltzburg. No; the young heir! 
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with him, and the Baron sgbed when be 







‘Tould, were it mot for our nes opinions, enter 
“Wueconvcnt ; and, by taking the well, end ail 
‘ikas respecting my being choses. Chosen s— 
what  word!—not to refase mor reject, but 
the moment of decisis 
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s But you are wrong, Blanche, in one resp 
we are at liberty to refuse or reject.” 

‘* And we may be old women, Isabelle, bf 
that opportunity arrives.” 

‘< Perhaps,” replied Isabelle, ‘* we may 
cause for thankfulness : our seclusion secut 
from the cares, jealousy, and misery that, 
believe our books and instructors, abound 
world.” 

“I should like a specimen, however, 
Agnes: “ we know not. what these thing! 


till we meet them—at a distance we can 





dream.” 

‘+ For my part,” observed Ernestine, “ 
be content with the world at a distance, if 
belle is correct in her list of woes.” 

“ How should Isabelle know anything | 
it?—-where are the woes or ills in Cyril’ 
count; and he is in the midst of all—go 
bad.” 

“You forget, Agnes; Cyril is now 
commenging his career. Wait till he has 
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ye months longer in this scene of bliss: should 
int remain the same, I will aid you with 
interest in persuading our father to enliven 
solitude—if not, remove us from it entirely.” 
“We shall certainly be grey and toothless 
that time beams on our feeble steps and 
bling voices; to expect a wild and giddy- 
boy to be consistent——he will change 
twenty times before two months are over.” 
_ Atap at the door interrupted the conversa- 
tion; a domestic entered to inform the ladies 
that Father Peter had just arrived from St. Be- 
Nedict’s, and craved an interview. 
“He is the only one,” observed Agnes, when 
the servant had retired, “likely to crave an 
interview with us. Our society is composed of 
| lild friars and grey-headed domestics.” 

“That would give me no trouble,” returned 
Bhuche, ** if we were free.” 

“ Fairest of maidens, happiness and peace be 
with you!” ejaculated the father, as he entered 
‘be apartment. ; 


















** The sight of so much beauty is ample: 
ward, were the distance twice the length.” 

“What! on such a cold piercing day 
this?” 

‘ Were it extended, and resembling in 
that land called Russia, where peasants walt 
frozen to market, with bread and milk i 
a hatchet to distribute——” 

“ Verily, father,” interrupted Blanche, “if 
the inmates of a monastery can boast such gi 
lantry, what may we expect in a court?” i 

“ Not more sincerity, lady ; but why are not | 
these charms exhibited at court ? ” | 

“Do you think them too dazzling for thi 
wild land?” 
~ “They might, if we were often permitted t? 
behold such radiance.” 

“You forget, Father Peter, eloquence,—E 
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may not call it flattery,—may bewilder as 
tmuch as beauty; to prevent which, will it 

"please you to have some refreshment brought 
here, or will you join our dinner in the hall?” 

“ Some trifle would not be much amiss, seeing 
Thave wandered over ice and snow: a cup of 
‘wine cheereth the frozen body; and then, if the 
housekeeper can give me a bed, verily I will 
‘sojourn till morn. The Baron’s Rhenish is a 
tad guide over the mountains. Ah! maidens, 
ye know not the toil of climbing up these weary 
Meeps, on our frugal convent fare—fast days 
‘nd spare days.” 

“It does not disagree with you, father, if we 
may judgé by your appearance.” 

“Ah! daughter, know you not how Daniel 
was fattened upon pulse? And many other cases 
Teould recite to prove it needeth not good living 
tokeep up a good appearance—and verily, all 
‘snot as it seemeth; my weak frame requireth 
Npport; and truly, when our Abbot desired 
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me to bring the ladies’ epistle, I trembled at 
the? 

‘* What epistle? You never named one, Fae 
ther Peter!” 

ess tas ee . 
curred not to me wherefore I was 
with this journey.” 

«« But, good father, tell us of the letter—fot 
whom is it, and from whom?" 

““ Nay now, lady, you require too moc 
from whom, is beyond my power of knowing, 
seeing it is sealed, and bound with delicate pink 
silk—for whom, is sufficiently clear, it being 
written in a plain, distinct hand, * For th 
Ladies at Waltzburg.’ ” m 

« Then give it me,” said Blanche, taking the 
paper from his hand and opening it. Hereis 
the summons: joy to you all! Isabelle, Agnes _ 
Ernestine! it is for the wedding: the Princes 
requests your attendance immediately, or she 
will, perhaps, from the unsettled state of the 






Ines, be unable to stay at Milan kong enough 
\eonclade her nuptials” 

\"Blanche read the letter, and thes, sting 
ben, she exclaimed, in 2 series and mater 
journful tone, 

"I would rather not go.” 

“Not go! Why, Blanche, bare we mot Bex 
iting on this hope for the last mentks?™ 
[And you will receive pleasere. Agues?™ 
id Blanche. 

| So will you. Prithee talk not of declining 
lokind an invitation ;—but bere—Father Peser 
Starving, while we are talking of our visit, and 
ltwants a fall hour to the mid-day meal.~ 

" Lady, you are kind to remember 2 poor oid 
fan; bat I will not disturb you—I shell Sad 
Dame Margaret, and she will supply my wats ~ 
The Baron at first objected to the journey - 
the danger attending a time, if not of sbsclste 
‘ar, yet something so like it, as to preclade the 
hope of safe conduct in those early agex, when 
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the present comforts and conveniences of 
ling were unknown, till, in a postscript 
corner of the letter, the Princess informed 
there would be a safe opportunity in 
days—a detachment belonging to the 
Montenero’s regiment having to pass” 
Waltzburg; under such a conyoy they is 
safely venture to Milan, 

‘This intelligence removed all obstacles, am 
the ladies retired to consult concerning 
tions. : 
“You were not in earnest, Blanche, ¥ 
you spoke of not going?” asked Isabelle. — 

“ Decidedly: if I had the choice, I 
remain at Waltzburg.” 

**T cannot understand why!” - 

“Neither can I explain, Isabelle. I of 
know there will be no pleasure for me.” 

“You were once the gayest of our 
circle ; what can have caused this change?” 

‘* Is not our situation sufficient? And thet 









then! Why then, should we not be 
2” 

Why, Blanche, you are always thinking of 
unfortunate contract. I deplore it as much 
‘can; but it must not rob us of all com- 
fort. Really, Blanche, I shall begin to suspect 
you are not quite disinterested in this affair.” 
At this remark, Blanche laughed scornfully ; 
‘but at the same time her colour rose, and, turn- 
‘ng quickly from her sister, she left the apart- 
‘ment, ? 
And now all was bustle at the castle of Waltz- 
‘bug, A wedding is always an affair of moment, 
‘din high life the bustle is still greater. In 
thee days, it occupies every thought. It may 
be imagined that the maidens of Waltzburg, to 
‘hom it was an event of consequence, must be 
fully engrossed. Fortunately, all went on well : 
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the convoy arrived; the ladies were ready; 
Blanche was prevailed on by Isabelle to join the 
party, which was escorted by the Duke's de 
tachment, with Bernard and some domestics, i 
especial attendance on the ladies, They, oa 
fine morning for the season of the year, com 
menced their journey, and, without hinder 
or interruption, arrived safe at Milan, - 
And now, like Cyril's, their eyes were 
to a new existence. Notwithstanding 
ties were actually commenced, the Di A 
palace was one scene of festivity and e 
ment. Isabelle was pleased, Agnes ench 
Blanche was not unhappy, and Ernestine wat 
delighted. Balls, fétes, feasts, and tourname 
were displayed with splendour and page 
and the maidens of the castle received all 
flatteries, all the gallant devoirs of which 
had dreamed, but never thought of shari 
Before they had been a fortnight with the Du- 
© chess, for the wedding took place immediately 
on their arrival, they had several suitors, who 
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At atilt, held in honour of the nu 
ee inex 


valour. ‘At the ball, which followed th 
was expected to attend the fair one, wl 
had made queen of the revels, and na 
could accuse the Prince Redwald de 
stein of neglecting his duty. He ne 
absent from her side; and when, at the 
the festival, he sought his pillow, the ii 
‘Blestive banana hint toes he ara 
A splendid banquet was the most conspii 
part of the next day’s amusement, to be end 
as every evening was, with a dance. In th 
morning, the Duke entered the apartment of t 
Duchess, with news that an envoy had arrive 
from Paris to Milan. 
“And what occasions his mission?” inquir 
the Duchess anxiously ; ‘‘ nothing bad, nothi 
serious, I hope.” 
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“Nothing worse than the addition of some 
and gallant Frenchmen, who follow in the 
gn of the envoy.” 

_ * Heard you their names, my Lord Duke?” 
No, fair Blanche. Does your young heart 
at the thought of knights from the gay 
of Francis?" 

“TI only know one person there beside the 
Cardinal St! Elma.” * 

* And he—lady?” 

* Is my cousin.” 

“Oh! is that all? I was hoping for the plea- 
jure of listening to a love-tale. I have told so 
many lately, that I shall be glad to hear some in 
| return.” 

“Are you beginning so soon to weary of 
mine?” asked the Duchess, laughing. ‘ Then, 
fn truth, I shall be for visiting Paris, to find if 
any of my old flames recollect me sufficiently, to 
repeat the soft nothings I have been accustomed 
to bear.” 

At the banquet the envoy and his train were 
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might be among them—but no, they we 
Duke inquired of Blanche if’ she would 
one of the newly arrived guests for her pa 
as she might then inquire concerning 
cousin ; and he soon after introduced the ( 
de Minair: the lively Frenchman was 
tioned by Blanche concerning Cyril. 

*« And is the young Baron, the prote 
the Cardinal St. Elma, your cousin? H 
man! to have the hundredth part of a conni 
with one so fair. Ah! would I could call 
selfcousin to one so beautiful.” 

«You would then think as little of 
honour as my cousin Cyril. But what j 
doing, and where is he? * 

** Where is he? Oh, that is easily answen 
at the French court, in high favour 
Francis. What is he doing ? I ought fot, 
haps, to tell that so readily—a cousin,— 
is, merely a sister. Well then, the Baro 





are in a cold draughit of air, lady, you look 
; even in Milan we feel that it is not sum- 


; when that is the case, a man may as weil 
'be buried at once, or professed, and shut up ix 
|aconvent ; no more gaiety, no more carowsings, 
toursings, huntings, nor any of those heppy 
methods of killing time. ‘Time is never too slew 
‘for Baron Waltzburg, when he sighs, and sighs, 
tad sighs again.” 

“Is he so very far gone?” 

“Past redemption; and, truly, bis chow: 
thes credit to his taste.” 

“Ts she very beautiful ?” 

“She is a star in the Parisian hemisphere, 
omg, gay, good, and beautiful; and, above 
‘~but mention it not, lady, lest 1 be secused 
ofeven dreaming a maiden's worth can be in- 
‘teased by such base dross,—she is rich, paming 


You, 11 x 

















personally intimate with her cot 

© We can scarcely fail of be 
wonarch sets the example of 
and we are all at court on frien 

= Dad you ever——” Blan 
she spoke—* Did you ever hear 
of Wakzburg? or—" 

~ Or his relations—caitiff t 
weation whom I should meet 
you. lady, charge me with s 
the recreant knight, who forg 
on one bright star, that there 
brilliant.” 

++ If you intend that com 
Monsieur, you forget I'am ft 
Blanche, laughing, ‘* stars are | 
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“ They are desperately pretty, Baron Cyril.” 
” They are,and amiable; there are few better 
in the empire than my cousins o| — ita 







“Ttell you they ramsae carth, heaven, and 
ir, to match their bea’ —ad sweetness.” 
“How the devil should they know about 
their sweetness! they do not carry their temper 
in their faces.” 
“How? why when a lady smiles sweetly, 
and sings sweetly, and dances sweetly, and—" 
“Oh, pray stop, or I shall be surfeited with 
sweets,” 
“Well, it is strange that you should not be 
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dying also for those lovely mountaineers 
Alpine nymphs they will not be much long 

«Why, I pray you?” 

“ Because the Count de Selmarini, a Lol 
noble, intends carrying the fair Isabelle 
estate in the plains of Tuscany, while Aj 
to be brought to our belle France, by Si 
de Verholt.” 

* Sir John de Verholt, indeed !” 

« Yes, indeed. Sir John is young and 
and heir to a Barony ; and Blanche, the | 





flower of all, is to grace the northern worl 
a princely bridegroom.” 

“ All this is news to me; I heard n 
word of these intended unions. From 
my Lord de Menaire, heard you the repo 

« From every one; my own eyes aren 
observers, and if I may credit them, all is 
on smoothly.” 

* And do the ladies, my cousins, ; 
happy ?” 
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* How should they appear otherwise, whea 
are the idols of the gay and brilliant throng 
which the new-made duchess is surrounded ?"* 
“I suppose then I shall soon haye news of 


engagements.” = 
“Depend on it; and prepare your wedding 








When Cyril retired for the night, be pondered 
[per the communication’ of the young French= 
nan, half inclmed to doubt, half to credit the 
|wport. For the first time it appeared to rasie 
‘m his memory, how very lovely his cousins 
were; he might have chosen; they were ail 
Kind to him, and he neglected the prize—bet 
furly they would not forget the engagement 
male to his dying father, that be should be 
tilbved all intercourse, and that their Gather 
Wihed to aid his suit whenever he might pilewwe 
{0 prefer it. How had he thrown seep the 
‘portunity ! in one minute he appeared to lire 
igs, The beauties of Paris sunk is the come 
23 


en - | 
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which his admiration had imparted, 
vanished before the gentle manners 7“ n 
lected relatives, whom he had left 
partidg word, frou’ whotn he hed basal 
absent, and whom, since he had lost, 
learned to value ; and Blanche, ie? in 
ing Blanche, she was to have a 
groom—well she deserved it. And Cyr 
found, to his dismay and horror, that he 
have loved —that he did love Blanche. 
truth burst upon him with terrific- vi 
He did love Blanche, and she was enga 
another, or that tattling Frenchman w 
mancing; it must be so; it was not likel 
would all so soon forget the Baron's wit 
intention. They were too fond, too deve 
their father, to cross his wishes; it mus! 
mistake; “and yet what acoxcomb I hay 
to slight such an opportunity! but B 
told me at first she was engaged, and | 
sidered it a joke, and so perhaps it was; + 
the rest may be the same. I will wr 











my father values, as it is meant as an 
frendship, else Father Peter is not quite | 
companion for my dear parent; and your 












made up the whole of our time; those 
were interesting. And now I believe Ih 
more to tell you—but I have something I 
to say, though indeed I know not how to b 
the subject; how much easier it would be if, 
were present! (I know already what it i 
thought Cyril.) 


canset be gents & ae 
pr entered mo wath pe, Get ee 
bree wieouta® is Semi eee 
jonise, bot E beliewe tte Hieree Geet 
it would bare bee bee F eee 
bes foemei Boe oe pe 
ner, ny father aie ot bee, 
jamie te ae Se = 
he tems of de apeaet Wee 
single Gl yoo had e=s—ei = 
ve angry whee I medic on tier 
ent; it is the only ame ae with be 
he delicacy of womes—ieseen Ginger 
blaming him! We were oe scum 
il you had ascertsimed —T comma s=- 
vyou know the engagement. Now, ane 
isin, it appears to as, myself and seme 
esteem us as relations—you fed fe 
(fection of a brother; but, Cyril, this ie 
e. Then why should you be feted? 
know you consider yourself bound by 
Je. And if you were to falfil the cm- 
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tract, my father might have the m 
templating you the husband of |! 
when at the same time your heart 
far from her. Cyril this must not 
to fulfil our father’s wish. He ha 
father to you, and ever will be~ 
additional tie. I will be candi 
Isabelle and Agnes have both, sin 
to Milan, been solicited, and given : 
there are two whom I believe the 
reject, if it were not for this unfort: 
I need not ask you to be generou 
your nature to be otherwise: and i 
believe I require no great sacrifice. 
is given to one, not of Waltzburg; 
a hint will be sufficient to prompt 
of us to my father—it must come fi 

“ And now, dear Cyril, my req 
clumsily indeed, but still it is ma 
dear Isabelle and Agnes will 1 
mourn a contract, which obliges th 
when their hearts incline to accept. 
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“Having told you our secret, will you not, 
Gkewise, confide in us? ‘here are little birds 
@ Milan as well as in Paris, who fly backwards 
td forwards with news; and these little birds 
tell of Cyril, Baron Waltzburg, sighing at 
‘eauty's feet. 

“We will welcome our new cousin with the 
‘ume affection we have ever borne you, and our 
fuber will rejoice at your happiness. And be- 
lieve, dear Cyril, that no one will pray more 
Seerely for your enjoying every earthly bless- 
ing, than your affectionate 


« BLANciiE.” 


When Cyril had perused the letter so often, 
that the contents were printed in his memory, 
be thew himself on a couch, and meditated on 
the Tequest conveyed. “ And she really asks me 
% rect her—to refuse to comply with my 
‘Wcle's will. Could she not herself say she 
"ould not accept me, or that her heart was 


aged ?—and then the baseness of pretending 
















own princely lover, when she speaks of Istb 
and Agnes. To be sure I will write to’ 
burg immediately, and impress on my 
impossibility of my ever being more 
than at present. No nearer relation 
ever exist between us. Blanche says n 
concerning Ernestine; she is too young, I+ 
pose. She shall never be rendered unco 
able by this unfortunate engagement ; all shi 
be released ; all ties shall cease, even if I mai 
some old woman, to put an effectual stop: ‘ 
such ideas. And I might have had BI 
fool that I was,—Isabelle, Agnes, 
superior to any I have seen since I left Wi 
burg! but it is now too late for reflection, am 
must comply with the request of Blanche.” 
He sent immediately a confused hasty lette 
of which his uncle could only comprehend thit 
Cyril desired to be released from the eng; 
ment entered into by his parent. He couli! net 
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meecte of xl mucus 2 see 
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I am now free, what I so e 
wished—and what would I give to be as 
with the prospect of having Blanche for 
wife! This transaction has opened my 
late; before I left Waltzburg I might ha 
Dienithe accepted lover of theionly wornas iam 
ever esteem; in some measure I have been the 
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mere butterfly of the court—you are 
indeed, but this will add steadiness to 
years—and many have entered into politics 
your age, Then, come with me, Cyril, an 
will introduce you to the councils of our 
reign; and, in endeavouring to secure the 
fare of others, you will find your own.” 

Cyril followed the advice of his j 
friend, and he found his reward. He was : 
happy—he never expected to be so again; bit 
he felt he was now more worthy of the blessing 
he could never hope to gain; his exuberance | 
spirit was tempered ; and, though gay at times, 
he was no longer the mad-cap he was so often, 
called at Waltzburg; and in the society of learned 
men, who were friends of the Cardinal, and it 
attending the prelate’s study, he passed those 
hours which had before been given to mirth and 
pleasure. He was employed by Francis in = 
negotiation with a neighbouring state, which he 
conducted to the satisfaction of the king and 
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§, Elma. The Cardinal lamented the sorrow 
ind disappointment of Cyril; but he did not re- 
gret such had happened. The character of the 
quiled child might never have been developed, 
had all his wishes prospered, and St. Elma 
judged that this attachment would subside in 
time, when Cyril would form new ties, dear as 
those now broken. 


Not many months after Christmas, an account 
arrived of the wedding’s having taken place. 
Issbelle was now the Countess de Salmarini, and 
Agnes the bride of Sir John de Verholt, Cyril 
Most sincerely wished them happiness, and wrote 
tis congratulations: his heart was not affected 
by these unions—but where was Blanche; why 
id she not follow the example of her sisters? 
He made inquiry among the nobles who had 
been at Milan: she was no longer there, but 
the Prince de Branstien had been devoted to 
her, and soon left Milan after Blanche had 
departed—no doubt, thought Cyril, to Waltz- 
bug. The Duchess was in ‘Tuscany with her 
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husband, and the brides accompanie 
lords. The Cardinal often received lette! 
his sister, in which she latterly spoke 
attachment borne by the Prince to her 
friend, and congratulated Cyril on the 
tion of the foolish contract. These remi 
Cardinal forbore to mention; he confirn 
account of Blanche being engaged, and 
Cyril not to inquire farther, and, if possi 
to think on the subject—but that was mc 





Cyril could accomplish. “ It was very 
the Cardinal to preach patience! What 
know of love?”” Cyril wished he had by 
an ecclesiastic; then he should never hav 
rienced his present pangs—his deep disa 
ment ! 
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bes wee oot fie fe er wi) & i te 
whe bnew aur ie elie 2 Gee ot 
ke ae oii be et es SE 
we ould ax eth er pee oe 
(Bee! Happy imieed & due Geme wie bs 
ever ich the agers acs Sum ste ~euen— 
“brasce of Sgieet Seed wie work w= 
Town too Ete! As one of cur modkrs poets 
Rest truly says, 
| “Bow ciadty wont ie mat mel ty Hite Sie boy's ape 


When the grave covers those we loved, how 
| Sey recollection points to times when sn un- 
Vind word or thought kes given pain to one 
tho can never more in this world be pleased 
grieved. Conscience, which before scarcely 
Nhispered we were wrong, now, when too late, 
_ Sings us almost to madness, and magnifies what 











nt at a time when all the 
















onqueror of Milan, of which place, indeed, 
how no longer master, though it was the 
ish of his heart to possess again the Mi- 


the midst of these unsettled times, when all 
ivilized world appeared as if they existed 

‘other purpose than’ the destruction of 
he the Cardinal was summoned to attend 
cil appointed by Adrian, the successor of 
consider the most ‘effectual method of 
the island of Rhodes from the’ ‘Turk- 
. The conference was to be held at a 
‘town, that all tlie higher ecclesiastical 
Smight attend, without reference to their 
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be of tongue. He hed sctited, withvor 
| iting, that drial the Tast aif boar Bs sdepe 
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sued by’ himself there’ was 
him to perceive that some one 
him, but it never occurred to bir ‘as 


had not, when in a retired part of 
stepped up to him, and asked, “If he 
Baron Cyril of Waltzburg?” ' 
« In truth, the very same,” 
young lord. 
«Then I am commissioned to give y 
Paper.” 
“Indeed |—and from’ whom is it, 
peri ermnnigs: 
obey your instructions?” 
“ Of that the letter will most 
you.” pil "A 
“I know no one who would deéni i 
while to send a letter to me in so 
manner.” 


Cyril had once before had an epistle 











yormng, « jc 


not depend on that” a 
ats shall T send jes ener? 
Thee wil tl yo, one be mi 
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\of his petulanee.. The days of boy- 
lasted longer with Cyr then wih 


a host of follies. Under the ixfinence 
dinal St. Elms, Cynif's geod quiltes 
ght in ection, and gave promise of 2 
to himself and those with wham be 
sted. 

sembled prelates were slowly Giupers- 
Vinal St. Elma had been one of the last 
ince, boping that some scheme might 
| for furthering the purpose of their 
At length he unwillingly prepared to 
mm he was seized with a ferer,beoogivt 
anxiety and an overstrained misd. 
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Ridiewlous! thought Cyril; ‘a friend: would 
‘Spl&ak openly ‘and distinetly “as 'to’ ‘the’ natute of 
the peril. tocbe incurred: ‘How*can the intimacy 
| lee gor eoserpaamaraptr rs 
|Oyid retired) to shib:bédy/and the nextday 
[oceeded with his’ preparations.| St. Elmay 
|thoiwas much improved, expressed great pleas 
|Sureat the prospect of being able to travel ;! and: 
[he had no ‘wish’ to remain’ longer ‘at‘ ‘place 
| there, as he expressed to Cyril; his endeavours 
| hud been fruitless, adding, 
| “These are not times’ of religious chivalry, 
| adyet wemever more required a erusade. In 
| thiscause'I would venture life and liberty.” 
ee <p estat ail 
| dherved! Cyril.» 

“Of what avail have’ my'exertions been in 
_ this protracted debate? Unfriendly feelings have 
tenengendered, and almost unchristian senti- 
Mets expressed. "These are. serious’ times, 
Cyril; new opinions are propagated, which are 
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proceeding, when, the person, 1 
wrapped in a large mantle, con 
obscurity ,of the evening. also 
recognition, thus.addressed him 

You are late abroad, Baror 

* Not particularly so, it is 1 

*© ¥our twilight lasts long; 
be an emblem of future days.” 

** The same Providence,» 
whether in the shade -or the 
Cyril. 

“You must yourself aid, o 
vidence will. not, always’ int 
behalf.” 

“T have never yet had cau 
nor shall I now begin |to ques 
which has hitherto protected me 

** Yet beware of presumption 

“It appears to me,” said’ ¢ 
“that the advice might be take 
being given,” 


| tc le - 
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“If you are acquainted with them, you may 
carry my thanks for what they have done fit 
my safety; but if there be peril attending the 
person named in the, paper, it is more nectssitj 
that I should remain with him.” 
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‘As Cyril repeated the last words, he walked 
hasily forward, intending to leave his new ac- 
Quaintance behind; but that movement suited 
Mot the intention of the intruder, who quickly 
Pvertook and kept the same pace as the young 
Baron. 

“As a gallant courtier, my Lord of Waltz- 
burg, you are rather inattentive to a messenger » 
from one of the fair sex.” 

“Tt shows how little I regarded your warn- 
‘ing, for till this moment I forgot you mentioned 
Lindweigh ; and at the same time your obser- 
‘ition, which led me to imagine you hinted ata 
companion with whom, about twenty months 
go, I was travelling towards that place.”” 

“I did not allude to the Princess di Aurino.” 

“Ha! you know the lady.” 


be 
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6 Not: personally ; nor_has she any. covcert 
with my present interview. ‘Was there no! 
lady with whom you held intercourse?” 
The maidens—you cannot mean, 
inquired Cyril, indignantly. i neon 
“« Nay, look not so scornfully at the 
the pretty Margaret, though it was no attend- 
ant. There was another female.” |) 
“T certainly did see another, but where; or 
how, must be immaterial to you; or if/not, your 
curiosity will not be satisfied by me2?) (5 
«I commend ‘your prudence, but at this 
time it is unnecessary. I. was an inmate i 
Katrine’s cottage when you and your, oom 
panions were allowed a shelter.”. 4) 
«Then perhaps you know likewise that 
the risk of my veracity being ever after) qué 
tioned, I was of essential service to your friends 
and so have cancelled the obligation,” | 
“You cancelled it unwittingly, therefor 
T, should deem it no favour. Katrine, hor~ 
ever, thinks otherwise; and at her requtit 
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rather command—for perhaps, if I were 

allowed a choice; I should not be bere at this 

preent time—but poor Katrine, I could not 
| teluse her: and she begged me to find you out, 
id repeat the caution which has been twice 
sive” 

“You could not’ expect an anonymous 
Naming would meet attention ; say plainly what 
Thave to dread?” 

* Nothing, if you separate from the Cardinal ; 
‘ts with him the danger lies.” 

“And Katrine imagines I am a poltroon, to 
desert: my friend in need; I thank her for her 
pinion.” 

“Katrine thinks too well of you; but your 
Presence will neither aid nor benefit St. Elma.” 

“Time will prove that, if your information 
becorrect.”” 

“And you'are really so mad as to rush on 
Your fate 2?” 

“Decidedly, if it can only be averted by 


deserting: my companion.” 


"Then there is mo more to be said. Yo 
im Gamger, and reject warning.” 
* Wall nd Kazine allow you to imps 
mature of the perl?” 
“The would be her own destruction 
she can do, she has: more is not in her po 
= Then thank ber for the useless ¢ 
suid the Baron. ~ I would it had been aj 
person who cared for my safety; but fi 
srine, I will pray that she may yet be com 
und reconciled to the church she has so 
efiended~ 
* We wall not, if you please, speak of 
sabject,” returned the stranger. 
“Qur intercourse is useless,” said ( 
~ there can be mo condislity between us.” 
“* That is more than I will take on mys 
assert; bot we may meet again, and shortly 
when you will perhaps repent your presen} 
regard to well-meant counsel. So good a 
Sir; and as T really wish you well, I trast 


will do what we require. Good night, B 
Cyril.” 





= n= beng nl one 
eats ye ee 
sander, of things, but not that they should 
to open violence with the members of a 
‘Dubchsylpyarcas 
f ce hogiity with one of the Cardina’s 
and respected moderation, ‘There 








= ther reason for rejecting any iden of 
‘*Ulatetion towards St. Elma. ‘The che of 

Mreders had been of service to the Princess, 
tod the | influence saved him from 
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«© Then there is no more to be said. You 
in danger, and reject warning.” 

« Will not Katrine allow you to impart 
nature of the peril ?” 

“That would be her own destruction. 
she can do, she has: more is not in her powd 

“Then thank her for the useless effi 
said the Baron. “ I would it had been any 
person who cared for my safety; but for 
trine, I will pray that she may yet be conve 
and reconciled to the church she has so de 
offended.” 

“We will not, if you please, speak on 
subject,” returned the stranger. 

‘© Our ‘intercourse is useless,” said Cy 
“ there can be no cordiality between us.” 

«« That is more than I will take on mysel 
assert; but we may meet again, and shortly 
when you will perhaps repent your present 
regard to well-meant counsel. So good ni 
Sir; and as I really wish you well, I trust | 
will do what we require. Good night, Ba 
Cyril.” 
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destruction. With. these reciprocal ‘benefits it 
was unlikely that open violence should be shown, 
and by a man evidently possessed of humanity; 
that the female had kindly feelings towards them 
was exhibited by her present conduct: ‘The 
still more degraded class of dissenters, of whow 
existence he had only learned the préceding ever 
ing, were, according to the Cardinal's relation,’ 
distinct body of persons in the lower ranks dl 
life, and not at all connected with the Lutherans. 
He hesitated whether or not to relate the cit 
cumstance to his friend, but so little impression 
was made by the communication, that by the 
time he arrived at home the events of the evett 
ing gave place to ideas of more importanat 
relating to their journey. | 
Early in the morning the Cardinal and bi 
suite left ——; a litter was provided for 
invalid, and a gentle palfrey, that he 
occasionally benefit by rest and exercise. 
travelled slowly, yet the fatigue appeared ma 
than the Cardinal in his weak state could e 
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sounter with impunity. One of the attendants 
mle up to Cyril, informing him of a dwelling 
tno great distance, where his Eminence might 
rpmee till morning. This offer was declined; 
the Cardinal preferred, if possible, reaching 
the place where accommodations had: been pre- 
‘pied. ‘The Jandlord at —— had recommended 
‘the hotel at a town or small city through which 
therroutelay. 
The day was closing when they arrived at 
their destination ; the guide led the way through 
rbs to the entrance of a large building, 
‘the corner of a long narrow street. 
people were passing, and the surrounding 
ses seemed to be oceupied by the most in- 
class of persons. ~ 
“The appearance of this inn,” remarked 
_ “does not augur well for custom, I 
our landlord. recommended us as a 
e gift, the place is too quiet for many 
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here ; in trath my journey has been c 
wearisome.” wf). 
The host led them up a flight of st 
spacious hall, from thence into a large a 
lighted apartment, with a blazing fire, at 
placed beside it, on which the invalid 
with great comfort. The day had 
gloomy, and drizzling, exactly cale: 
give zest to the warm and well-furnish¢ 
to which the Cardinal and his attenda 
conducted. The chamber appointed 
domestics was also well provided wit 


accommodation, and tables were plac 





refreshments. 

“We expected you would be hung 
the host to the attendants, “ If you 
commence immediately—but a hot suj 
soon be prepared.” 

Father Joachim and his companions ) 
in the humour to wait; they immedi 
tacked the cold viands. Before tl 
satisfied their hunger, a hot and savour 
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| ‘fs placed before them, at which they lost. no. 
tine, and showed plainly by their vigorous efforts 
bow long they had waited for their supper. 

“You keep a good house, landlord. You 
{reat us well. What have you provided for 
the Cardinal and Baron Waltzburg? But our 
Jord never requires dainty food.” ; 

“Your wine,” observed another, ‘“ is also 

_ Gpital. We are in luck, brother. I hope, 
lundlord, you have more of this comfort for 
weary travellers.” rH 

“You forget, brother,” observed Joachim, 
~ “how temperate our lord is; he’ will be offended 
if we exceed.” 

“Remember,” replied the brother, « we are 
travellers, and on such occasions we are always 
tlloved indulgence. Come, Joachim, I know 
You love a cup in your heart; this has been a 
tniserable day, so let us now be comfortable, and 
fjoy the good things before us.” - 

‘When the worthy brothers had: partaken 
largely of the high-scasoned viands with which 
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‘Had, up with your woire, witch I opie aie 
“Tost clear, mellow, and sonerous, like your 
“Wine, which is bright, sparking. and errong.” 
“1 fear, brother, it 3s ano <tumg,” dheereetl 
Father Joachim. 

“Now for our host's harman; 

* Well, gentlemen, # you witb it, tout J dex 
youvill be disappointed ~ “The landlord ciearet! 
‘his voice, and sung the fuilivwing ine w a bask 
many tone which tempted the ieothes ap jou 
‘m chorus, 


nine hest shall woar The cutis or spare 
my Whines a ht 
iow, brother. “said the iinuacepen. 
our share of emusement.” 

brother,” exclaimed Father Joachim, 
ust abie to recollect the sacred nature 
2, ‘* I protest against—” 

st against nothing—did vou ever hear 
‘ter the Benedictine trol forth a 
orchant? I'll give vou one of his 


Father Jvachim dislike it, he can 


s sense of propriety prompted him to 
other hinted. 
tire, and, brothers, I entreat vou 


yefore vou foilow my example—and 
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more becoming us to listen ; verily, if our lord 
were to know, he might be displeased.” 

** But he cannot hear, did not our jolly host 
tell you so, Go on with your song—Oh! i 
glance.” 


When the battle rages round 
With deep and direful sound, 
We'd scorn all fear 
Were she but near 
And the red wine passing round, 


“ Capital, landlord! well done, chorus! We 
all improve; go on.” 

Oh! a smile will joy impart; 

And a kiss goes to the hearts 
While a clear blue eye 
Beams smiling by, 

‘We fear nor sword nor dart, 

“I say mine host of the Crown ought to b& 
crowned with a golden coronet for his song, wif® 
and good fellowship.” 

* You've changed his sign to recompense hit? * 
when we came in he was landlord of the King’ > 
Head,” 
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“Well, and what’s a king’s head without a 
crown—mine host shall wear the crown, or sport 
it on his sign, which ever he will.” 

‘And now, brother,” said the innkeeper, ** you 
will give your share of amusement.” 

“Nay, brother,” exclaimed Father Joachim, 
who was just able to recollect the sacred nature 
of his office, ‘$I protest against—” 

“¢ Protest against nothing—did you ever hear 
Father Peter the Benedictine troll forth a 
Toundelay or chant? I'll give you one of his 
‘ongs; if Father Joachim dislike it, he can 
Retire.” 

Toachim’s sense of propriety prompted him to 
tet as the brother hinted. 

** I will retire, and, brothers, I entreat you 
be not long before you follow my example—and 
Peace be with you all,” 

“The same to you, brother, and a merry night 
tous," exclaimed the younger brother as the 
Serioys Joachim left. the room with the host. 
The wine’ went round, and when the landlord 


fe | 
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returned, they all welcomed a propose 
to their party. 


*T have a friend, and a cousin, wi 
happy to contribute to the mirth of | 
ing.” 

* Bring them in, landlord ; can th 

* Oh, yes, brother.” 

“ Away with you then, lose no time 
ing, for our lord is no sluggard. W 
off by times,” 

The landlord soon returned, brin 
him two men, one a gaunt hard-feai 
son, of bold and arrogant bearing, wl 
first, and placed himself without any 
in the chair just vacated by Joachim c| 
fire. The other was slighter and of a 
cious aspect, but still of wild and daur 
ner. The worthy ecclesiastics were 
exhilarated with their good cheer to 
reckless audacity of their new associat 
eould scarcely be a greater contrast tl 
assembled group, The Cardinal's sui) 


ing of four persons were renperistile, andl noc 
Withtanding the excitement of the tour. grave 
td sedate-looking personages: while te lund 
lord Had the appearance of what ‘he wae. mine 
host of the Crown or King’s Head, rather too 
Youthful, perhaps, for such 2 responsiisie affier < 
he gave the idea of being 2 joviull, hearty com- 
Pition, and if character were further examined, 
itmight be said, some guod was amined with tie 
vid, daring, dissipated qualities of tinmpirticse 
Youth, ‘The last comers were decidedly ted, 20 
Iidge by the countenance, which, however, is not 
mays a true index of the mind; tut guod or 
hid they received a hearty wvicome frum tie 
asembled brothers. 

“A merry meeting, my friends” said the tal! 
unt man who was the elder uf the two; “ our 
hot, Mynheer Raddiph, sells me you are weary 


WALTZBURG. w 


fisuals: when I turn monk, it shail be whee 
‘merry sounds the convent bell =" and now any 
‘where is this jolly peal rang?” 

“Where? why at the Benedictines ap the 
‘Mount—they do not fast, fast forever 2:—~ 

“As some poor devils do, who bave no aan 
Metin with monks or monasteries.” 

tre of one of the servants belonging ts the 
towe: the man whispered a few wands to che 
landlord, who, starting, exclaimed bustiby— 

“What the devil does she want—e plarae walke 
Al mischief-making meddling womes—sel ber 
lhe house is full of monks, and we admit 20 
finales to night.” 

“Who are you denying an entrance to, Ru- 
opt, not any one young and pretty, iu 

“Never oc eT = 
Sot of your sort.’” 

oe = ror 
let me tell you, there are none too good far me?” 

“ But, there may be some not good exongi,~ 
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«© Your's is a droll garden without a tr 

“ You are wrong there; we have one, 4 
ing tree, not very full of leaves or fruit 
sent, but to-morrow or next day, perhaps, 
boast the largest apple ever seen, or appl 
which will be the same thing.” 

“ Well, I suppose I have taken too m 
verily, though the moon shines so bright} 
discover no trace of a garden, but doo 
dows, and houses in abundance.”, 

* This is your abode for the night, yor 
panions will soon follow you, and now gi 
to you.” 

So saying, the monk was led inside th 
and conducted to a sleeping apartment, ¥ 
soon fell into a sound slumber. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Iv the morning when Rupert awoke, which was 
Not till the day was far advanced, and the sun 
shining through his window, he was some time 
before the confusion of his intellect, and the 
‘igony of an intense head-ach, allowed him to 
collect his faculties sufficiently to remember the 
Occurrences of the preceding evening—and when 
they passed over his memory, like a dream, he 
Wished to sleep again and forget the disgrace of 
his excess, Rupert would not have felt so 
keenly, had he known some intoxicating powder 
had been mixed with the last glasses of wine. 
Hewas not at first equal to rising; and when 
he attempted to lift his head from the pillow, it 
Sunk down, from the want of power to support 
it, «What will his Eminence think of my mis- 
 nduet, and how has he been attended? I 
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abe which were seen the backs of other 
Touses, 

|. This is strange, Brother Ambrose; #e 
| emsed a garden last night—at least the land- 
Grd told meso, Ah! I remember; I thongie 





| smother room where we have not been.” 
| This apartment was a small. sitting-room; i= 
the middle was a table covered with refreshments 
“woresponding in quality to their supper of the 
Preceding evening, excepting that all was cold. 
| Rupert shuddered as he observed the flasks of 
Dsie which were placed on a side table in 
abundance. ‘They had now explored every 
tom, and. there was no person besides them- 
selves and their sick brethren up stairs. Rupert 
‘athined the door opening to the street—it was 
fastened only by a latch. 
“L will go out, Ambrose, and inquire the 
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spoke toeach separately, and by 
all around in comfort; the a 
their position gave way to ar 
which remained unbroken till 
of arising. 

The city chimes were sou 
when the brethren arose, and 
the morning service, they dese: 
where the refreshments were 
were not surprised to find, b 
and addition to the viands, | 
had been visited during the nis 

“« St. Hubert protect us!” 
Ambrose; ‘‘ let us, Father BR 
fearful place.” 

“€ In truth, Brother, I shall 
ful with yourself; but where a 
must remain till we receive so 
we are now completely at a los: 
if we could procure means su 
us to reach any residence 1 


master.” 
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The Brothers, after some consultation, agreed 
| \otake their morning’s meal, On placing them- 
wlves round the table, they perceived a folded 
piper, which was given to Maximilian to peruse, 
he being the best scholar: the contents were a 
follows :— 


“Tue Cardinal St. Elma desires Fa- 
ther Rupert and the rest of his attendants to 
hasten forthwith to Paris, and await there his 
fetum, His Excellency is obliged to leave 
Mulwitz to proceed homeward by a circuitous 
toute; and his attendants being, from their in- 
temperance, unable to accompany him, he is 
obliged to depart without them, making no 
| doubt they will follow when they have sufficiently 
fecovered from their abominable debauchery.” 





| ‘The conseience-stricken monks looked sheep- 
ishly at each other, on hearing this command of 
their lord's. 
** It was abominable debauchery,” sighed 
nd 
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his arrival: he was so much fatigued when 
Father Rupert assisted him to undress, that he 


indispensable haste.” 

Rupert proposed that two should leave the 
“hose; he would take the farther side of the 
tom, while one of his companions might loiter 
‘ear the dwelling, and, if possible, find out to 
“hom it belonged. Maximilian agreed to re- 
‘omoitre the near neighbourhood, while Am- 
‘brose half unwillingly submitted to remain, with 
‘caly one companion, in 4 house of which he had 
Auch dire suspicions: still it was necessary that 
_ Sine person should remain, in the event of any 
message being sent by the Cardinal. It was 
possible that some further notice would be 
given. Before they left the dwelling, they pro- 
ceeded in a body to examine every part: the 
house was small, containirig only six rooms, one 
| below, and five above. Ambrose and his com- 


i 





CHAPTER IX. 


Pimier Rurert proceeded in 2 diferent S- 
nection from the preceding day, and cccastemally 
inquired for the Téte du Roi, which sige wae 
undoubtedly a fiction. ‘The eertaimty of chiis face 
fratly harassed the worthy friar: wih cic 
Palpeble deception, how could be credit the an 
mihenticated paper which might be, and so 
doubt was, a forgery ? But to answer what end 
had been written, was quite abore the bewiider— 
Monk's imagination. He paraded the susts, 
fuking at intervals inquiries of the by-stmnders, 
king, at the same time, great caution in hin 
interrogations; though, had he been asked hie 
feson for such caution, he would heve tees 
Puzzled to give it. Heknew no cause for secrecy, 
Nhile, at the same time, he was guarding eves 
hislooks, Not being in a clerical habit, be was 
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the surrounding houses being very different to 
the large. solitary building, which stood Tike = 
ret man, looking down on his poor neighbours. 

“Surely,” thought Rupert, “ this is the im ! 
(Not that it has the appearance of one, the gane 
[Deingshut, and all silent and solitary—bat so o=r 
bole appeared to me when we first entered the 
torn." He pursued his usual method, end e=- 
tered into conversation with a person who came 
tut of one of the neighbouring houses. 

"That house, Sir, belongs to Mynbeer ves 
Felenburgh, a worthy citizen and burgher of this 
town,” 

"Has it been long in his possession, soy 
friend 2” 

“ Ay, that it has—since he was a child, and it 
Yasha father’s before him. Have you any bas- 
ess at that house that you make the inquiry 7” 

“None at all; it only struck me as being us- 
like the remainder of the street.” 

"True, Mynheer, but we cannot all be rie, 
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opened, and a stout tall man, rather 
ddle age, came out. Rupert had a 
he large solitary court with the grass 
reen the stones; the Father was 
hastily stepping up to the person, 
tptly, 

r, can you inform me who is the 
dwelling?” 

‘von Feltenburgh. Have you busi- 
| that you inquire so earnestly ?” 
“Mynheer von Feltenburgh ?” 


7 





1 inform me—I do not ask from 
|if there are visitors in that 


[ can take on me to say there are 


1 acquainted with Mynheer von 
be 
ily. 
ja must know,” sighed -the Father, 
away. 
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fonfirmed the floating suspicions which tor- 

fuented his mind as to the agency of infernal 

boris in their unfortunate adventure. 

| “ Was the man who entered your apartment 
the inn a tall muscular person?” 

/ “Very; with light hair, almost approaching 





red.” 
| a were not so very far gone to distin- 
‘Guish that.” 

“Thave an antipathy to red hair, or I should 
Mot have noticed.” 

“ Was there any circumstance to suggest the 
ile of deception 2” 

“Not tous. We all believed, as we were told, 
thit we were at an inn; and we thought our- 
‘elves particularly lucky in meeting with one so 
desirable.” 

“Little thinking, Mynheer, that Satan was 
‘oticerned—" 

“‘Besilent, if you please. You mentioned a pa- 
Pe—have you it still ?” demanded the stranger; 
Rapert gave the paper. The stranger consi- 


a 
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te there were fine scenes enough, 
d@ with war and tumult. I was once 
(a castle, and endured a ten werks 
e we were obliged to eat cats, rate, 
ves. It would have been long before 
wild have reached the place I called 
And now, worse than all, I am 
lling belonging to—I will not say 
t, Hubert protect and guide me safe 
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journey, remained by the fire. First he thought 
of their day’s progress; then he planned the 
_ Toute for the morrow, supposing the Cardinal 
wete sufficiently recovered to proceed, which 
ws very doubtful: the debilitated frame of his 
friend appeared to require more repose than he 
ms villing to allow. It would, to be sure, be a 
dull place to remain in four and twenty hours; a 
small city, not much larger than a country town 
—indeed not equal to many Cyril had seen, if he 
might judge by the view he had the last even- 
ing, while descending the hill leading to the 
suburbs. When these subjects had received 
due attention, they were dismissed to make 
tom for others. First, he thought of his 
Country, and the dangers to which it was 
Xposed by the approaching war, which he 
feared could not be prevented ; his ideas then 
Wandered to the mysterious notes and warning 
Which he had so lately received, and which he 
felt more than ever inclined to consider a joke. 
Lastly, his cousin Blanche took possession of 
: 12 
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strong, he could almost have sworn Blanche 
pased softly to the other side of the room, and 
was then lost to his sight. He rubbed his eyes ; 
looked again; he had the room to himself, 
“It is astonishing,” he murmured, “ how an 
idea will sometimes possess the imagination: I , 
tatld have touched the female who stood close 
o this table, she seemed so perfectly sub- 
stantial, But, lo! it was a dream, and no 
Blnche—dear, merry, kind-hearted Blanche, 
shall Tever see you again?—yes, I shall meet 
the Princess of Branstein, not Blanche of Waltz- 
burg; she is lost to me for ever! However, it 
will not do for me to commence the dolefuls so 
‘ate at night—I will to bed, and dream again of 
Blanche.” 
Ashe rose to take the candle, placed for him 
a side-table, he perceived a folded paper 
Ning beside it, and directed, to himself. 
“Where can this come from?” was his first 
houghe 5 his second was to open it, and read 


the contents. 
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‘wuld persuade St. Elma to leave to-morrow at 
all events; and surely, with five attendants, 
there could be no cause for fear: true, these 
flowers were mionks, men of peaceable habits. 
‘The Cardinal himself was:incapable from weak- 
fess; but six, even if five were old women, 
might do something—they might alarm the 
town at any rate. Cyril now began to reason 
himself into the idea of its being merely the 
ontinuation of a joke. He had only seen the 
landlord and one domestic, the host apologizing 
for the paucity of attendants, by saying they 
Were required at the other house. He had 


been needlessly alarming himself ;—with this” 


Cooling reflection he retired to bed, but sleep 
dtd not immediately pay its soothing visit; long 
and weary were the hours spent in what the 
‘ountry-people call wool gathering;” till at 
last, when almost out of patience, he fell into a 
‘sund sleep, that lasted till morning. 

When dressed, Cyril hastened to the sitting- 
Tou, which being. empty, he proceeded to the 





ted with the Cardinal's suite! 
y one of his people.” 

ey are all out,” was the answer 
© a surly tone. A crowd of sensatiotis 
over Cyril's mind at this intimation: 





a confirmation of the warnings he had * 
| St. Elma’s houschold were too sedate, 

1 managed, and too attached, for any 

n of respect to their master to take | 
ven on a journey. - ° | 
canteen gone, 

ay seek them?” 

annot; but you had better ll 

ay not find your way 


bhesstisarer tebe “oo aye 








“Did the Cardinal’s 
miessage ?”” 

‘ Not any.” 

“And have you no id 
gone?” 

** Gone to the devil, pe 
the high road last night.” 

** What mean you, a 
sternly. 

“What I say. They we 
orgies last night.” 

Speak plainly, villain ; 
men.” 

“ They looked like innoc 
were almost carried to their 


ae Ct oo ee i 


| depart from their usual scbeeey, & ome 
ave been bad example, and soe goed sae, 
wing on weary end ethecsed baci: 

“When wil) you make sch soos Gor a 
Uotheran ?* 

“Ab! you are of that seet= yourcie? waniid 
fptak, were be bere, for the peshity of amr at 
tendants.” 

"Luther is not msy chief” 

*h matters ot whom Bat of oe, ¢ 
Your sccount be true, where I ame seek sie 
Fathers 7” 

“T repeat I know sot: aif way te Paris 
Pohaps, by this time.” As the amen ected 
this be left the room, and Oyril returned to the 
Cardinal, merely saying that bis actendancs hod 
Mt been visible that morning, and profiring 
tis own accistance. 

The Cardinal smiled, and replied — 

“ We churchmen are often accused of pride: 
bere might be some cause for the complaist, # 
Were to employ 2 barom of the empire 2s my 
Hey 
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€*1 assure you I am entirely ignorant re- 
keting them. I have already made inquiry 
thout receiving any information.” 
/*'Then will you sound the whistle for the 
imestic?” 
Cyril took the small ivory whistle which was 
i used in those days to call the at- 
; the summons was answered, bat the 
fardinal was still left in suspense. The man 
lenied all knowledge of the monks. 
| Phe Cardinal and Cyril were equally be 
Wildered; they requested the man to send the 
landlord. He was also absent. 
"Then, if you please, I will trouble you to 
uch some civil power, that this may be in- 
Yetigated: my people are not willingly ab- 
a 
The man gave a sly impudent look, which 
ilnost tempted Cyril to knock him down; and 
he would most certainly have done so, but for 
the caution he had received: they were not 
idle words and it was imperative that he should 


ie | 














ad me an easy prey. Bat you, Cyril, my 
generous companion, that yoor 


these words, and he passed his hand 
‘eyes, as if to hide the moisture which 
could not prevent. Cyril could mot trust 
‘to answer; but pressing the prelate's 
i to his lips, he conveyed, without speech, 
i ce that he would protect his infirm 
n while he had life and power. 
curiosity would have prompted him to 
the mansion, and endeavour, if possible, to 
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they were useless to minds so agitated. St. 
Elma experienced the greatest uneasiness re 
specting his suite. Something dreadful must 
have happened to them, they would never dt 
have abandoned him. While the Cardinal reclinel 
on the couch, Cyril paced the chamber, ail 
cceasionally entered the next room; the doxs 
were all open, and had it not been for his invalid 
charge, he would have dared all danger. Though 
he complied with the direction, he could oA 
imagine its utility—he had an undoubted opi 
nion of his own bravery, and firmly believed lt 
could encounter two, if not three; but perso 
who could command a house like the one they 
inhabited, and were able to remove five met 
without noise or impunity, were not to le 
rashly opposed. Cyril walked from the fire 
place to the window; it looked into a pavel 
court with a few withered shrubs placed round 
in earthen pans, and appeared to open into ® 
walled garden. The walls were in every part s? 
high, that the small houses in the neighbourhood 















could not be seen. There was no pomiltile wmy 
in which he could procure smsistanee, without 
leaving St. Elma; that was out of the question, 


"You are determined not to staree am, amy 
fiend)” said the Cardinal, “thongs you kenp 
Ws prisoners !”” 

“1 obey orders—it’s Tatle pond get frum 
me.” 

“And why, I pray you? We are strangers so 
‘each other ; you can know nothing f we beyond 
our names.”” 

“T know you for biguted Romans im faith - 
and as the enemies of a mater I aw bound to 
‘Serve,” 

“Romans as you call us,.we are; exclimed 
Cyril; “ but as to being enemics of any one, 
that is untrae—and pray, wbo is your master?” 





“ You spoke 
held, is it still sj 
“ Worse luc 
fools 

“ For what 2” 
. “ For deliberat 
“Noise about You, 


court, who Wishes | 


Peace and safety.” 
“ Then be so ki 
Spare their Consult; 
house alone 
allowed to Pl 


thankful, else his fat, 


“No very pleasant 
his Eminence.” 


i if his 


Arn 


WaLtzeras 1» 


aalt us with your company, we wal ches son 
vkave us,” said Cyr 

«I shall depart at my pleaser, and dee wall 
wt keep me long.” 

No answer was returned, and dhe meen, sfer 
ranging the table, departed. 
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ot think on the subject. My poor companions! 

“Di not the man tell you they were on the road 
ap” 

“He said something of Paris, but in that 











re of Rhodes, or the Emperor's ambition: 
ize shall be due to him who first occupies 
of the other.” 


resting, particularly so to those who are en- 
ged in state affairs. They spoke of the crafty 
rles; and lamented the thoughtless charac- 
ter of Francis, who, with so many great and 
“ I consider myself fortunate,” said Cyril, “in 
belonging to a free state; I should, in the event 
of war, be sorry to encounter the friends of 
Francis.” 
“We will hope for peace, notwithstanding 
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called by many, the Lutheran ; we will not spak 
of the merit nor crime,”’ said the woman, [per 
ceiving that her companions crossed themselra 
as she spoke; “that must be answered for here 
after, By the dissenters in general, Baral 
Waltzburg is regarded as one of their main sup 
ports; he openly espouses their cause, and pro 
tects all who require his aid. The’ Litheran 
have long regretted the difference of opinion'be 
tween the uncle and nephew, bat expected th 
united influence at Waltzburg would effect 
conversion in one so young. They were mis 
taken, and their disappointment is principally 
attributed to the connexion between the young 
lord and Cardinal St. Elma. They trusted tt 
the fickleness of youth, and attributed « larg! 
Portion of that quality to Baron Cyril.” 

In spite of the importance of the subject 
Cyril could not help saying, “I thank them fa 
their good opinion.” ‘This remark: was 90 
Woticed, and'the woman continued. “ The hd 
of Waltzburg must be of consequence to eitht 











arty, but more particularly so to a weak and 
cause. The chief of the new sect would 


‘would. rejoice in such an addition to 
“ihtirparty, he would never seek to force mor 
persuade opinion, Bat all are not like 
“tim,in these unhappy times; where religion is 
“Sontinually outraged, and where its friends are 
‘o'nixed up with its enemies, it is not to be 
Wondered, if some bold and less virtuous cha- 
Meters should acquire ascendency over the us- 
‘lightened seceders. This is now unhappily 
the case; Muncer is regarded by the ignorant 
| Pptlation of this place as more than human. 
‘He has imbibed some unaccountable dislike to 
‘tis Eminence, and he swears if they lose the 
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young, baron, the Cardinal’s life shall be the 
penalty.” 

« As you appear to feel so much for our 
situation, ean you not aid our escape, or inform 
the civil power?” 

“ Muncer’s brother is one of the magistrates, 
and the principal persons in Mulwitz aid in the 
cause; there would be no assistance from them.” 

“You appear to be yourself an’ effective 
petson.”” 

* T have no interest with Muneer ; nor could 
I have known your present peril, if my brother, 
a younger and half brother,—we had. the same 
mother,—were not one of Muncer’s: disciples. 
This house belongs to him. Theodore is wild 
and thoughtless, and Muncer has acquired great 
influence over him. My brothershas hitherto 
been deeply submissive, but he» recoils from 
their present. measures; he wouldynever have 
lent his name and house for a deception, had he 
been aware of any sinister motive—fraud is 

always wrong. ‘Theodore now finds he has 
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himself been beguiled; my poor brother is so 
entangled in their snares, that he can neither 
extricate himself, nor save you,”” 

“ Your chief bears a character for humanity, 
can you not apply to him?” 

“ Alas! he, is absent. eek, eat 
mexengers, but I fear. they have not been, able 
tofind him; be must have been further from 
Mulwitz than) I imagined. .My being here at 
this time was owing to my own suspicions, 
Vhich .were slighted by my friends. It ap- 
Pears 1 was right, and if possible I will save 
PR dy bor 
‘S* For your information and. your interest in 

@e-behalf we até thankful; but can you inform 
Me of (my attendants? if'they have not suffered 
injuary, they will assist your kind intention.” 
~*sThey, are, I believe; my lord, on their 
Wty to Paris, by an order bearing your name— 
*© Theodore informed me.” 

“*Yoa spoke of an alternative to our dismal 
ondition; may I ask what it)is?” said Cyril, 





tv gain time, 
you will be s 
“Still we 
ditions >” 
“That you 
* faith, and subs 
of Muncer'g pe 
Cyril was bu 
terms, when the 
“This kind 
mands of one 1 
Say to the perso 
aware there are , 
be lamented, but, 
believe it, and as 
are in their Power 





fitted men who have some private pique will 
tat a stain on those of the purest Satis and 
Monlity. Alas! that a few madmen should =» 
injure our cause.”” 
“There is no visible restraint om any actions; 
tamot I leave this house and process aid 
“You cannot see them, but every cutlet = 
Gude; you could not leave this room without 
Meeting a sentinel at the end of the gulliers” 
“Then we have nothing to do Gut suiimr_ 
ind pray for the arrival of your chief = Getic dist 
Timagine I should ever Eve to wish Sor hie 
Presence.” 
_ “Were you to know fis beter, Bame 
| Git you might perhaps mot nby desine lie 








The impossibility of sach 22 erent wus fin, 
bat in consideration of the womsn’s feclings, ane 
‘ehtovledged. 

Cyril was puzzled in what manner to didi 
the person, or how to consider ber. Her soreness 
a3 





answer to Muncer, 
on you. Some of 


himself; and ne... 





~“" For car presest gurpee f eguifes ox £ 
WSever met befrs  Wist auwe dinil fie 
"© Muncer and his comdjecors 7” 

, Not any; we diudete 49 aneee” 


Fil 


_“Pethaps not; I imagined they would be 
here directly the female left us.” 






falre, Wo = age oes 
The Cardinal reclined on the couch, and Cyril 
‘Ieped. he would find repose, as the house re- 
heto was pleased to perceive his friend insensibly 
Gite way. to the slumber which gradually stale 
er him,—and he slept the sleep of the good 
OM a ucre iid = 

» “How. quiet and serenely he reposes!_ There 
ust indeed: be virtue ina mind that can antici- 
Pate the: fate with which we are threatened, and 
Ytsleep undisturbed. [—but I am more, than 
‘table, and little rest shall I know this night.” 
| Thedwelling remained still for some time, while 
| St Elma reposed from the fatigues of the day. 


| si 
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Cyril conjectured to be Muncer, from the rough 
‘sort of respect paid him by the others. Behind 
the chief stood: one different’ in appearance 
tothe rest :.a dark, swarthy complexion, black 
hair, and piercing eyes, with: rather’ a:distin- 
Guished bearing and superior manner, formed 
@strong contrast to the fair, blue-eyed, and, 
from their: station in life; mechanical-looking 
Germans, who were evidently:of the very lowest 
ches, “Cyril rose, and proudly looked defiance. 
‘The foremost man thus addressed him— 

“You are Baron Waltzburg, I believe, young 
MmanI'm sorry to see your uncle's nephew 
© company with one of the plagues of Rome. 
We tent'you a fair offer; we come for the 
Answer? 

"My answer is, that you will directly quit 
‘his room, and to-morrow let all be prepared for 
our departure." 

“Whew! fair and softly! Civil words cost 
Tothing—so I'll give you a specimen of my gen- 
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CHAPTER XII. 


1o arrested the arm raised to destroy 
called out, . 
Matthias, you shall not slay him in 
rithout a fair trial: if he deserve 
let him die.” 

him die !”"—and again the man at- 
trike, when a loud shriek was heard, 
male, throwing herself before St. 
il have received the blow intended 
Matthias had not started back with 
‘of her sudden appearance. 





in the fiend’s name, did you come 
hho are you?” 

ly not see it is my sister? Give me 
. I say they shall not be touched 
{t them speak for themselves in the 





—— 








Mabfito sy wm Gare dat 
» The dark, swarthy man whi: 
of Matthias, who, grinning a g 
“Ah! well,.as you say, it we 
ful; let them suffer the fate tt 
inflicted on others; let them 
Tecomertir darvom vit ye 
“Then leave them in peac 
Feltenheim, 
‘And make that fool of : 
beware how she interferes ag: 
geance; she may chance to’ 
share than she likes.” | 
“You had better not hur 
head—and that you know.” 
“ Well, let her keep out of 


oh et 
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to his bed, and then drawing his own into 
‘ame room, he soon forgot the agitations of 
ity in sound and refreshing sleep. 

leir surly attendant prepared breakfast in 
jorning, and retired. The Cardinal and 
were too fully occupied with reflection on 
ents of the preceding day to speak on any 
‘subject. On the fact of their being in 
ent danger they dwelt till the topic was 
sted—they were at length ‘silent from the 
ty of their feelings—what was to be the 
‘their detention ?—it could not have a fatal 
ation, though the ruffians almost hinted 
 aeatastrophe. While musing on what 
loceur, a slight tap was heard at the door ; 
on Feltenheim entered the apartment pale 
pitated. 

grieve to say, my lords, that your enemies 
) numerous for me to warrant your safety ; 
ave been carousing all night, and this 
ig they are beasts, not men. I know not 
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faith he now p 
knowledge hi 
ence the put 
superior pow 

** Speak or 

« Death !” 

« Tmpossit 
injure him w 
him.” 

* OF wha 
arm and mi 
with wine, a 

« Their i 
dare not prc 

« Come a 
the prepara 

Cyril fol 
the gallery 
of the mai 
and disma: 


was used, 
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cannot assist yourself, you could 
myself a prisoner;—their party & 
while I have only a few domestion™ 
au explain the evil we have todread?” 
Elma; “ we may, perhaps fied.« 


renot how to speak their harried de- 
that I should be their instremest— 
that vile Ritstein—and net withecrnd 
d warnings—" 

y forgive whatever hares I mez ex- 
rough your means, as I hope avyueit! 
mess,” said the Cardimal mildly, pe- 


so will I,” ssid Cyr, ~ i you will 
longer im suspense. § am never ot 
ver burthened with patience.and sow. 
tafety is in question, you cance Ghame 
>» know what we have to eucsmuter.” 

tell you at once —If the Cantinal itt 
and subseribe his recnstation of tx 


‘ 
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bund this post were faggots and various com- 
tibles, which, when connected with Von Fel- 
aheim’s information, had a most appalling 
tet; and Cyril felt his blood run cold even 
burning with rage and indignation. 
“Is not that sight enough to paralyze what 
faculties a man may possess ?”’ 
|* To rouse them rather—but they dare not,” 
“They dare do any thing.—Our only hope 
Ethat my sister’s husband may be found; he 
turned, I heard, last night within a few miles 
f Mulwitz. He called here this morning, but 
% well the villains knew he would abhor their 
lisbolic: wickedness; and they told him, my 
was expecting him at a friend’s, a few 
from the town, and that I was with her. 
immediately left to join her. Muncer has 
own creatures at each entrance, and we are 
at his mercy, I have two or three men 
n I could depend, but Muncer's party is 


and they have a magistrate to make their 
L2 




















Di es Sears sto 

| enbaegrneseenanindeeeteed 
‘man’s narration, when they were in- 
by several of Muncer’s party, who 
them the preparations were ready for 
and they were sent for the culprits. 
he moment of anger, caught up the 
had been left in the apartment after 
ght’s affray, and swore be would kill 
‘an who attempted to touch the Pre- 
Elma gently touched his arm— 

ace, Cyril! resistance is useless; we 
| these men ; and if it be the will of the 
that I fall their vietim, He will grant 
de—earthly means are unavailing. I 











eof being deceivers is those things ba whut 
oust be saved. Now what do poe apy a diac 
bur answer 2” 

funcer’s manner, as be spoke the leet ward, 
lied the idea of his having made an eloguese 
tes; drawing himself wpeight, be indie 
id with delight on the appieese whieh, exv- 
J to all decency, followed 

‘Yes; I knew I should shine when I feces 
peak. Now, Sebastian, answer.” 

‘Villain !” said Cyril, im 2 wouce that echoed 
td the room. He wes procesdimg. bet St 
ta softly interrupted him. “ Your sence, ay 
» will most benefit my cause.” 


& 
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tis.” 


will you make no cher?” 

weakness will permx, and sor = 

I will willingly cour =e coe 

this unhappy schiem; but = woud 

than useless to give any shee of = 
sentiments” 








condemned (after one balf-boar’s space 
re Your sins) to the death of = trator oe 
igion ; namely, the fire and faggot, which =i 
[ready at the end of thirty mimates; so be 
fedy with your prayers. And now, Baron 
Valtzburg, you will, I hope, take warning, and 


_ 





226 WALTZEURG. 
copy that worthy and gracious man you 
who has long been one of us." 

“ Liar and villain ! My uncle one ¢ 
Say so again, and by——_" 


“Silence, I entreat, T command you, 


your violence is painful to me.” 
“You don’t mean to obey the scar 
Baron ?” 
Cyril answered by a look of cor 


ntempt. 
stein now spoke, 


“Do you mean to question the young m 
“ Oh, yes, to be sure I do, 


Are you, B 
Wal tzburg, 


willing to renounce ‘Your errors) 
“ My reply is similar to my friend's.” 

“ Then let his fate be similar,” said Ritstd 
“No, not so; Martin would storm if ht 


were to chance to aught of Waltzburg.” 


“ It were better to root out a weed, than! 
it encumber the garden.” 

** No, no, Count, 
live for his namesake, 


be to light the stake for th 


he is no weed; he st 
His punishment sha 
e Cardinal."" 
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«Call you that a punishment?” inquired 
fitstein, with the glance of a fiend. 

“ Ah, true, you were to have that pleasure ; 
du shall not be disappointed. So we will con- 
der what correction may be proper for this 
ung spark. Now, brother,” said he, turning 
¥aman who sat next the Count, “ are all these 
lings done in order ?" 

“Allright and proper; but once more ask 
he prisoner if he persists.” 

“You may spare the inquiry; my answer is 
{hesame,’” said the Cardinal. 

“Yet consider, Lord St. Elma, repentance 
tay follow a too hasty refusal.” 

“Von Feltenheim, you are not on the seat of 
idgment, so be silent,” said Muncer. 

“*T cannot be silent, Muncer, when these 
feadful proceedings are carried on in my 
use; remove from this place—summon Martin 
‘Uther, whose authority you acknowledge— 
‘the trial be openly known to the world, and 
en I will submit to your judgment.” 
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m Waltzburg in charge, held back, to 
Ifelected judges pass after the prisoner, 
‘trary to custom, wr~-~-tied first in the 
n. Cyril entreated the men to let him 
ny his friend: they assured him he 
ve in time; there would be some ar- 
nts necessary before the pile could be 
and they would take care he should 
ood place. 
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tuner, and Cyril was allowed to pass, and 
tow himself on his knees at the Cardinal's 
Ht, where, overcome b~ **~ feelings, he kissed 
e hands of his friend, and sobbed like an 
fant. If the sight did not affect the spectators, 
mused them, for they remained silent, and 
ta few moments suspended their frightful 
werations. St. Elma was the first to speak. - 

“Cyril, my dear son, grieve not for me; re- 
ice rather, that I am enabled to encounter this 
Me, which to you appears so horrible. I should 
‘ve been content to live, but I trust I am not 
imprepared to die; to live with dishonour you 
fould not wish me. Cheer thee, my son; 
wthaps these misled people may be preventing 
te from suffering a lingering death by sickness ; 
1Y pangs will soon be over. Heaven bless you, 
Yril, and bear my blessing to my sister.” The 
rdinal’s voice was rather tremulous as he 
Stered these words; but soon recovering, he 
‘ntinued, * If you fear your feclings for your 


lend will not allow you to witness this scene 
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S bonds, he in a loud voice, which, coming 
om one who was considered half dead, was 
tully impressive, said— 

“Can I hear, or do I dream those hideous 
ords? Cyril, Baron of Waltzburg, have we 
ot been friends—brothers—have I not loved 
yas a son? What have I done, that you 
Would join my enemies; that you should im- 
lant the sting of death? Think menot a bigot ; 
conviction prompted you, I would say, Cyril, 
(according to your conscience: between your 
faker and yourself must the account be settled ; 
itto save my life by giving me a living death 
‘to embitter every passing moment with the 
Cught, that for me you had renounced your 
ted, your faith—for me, whose days, even were 
is fate removed, are most probably numbered— 
tril, my friend, my brother, recall your words ; 
(such conditions life would lose all value.” 

‘ Heaven would pardon the act, that gave the 
‘ssing of your life to benefit mankind,” said 
‘ril earnestly, but mournfully. 
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being an ecclesiastical concern; but you hart 
shown so little mercy, that I much regret having 
resigned my authority. I never thought yo! 
would proceed to extremities. Can you not fel 
for that pious man? If he were what you tem 
him, he could never contemplate the dreadfil 
fate before him—only virtue and sincere piety 
could enable any person to submit with such 
resignation. I never thought to shed tears 
his affecting address to the young man obliged 
me to do; truly it wrung my heart. I did no 
dream——."” 

* Prythee dream now till all is over. Hert, 
Ritstein, this fool is pleading for the Papist— 
stand out of the way, man, or you may get # 
singe when the fire burns. Hollo, woman! what 
do you want here ?”” 

“I have brought the wine you sent for,” 
answered Katrine, 

«T sent for no wine !” 

“Did you not? They told me you wanted 
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some for the captive, for fear he should faint, 
and perhaps die before the pile would be well 
Tighted.” 

“T never requested it; but it is a good 
thought, nevertheless, though I did not expect 
You would have had wit enough to think of it, 
It would have been more in your foolish way to 
haye whined about putting him out of his misery 
as you have brought it, give it him.” 

The presence of Katrine was equally sur- 
Prising to Cyril; it was impossible for a woman 
with the feeling she had displayed, to act as her 
Words implied; it was not possible that she 
ould wish to prolong torture—there must be 
‘ome motive for her interference, and trembling 
with the scarcely formed hope of there being a 
thance of rescue, he offered to take the cup, that 
he might give it to the Cardinal. As Katrine 
Placed it in his hand, she whispered, “ Luther 
is hear, a few moments delay, and he may yet be 
“aved,” The thrill of joy that rushed over the 
frame of Cyril almost disabled him from hold- 
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Ppalled, and awaited the orders of Muncer, 
bo exclaimed, 

| ® What the devil is that noise ?” 

| Agai the knocking was repeated, with loud 
for admission ; again the woman, with a cry 
supernatural, shrieked “ Help, Luther, 







” 
| Silence that devil’s voice ! By all the fiends, 
|will not be bafiled,” cried Ritstein; and catch- 
tg up the burning brand, he sat fire to the 
fee fortunately, his own diabolical savage- 
(ess defeated his intention: there had been few 
placed round the pile. Faggots 

logs of wood were there in plenty, it being 

design of Ritstein to roast, rather than burn 

Victim. He had anticipated the horrible de- 

light of witnessing the slow approach of death, 
[At of protracting, by every means, the torture 
‘hich was to end the life of St. Elma. With 
(Graafil oaths he succeeded in kindling a blaze, 
Sut the wind blew the flame from the Cardinal, 
You. 11. u : 


242 WALTZBURG. 


who, pale and resigned, with closed ey 
absorbed in prayer, awaited his fate. 

When Katrine uttered the name of 
Cyril was rushing towards the entra 
by the order of Muncer, be was held 
some of the attendants ; a crash was he 
the doors were giving way—Ritstein, n 
the bare possibility of his design bei 
trated, exclaimed, 

“If he is not to die by fire, he shall 
again to triumph over Ritstein.” 

As he spoke, he raised a log prepare 
pile, and was in the act of hurling it at $ 
when Katrine threw herself with violeno 
his arm; the sudden shock struck the 
wood from his hand, the exertion wast 
for Katrine, aud she sunk senseless on th 
—at that moment, Cyril, by a violent e 
leased himself from the hands which | 
fined him; in the same instant the do 
forced open, and Martin Luther, folle 
several men, entered the court. 


Ore glance at the yile expinined ail 2 fie 
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instrument which he had prepared for another’s 
destruction. 

Cyril, with the assistance of the men, was 
| Bently lifting the chair to remove the prelate, 
who, exhausted by weakness and excitement, 
ad unconscious of what was passing, when 
Mancer, who had remained silent during the 
‘foregoing circumstances, now opposed the re- 
‘moval of St. Elma, asserting that he had been 
‘tried, and, on being found guilty, adjudged to 
death, which doom was not to be disputed. 

“Melancthon,” said Luther toa mild, interest- 
‘ng person, who had been tenderly aiding Cyril 
lorecover the Cardinal, ‘* go with Baron Waltz- 
bug; and you, my friends, by whose assistance 
Tyas enabled to force an entrance, help the 
Cardinal to his apartment, and guard him as 
You respect my commands, and the approbation 
ofall but such wretches as these. You, sir,” 
timing to the magistrate, “ will, I hope, 
"érieve your character for humanity, by su- 
Petintending the arrangements necessary for 


ee 




















of my altered sentiments respecting the 
ith of my fathers—while my conscience told 
ae it was undeserved, yet it was deeply pain- 
al to lose the approbation of St. Elma. 
hough our rank in life was so different, yet I 
s once honoured with his esteem; the loss of 
hhat regard I consider the only cross attending 
‘changed creed. In a worldly point of view, 
ur folly was unparalleled ; every sovereign in 
pe would have united in executing justice 
©n your guilty heads, while the injury to our 
Peculiar doctrine would have been irretrievable. 
‘Yethat are repentant for the deadly sin ye have 
Meditated, kneel down, and entreat, with me, 
forgiveness may be granted for the inten- 
and that the Almighty will accept our 
iksgiving for His merciful interposition ! ”* 
As Martin Luther spoke, he sunk on his 
| + his auditors, awed more by his impres- 
‘tive manner than by his words, silently followed 
his example—all but Muncer, who had, how- 
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(rdinal was not yet sensible; and the doctor 
ot at present speak with certsinty; all 
bara orn 

in Luther then entered bis private 
jber, where again he returned thanks to the 

Father of created beings, whose imas- 
ble blessings are bestowed both on Cath 
tnd Protestants; and Luther deeply de 
ithe impetuosity of his temper, by which 
Ritstein had been hastened to his se- 
Unpenitent and unprepared. The blow 
‘Tot sufficient to cause his death, but the 
would not have entered his temple bad 
iat blow been given. Long, very lone did 
Reformer regret that wach an unbsppy 
had attended the rescue of the pay 










Home time after met the end his 
‘justly deserved. 





CHAPTER 


Stx weeks after the even 
chapter had occurred, th 
were again assembled at 
monastery, to receive the 
as their guest. Father ] 
ward to welcome his distin 
‘Most happy are your 
the reverend abbot, bowi 
Eminence has deigned onc 
blessing of your presence « 
ing. 
“ And we, Lord Abbot, 
at the prospect of again | 


tality’ wa have hed man 


” 
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we have been rightly informec 
injury from the crew of that 

© Lord Abbot, it is a lon 
the Cardinal ; “at some fut 
know the injuries I haverece! 
fits I have likewise experien 
of the Protestants.” 

“ Benefits from the Prote: 
ness cannot mean it—the 
acknowledging himself und 
Jost a race of men |” 

For no less a boon than 
There was atime when I w 
the gift from such hands; 1 
and more than thankful for 
have gained respecting those 
every virtue, every moral dut 
when we stand at the bar of 
for our deeds in this world 
asked respecting our faith alo: 
be examined ; and those Prot: 


I resided four weeks, and re 
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|most unremitting care and kindness, will be 
le to answer with the best and proudest of 
wkind. Happy will it be for us, Lord Abbot, 
we are found worthy to rank with some of 
bse, who are now proscribed and condemned.” 
Had any other person than a Cardinal and a 
fince uttered these words, Father Rudolphus 
ould have given way to a burst of indignation = 
tit was, he only breathed a mental ejaculation. 
heCardinal did not resume the subject, and 
te entrance of Cyril gave a new turn to the 
Onversation. Father Peter, meanwhile, was 
Mctisirig the rites of hospitality to the Pre- 
e's attendants, expatiating on the goodness 
f the Waltzburg pastures, and the superiority 
every production of that domain. 

“Their meadows produce the finest butter, 
leese, and the flesh of oxen.” 
“Meadows—Brother Peter, your meadows 
fre must be on a peak of granite, with a 
‘ountain torrent, instead of a calm, flowing 
ver,” 
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* Brother Ambrose is fond of relating what 
feurred ; he deems it no mortification.” 
“Then if Father Peter wish to hear the 
ital of our sins and sufferings, let Brother 
tmbrose be the narrator: where is our good 
fother ?” 

“ With the steward of Waltzburg; a worthy 
fan is Bernard, save in some odd opinions: 
tall I request them both to join us? Ber- 
ard came up to meet his young Lord, and 
mains this night in the home of St. Benedict.” 
Brother Ambrose and Bernard were soon 
tated round Father Peter's table, who took 
‘special care to supply the board with wine of 
he best vintage, saying, 

“The night is cold, and our mediciner has 
inlered me to take a certain portion of this 
ttild wine ; ‘tis a penance, verily, but I should 
‘bit; and unless ye countenance me, my 
Nethren, I must disobey, which would be 
‘ighly injurious to my body.” 

“* Whatever it may be to your soul: but we 
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e, and darker name, keepeth a good 
td "3 

ye, truly doth he, Father Peter; and he 
(not good looking and merry companions, 
tade us welcome to the best the house 
a 

tat was hospitable, however; and he did 
e you brimstone for your food, and fire 
ir sauce,” 

ter Joachim did not quite approve of the 
s of the Benedictine, and feeling rather 
ter his journey, he proposed retiring, 





= 
we were present and actors in Brother 
\se’s tale, it is not new to us; we will 
and you can hear the account of our 
le and misfortune at leisure.” 

departure of the monks was no mortifi- 
to either of the remaining three, who 
La little in awe of Father Joachim, who 
t only above them by birth, but by virtue 
various appointments which he held under 





——— 
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“Well now, good Bernard, and Brother Am 
brose, we’l) draw nearer the fire, and be cay} 
ill your cups to the health of our Lori Gin 
dinal St. Elma, Verily, this. wine is not bie 
and now, brother, to Your tale,” 

“ Our master, the Prelate, and the you 
Baron Cyril, were accommodated in anith 
apartment.” 

“T hope they were taken good care of} 
well as Yourselves,” 


“ Well, then, continue the account of your 
self; did Satan Preside in person >” 

“ Merey! what an idea! His proxy, who 
“as called our landlord, Was not at all like whit 
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tch a one as you have on a festival, 
better.” 

Benedict ! then I wonder not at the 
‘les who bow to Belial.” 

ine—such wine !—and listen, friends ; 
a, our host, sang us some lay that 
sure, an incantation; for though he 
speak only of eyes, sparkling, bright, 
yet from that moment all was de- 
a mist.” 

et was, I suppose, you had taken 
ind so got fuzzy, or, in plain words, 


ernard, fie; now you are as bad as 
tchim, who has had no end to the 
nd fasts, which he not only keeps 
t insists on our observance also. No, 
not the wine, it was glamour, as you 
yand bye. The songs went round, 
but I remember nothing more, till 
y about the noon-tide hour.” 

aust have been very bad, for that to 
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have been the case,” observed Bernard : * ovet 
boots, over shoes.” 

“ About mid-day I was. awakened by Fathet 
Rupert. Alas! it was some time before lool 
leave my bed, which was a very comfortable 
one; but, my brothers, listen, we were dl @ 
last awake, all four; and behold ye, install 
the inn where we had passed the evening, wih 
a large court before it, with the landlord, his 
companions, and our lords in it, we were it 
small house, with five or six apartments, a 
not a soul there besides myself, Rupert, Math 
milian, and the other brother; there we 
in this mite of a dwelling, in a large open sm 
in the town or city of Mulwitz.” 

* Well, that was a good joke: they took 
in your sleep from one house to another |—® 

you could not walk ten steps, they carried s#* 
Ha, ha, ha!” 
“ Bernard, this is no laughing matter; the® 
was no creature in the house besides ours! 
and when Rupert went out to inquire for 
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fe du Roi, which was the sign of the inn, 
@re was no such house in the town; and there 
were all day, and no soul ever came near 
e 

© Poor creatures, what did you do for food? 
‘a must have been starved. Fill your cups, 
others, it makes me dry to think of your 
ferings.” 

But we did not suffer at all in that way; 
ere were plenty of provisions placed on a table, 
‘d good wine too: but Father Rupert would 
st let us drink it, because he said we had had 
‘© much the night before.” 

* That was cruelty, to have wine before you 
Ad not be allowed to drink.” 

“We said our prayers. and went to bed. 
She next morning our table was replenished. 
Tow, no one knew, only it was plain enough 
hat He of the dark regions had been there, for 
‘etily there was a smell of sulphur, though the 
"stdid not perceive it. After our meal, Ru- 
Qt and Maximilian both went out to recon- 


be = 





*Y Rupert was taken away by the strange 
» from whom Saint Hubert protect me ! 
‘We were told to remain where we were, 
‘oney was given us by that strange man, 
My our wants.” 

‘marvel ye took it from so suspicious a 
age!” 

‘hat could we do? No more food was 
there in the night,—and we could not 
ely not,” answered Father Peter. 

wo weeks we remained after Rupert left 
ien one day he came, and said we were to 
‘e Cardinal, who was some few miles in 
mtry. We found him, with the Baron 
and several other persons: among the 
woman who acted as chief nurse to our 
Cardinal. Father Joachim, too, was 
he had been held a prisoner; but where, 
1 not learn: the worthy father likes not 
tus tell of that sad night, when we were 
ompanions with the sons of darkness.” 


L al 





#ss you for it! '"—and then they spoke 
ted no more.” 
hy did the Cardinal say * twice saved 


(suppose he had a relapse; and think 
will against women, they are not bed 
ere is not much good in them, I 
ut they know how to make a posset, 
a sick-bed, even better than men."” 
tall the good you can say of them— 
er have a mother?” 

(pose I had; but my mother had a 
ly of cows to fondle and nurse, so I 
Lover to the fathers of the convent.” 
how, with your leave, Father Peter, 
in over to our resting-places. My 
wd is an early riser, and I have to 
tin the morning to Waltzburg.” 

1 had not long risen when the steward 
‘ung master were on the road to the 
unfortunate, Bernard,” said Cyril, 


| 








occurred, tha 
tion to have 
ever speak of 
“ Often, Si 

80 good an ac 

you were at 
than he expect 
“* Indeed! ; 

pect?” 

“Why it + 
some reason fo 

- young ladies; 
bring home a F 
a report of so 
grieved sadly ab 
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Ttaly too, and I think the sun shines as brightly 
— mountain peaks, and far more plea- 
[Mitty 5: forwrevare: not ‘baked ‘by its power- 
filrays. That vast building,” pointing to the 
ttle, which stood in proud grandeur full be- 
fore them, ‘which I think the finest in the 
‘World, would be a dull place for a court lady 
frech from Paris. I expect we shall see strange 
times—great alterations; but you are silent, my 
Lord—perhaps I am too free: my master, the 
Baron, has, I believe, spoiled me. I entreat 
_ Your pardon, Baron Cyril.” 

~*You cannot offend me, my good Bernard, 
but by using a ceremony which has never been 
tonsidered necessary, either by my uncle or 
‘tiyélf: but you areright ; I am altered, though 
ot as you suspect. I would not part with one 
Of those towers, or the smallest of these peaks, 
‘forall the land of France, and all the women 
belonging toit. To live and die at Waltzburg, 
‘I might have done, would be bliss supreme— 
Ma Lae x2 

















now have y 
to be marr. 
are not at \ 
long in an. 
of what is p 

“We are 
burg; but n 


you some ii 
aan 


WwaLTzEcEs. z= 
= 


marred, that I comme ansser- I wos ox 
| aged ae 

But you know she is enraged? ~ 

a1 do not know it; I bere heued an; des 
‘ty the Prince is very amentive, and I Euow ame 
ater is pleased with bm ~ 

"Then you may concede ail & =-mp=i ~ 
veiThey walked some time withent Sarthe 
| spech, Bernard occasonsly making at smemgr 
(ittenew. the conversation; but Opals fc af 
| ahirction was so profoand thet be wus ge 
| Gitly, insensible to the stewand’s efit Be 
| tet, in consequence of 2 careless step im com 
| thga rugged part, be stumbled and Bernard 
miled himself of the opportunity fur sgnin 
w Nou have not been accustomed laneby to 
Pmember, you were pleased to call them- = ie 
‘More than two years since we travelled the mad 
fom — to Waltzburg” 

“And how many events did that jouraey gore 
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s at that time I might have done with impu- 
bity.” 

“Indeed you may, Bernard ; only, if I can- 
‘Rot answer you, you must not suppose, as in 
those days you would, that my silence proceeds 
| from wilfulness.”” : 
| Then,” said Bernard, entering at once on 
| thembject, * have you not been in company 
| with Martin Luther lately ?” 
| have.” 

“Ts the nature of your intercourse a secret? 
From some conversation that passed last. night 
‘At St, Benedict’s with Father Ambrose, my 
‘Curiosity has been greatly excited.” 

We do not wish to make the affair public ; 
butto you, Bernard, I may relate the whole, if 
‘Father, Ambrose has not already done it.” 

“The old fool ! it is impossible to understand 
tim; he believes it was all the effect of magic.” 

“T am not much surprised at that ; there was 
(ough of the wonderful to astonish so great a 
lAimpleton as Ambrose,” said Cyril, laughing. 





















mid ~ CHAPTER XV, 


ahd and deserted appearance of Waltz- 
forcibly on the feelings of Cyril ; not 
y part was out of repair or neglected, but 
ve soe ete Seles aaa 


Paine ed tape ight tel plainly 
‘thatall were absent: ‘The delightful sensation 


‘returning home, and finding that home pos- 


‘Wasplendid ‘room, arranged in the very finest 
‘hder, to entering the apartment where music, 
ly in the stand, but on the chairs by the 

as if just placed there by the hand 
the fair ‘performer, and tables with work, 
Vooks sind foward; with tidny other tokens, show 
‘the new comer that those he hopes to meet are 
| -Not’far distant! ‘There was no elegant confu- 
sion to tell Cyril his fair companions would soon 
join him. Often had he laughed at his cousins 
for their gay disorder ; now all was trimly placed, 














| ‘@pinion of feminine intellect, but if he did 


nature of their feelings; but Cyril had 
dreamed of madness and rapture.| , He 








slow movement of time, Now, in 
this was quite contrary \to\love. 






i i i ie tng 
Peaecietliseviolen wind nctSits,: wile: itis equally 
| -painfal'to the object and distracting to the pos- 

‘ysessor® of such ungovernable: feelings. °\' The 
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Cyril’s boyhooc 
period. 
However, a 
the dormant fe 
the affection 5 
Waltzburg, if | 
castle with Berna 
his repugnance 
be free It would 
disapprobation ha, 
fair relations, and ; 
the engagement dis 
discernment than 
lated to themselves 
had long told her + 
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ment to another, every room brought Blanche 
to his remembrance. What an idiot he was not 
to know his own feelings, and how could he feel 
so delighted at joining St. Elma! It was now 
easily explained! the seeds of an incipient pas- 
sion were sown in his heart, which wanted only 
time to take root and florish. With a deep sigh, 
Cyril resolved to think no longer on what was use- 
less. Blanche was lost to him—regrets were un- 
availing; and rising hastily from his melancholy 
reflection, he sought Bernard, and inquired if 
there were any forbidden parts of the castle. 

** Are the south apartments open, Berhard ?" 

“Quite, Sir!” 

_* No mysteries, Bernard, in the ladies’ 
garden?” 

“Not any, Master Cyril,” answered the 
steward; smiling. ‘“ There would have been no 
secrets then had the Baron known you as he 
does now.” 

“It was quite as well, Bernard, that I was 
not acquainted with the residents in this castle: 
T know not what’ my mad zeal might have 
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idies areal married, or as good, as married, 
xcept lady Ernestine, who is much too young, 
my opinion, But I did hear that even Ernes- 
ine was sought after; and it is very improbable 
he will return to dwell at this lone part of, the 
World: she is much more likely to remain at 
Plorence with her sister.” » 
I “Then, Bernard, till my uncle makes ae 
Sontract for me, I shall be a truant to my natiye 

Tf you wish my company, urge him to, 
Shoose again ; I will not a second time refuse, 


“ you.t term my letter.” 
"Does the Cardinal live so secluded, Dave 


Cyril, that you are not likely to meet a fair one 
Among the gay daughters of the Parisian court ?” 


"You forget she would be French and a 
ic: would that be quite to my uncle's 
desire 2” 

“A German, and a Protestant, would be bet- 
ers but we must not hope too much. You are 
"W our friend, which we never expected ; for 
that ve may be thankful, But what stay, Mas-_ 


"e Cyril, do you make at the monastery ?.” 


be 


i 
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«* We leave as soon as th 
the fatigue of the journey ; 
convent to recruit his strengt 

Cyril rejoiced at again ent 
after the solitude of Waltzbi 
same persons he had ever me 
of the Cardinal’s party. A 
refectory,—that is, gay for n 
really good and pious habi 
rally speaking, worthy, "Teli 
ing to no austerity, but purs 
lives in peace and security, 
things supplied by their ne 
of Waltzburg, and dispensir 
rent nature to their poor de 
scattered about the mountai 
to the health and instructior 
while the Baron found empl 
were willing to be industrio: 
few districts in the empire 
were happier or more occ 


vicinity of Waltzburg. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


pwas. a lovely evening—the cool air refreshed 
id revived all of animated nature which had 
tooped beneath the intense heat of a sultry 
by. The sun was below the horizons its last 
ys just fringed the fops of the laurel and 
veacia groves by which the domain of the Sel- 
Sarini Palace was surrounded. On a nearer 
‘proach to the mansion, open lawns were 
sounded by vistas of orange, pomegranate, and 
byrtle, terminated by marble statues, exhibiting 
he very perfection of sculpture. Fountains of 
%€ purest water were dispersed over the gardens, 
“Now trickling down masses of rock, adorned 
ith shells and aquatic plants; in other places 
"ming jets d’eau of surprising magnitude ; 
>wers of every hue and every clime gave 


*Auty to the scene ; and the great wealth of the 





nig glitter of | 
g through the ‘bushi 
prdiee ts now of immen 
anid’so Fidicieaty vel tthoaget 
the largest trees, that’ they ereate 
day, and illuminated every part 
‘The whole domain : 
bby the moon, which ‘was neaily at 
heavens ; and on earth by the fire. 
worms. Such ‘was the skill of | 
all appeared nature ; 
lights, not one was 
“In the interior of 
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ceeded... by apartments, decorated in the highest 
style of elegance for female retirement; saloons 
opening on lawns, which the constant care of gar- 
deners kept green and smooth as ourown English 
vedure. The suite of rooms appropriated to 
the ladies of the palace was a complete fairy 
bower: on. this evening every hall was lighted 
vith brilliant. lamps, glittering with gold and 
Blass, drops, cut in the most fanciful shapes. 
The whole palace was decorated, and every 
Beparation made for a large and splendid en- 
‘ertainment. 

yAbout two miles from the gay scene just 
described; a numerous cavalcade were ascending 
Asising hill of considerable extent, The su- 
Peiors of the party, consisting of four persons, 
Were evidently proceeding to the féte ; one lady 
wasblazing with jewels,and all were samptuously 
hubited. A. signor called to the servants, and, 
siting them to ride slowly. up the hill, -he 
tuned to the lady, saying. — 
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** Now, dear Isabelle, yo 
future home.” 

“ Which I am all cu 
Isabelle is not,” exclaimed 

«* You must not imagine 
great requisite, Blanche, 
lady. “I acknowledge a 
the place you have deserib 
colours, Lorenzo; but yet 
yours to invite a large pai 

wife after so long a journey 

**-You have not travell 

this day,” said the signor 
as many of our guests will 
we rested all yesterday tha 
fatigued.” 

“Oh, I am exactly in t 
revel, as far as bodily pow 
it is so strange to make my 
visitor—the mistress to be 1 
of her guests ! No doubt r 
pany have been at Selmarin 
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|» “But you are to be Indy of the night. You 
-willnot be required to exert yourself; all are 
render homage to the queen of—shall I say 
uty, or of the revels?” 
“Mercy on her!" cried Blanche, “ Isabelle 
always considered a prudent, staid young 
ly, and now you are going to turn her brain! 
t, Ernestine, do you think of all this?” 
Tit were Agnes,” returned Ernestine, * it 

be all over with her. Isabelle may have 
ifficient prudence to enable her to steer clear 
yese shoals and dangers.” 
Vhy, you little proser,” said Selmarini, 
u must forget the solitude and sedateness of 















‘was highly gratifying to the Count. 
s not an ostentatious man, but he re- 4 
ed the sensation he experienced when he 
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his bride; anda full band, ranged in. 
burst out in a gay and joyous air.’ 









ine hall, where the Baron Waltz- 
As and. Sir John Verholt, with the» 


Isabelle, to stiri 
d your presence to make it Paradise, 
Bae Ad finisher monde basheres 

ting passed between the rela- 


| e sheet » The Count, with pride 
And pleasure, presented his beautiful bride to 


admiring throng. Isabelle, though perhaps 
of the happiest, was the least gay of the 
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It would be delightfu 
these lawns, and wande 
without this crowd. of 
strange to her; but Isab 
with some of the party, 
gaiety as much as her ad 
the moving groups of di 
in the saloons. At midi 
were thrown open: the | 
the entertainment. Agai 
nor did they disperse till 
the eastern hills, sent t 
their homes. 

*©T never knew, Bla 
the next morning, as they 
Tsabelle was so beautiful 1 

** Because, I suppose, 
such gay attire, radiant 
thought you knew, Erne 

thers make fine birds.’ 
“ Her dress, splendid 
to do with it. I heard, 


beauty, grace, and elegance 


WALTZBURG. 291: 


| for Agnes came in for her share of com- 
ion. I find, Blanche, if I am to believe 
heard last night, that we are all divine !"’ 
wonder we never found it out at Waltz- 
g: our charms were not sufficient there to 
wild boy to remain among us.” 
told me she saw Cyril very lately ; 
is not a wild boy now: she was quite 
‘with the gravity and sedateness of his 
deportment. Agnes says he has im- 
in manliness, but not in bloom; she 
him looking ill and out of spirits.” 
Where did Agnes meet Cyril ? ” 
here on the road. But I wonder who 
young cavalier was in green and gold? ” 
© Was he the admirer of your divine charms, 
ine? Are you satisfied as to the truth of 
be report? You have been a long time contem- 
them.” 
Why it is impossible to arrange one’s hair 
a glass—Meeta and Theresa are half 
so I am obliged to dress myself.” 
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te idea of the Benedictines) being their only 
| When Blanche and Ernestine descended, they 
a large party were staying at the palace. 
and palfreys were brought out after the 
meal for such as chose. to follow the 
‘= music was stationed in shaded) parts 
gardens, where the soft sound of the flute 
with the falling water, giving coolnéss 
| harmony to all around. Some of the guests 
themselves with sailing on the lake, and 
a beautiful river which. embellished. the 
rushing over rocks and stones in 
to the lake, and now winding calmly 
smoothly by the verdant lawns, with fish- 
‘on its bank, where refreshments were 
for the accommodation of strollers. 
_ In the palace every amusement was collected 
hat, Juxury could inyent or wealth procure. 
Waltzburg family were perfectly asto- 
lished ; they had. never even dreamed. of the 
plendour that now almost bewildered them. 
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“T shall get used to it in time,” observed 
Isabelle to the Duchess di Montenero; “bu 
really at present I can scarcely describe my 
sensations. I remember once reading in sm 
old story about a marquis who married a pa 
sant girl, and took her home to all his grande! 
T can now imagine her astonishment.” 

“But you are nota peasant girl, Isibele, 
said the Duchess, laughing at the woful look! 
her companion—*‘ the daughter of a Barun 
high degree, with titles and pedigree la 
enough to reach all over the lawn,—with nl 
sonorous and renowned, but sufficiently erodlt 
to break every throat but those accustomél ! 
them; and your baronial towers! why aT 
eany Count may thank his patron saint et 
hour of the day for giving him a daughttt! 
the sky; for I am sure I thought they ™ 
taking me to the clouds—and if the ctl 
always provide such comfortable quartet : 
sick and weary travellers, T care not how ol 
I resort to them.” 








“ And yet I wish Selmar were mot quite 
rich and costly im his habits and ideas: these 
d balls, but we were very comfort- 


"For him you will submit to live in splen- 
ur I commend your fortitude, and hope 
will enable you to bear the weight of 


more ‘magnificent’ dwelling than this. So 
up, Isabelle, and forgive me for intro- 


Pl e, but it will require time to get accus- 
med to allthis finery.” 

But Teabelle did get accustomed to it; and be- 
bre the rejoicings were over she had ceased to 
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© the rugged battlements, where she had often 
fared herself to gare on the wild and mountain 
which rose in majestic grandeur, and 
y surrounded the castle; and where she 
watch to see Cyril bound from peak ta 
half terrified, half pleased at his daring 
Poor Blanche! her heart was on the 
side of the Alps; that was the whole 
: she loved one who cared not for her—she 
di one whodaily lamented, and to the domes~ 
her father, the fatal contract by which he 
held by honour—the idea restored her to 
; she would then seek society, and for a 
Ma git Cyst ane? slighted sffections cl 
‘the anger was exhausted, and then her former 
| felings returned. 

Tit eg Blache wes:vot haps, she was 
‘ferfrom miserable: her own good sense enabled 
lier struggle with her affections; and sbe felt, 
"ith joy and gratitude, that the bitterness of her 
was over: she could bear to think of Cyril 
% the husband of another, and her only wish 
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Jand ! the delineation of that 
id will exactly serve for the one 
of at Florence. The actors were 
mt. Several tilts were run with 
tedit to the parties concerned, 
irple and silver had hitherto been 
the day. He wore the colours of 
wena de Martini. The herald 
defiance to all comers; the chal- 
aswered, and a knight in green 
+ into the lists. His device was a 
iclining or rather bending posture, 
‘ms could not be seen, while above 
fs an eagle on a rock, with his 
\g a club, 
burg family looked at one another 
The concealed arms were bowing 
the eagle with a club on the rock 
of the Waltzburgs. 
this be?” inquired the Duke di 
Agnes.“ That is your crest.” 
De but the knight is perfectly 
” 
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eNays it is time to leave the garden—good 
to thee, minstrel.” 
Marie protect thee, lady!” and, striking 


— 













“ Tn slumber ever soft and free, 
‘Sweet lady, rest, and dream of me!” 


the minstrel sung these words, in a low soft 
the sisters turned towards the palace, 
Bunche laughed — 
“Pretty loving words the young man chooses: 
inthe olden time it was the fashion for sighing 
‘Svains to sing their loves—it would never have 
ae”? 
“It would me,” thought Ernestine; “but 
tell me, Blanche, what does your princely lover 
j ay? In sooth, he seems to make but little way, 
though that may be my ignorance in these affairs— 
f Ball tray, pechape, be going on\well. T shall not be 
*© much astonished as 1 was when I heard Isabelle 
hd Agnes were going to leave us; and I do not 
Wonder now that Isabelle is reconciled to leaving 





| | 





4s green velve 
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the attention of 
the knight, as 
Ernestine was 
stopped directly 
seated, and bow 
of Waltzburg. 
knight’s devotio 
tesy, all pointed 
his gallantry, wh 
tion to the whol 
and pleased with 
moment would gl 
or any other pl 
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Knight in green was inferior in bulk to him of | 
purple hue; but the stouter knight had already 
broken a lance, which placed him on an equality 
with the green combatant. 

“ They hold it bravely,’ said Blanche. “Tell 
me, Ernestine, who is your champion? I did 
‘not give you credit for being so great a dis- 
sembler ; my father seems quite puzzled and un- 
easy. I hope you are prepared with the birth, 
education, and parentage of your knight ?” 

* Indeed I am not.” 

** What, allow a champion to wear your co- 
lours, and bow to your armorial bearings, without 
having his pedigree ready for your family !” 

“ It is true though, Blanche ; but oh! he will 
be down.”” And Ernestine trembled with fear. 

* Don't be alarmed, Ernestine, all is right 
again; they are at it seriously. Well, I like not 
these ‘ deeds of arms;’ they are too exciting 
to give me pleasure. Ah! the purple knight 
is down, and your champion is the victor.” 

There was a small prize for each tilt; the 





lists, was 
and from 
There wi 
which the 
according 
knight in 
the marshi 
He took a 
the group ; 
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before Erne 
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green knight took the eagle, kissed it fervently, 
and put it inside his vest, then, bowing, he 
‘vetired; and Ernestine was glad to do the 
same, by retreating behind her sisters and their 
“party. 
_ The Baron’s daughters had been too long 
“ecustomed to the shade to bear, with comfort, 
this sudden glare—the transition was too strong 
from total retirement to public exhibition ; but 
‘the Duchess laughingly assured them they 
Would soon be accustomed to admiration. 
“Think nothing of it—fancy these murmurs 
of applause are all for me. I, bold creature 
that Tam, could remain perfectly unmoved were 
Kings and emperors contending for my smiles. 
But there is another challenge ; you must now 
Bive place to. some other beauty ; then perhaps 
tha may be a trouble—our modesty may be 
Put alittle to the blush by too much apparent 
‘levorion before so many spectators; but it is 
‘hockingly mortifying to have too little, or 
Possibly none at all. My pretty novices, you 
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as the Baron Waltzburg esteemed and 
ed the advantages attending his eldest 
ers’ marriage,—and they were decidedly 
wried, both in a worldly and moral point 
»—yet they were none of them so pleasing 
as this union would be. The Prince 
exceptionable in every respect, and above 
rotestant. The Baron had never antici- 
the idea of his daughter marrying one of 
ormed religion; but the pleasure such an 
vould give him was not to be described. 
‘e was aware of this; she knew how 
her father had been mortified by Cyril's 
to unite himself to one of them: 

ld she cause him another disappoint- 
She was not so romantic as to suppose 
Id never love a second time; she would 
not make the attempt: her choice would 
pass her life in peace and seclusion at 
burg; but was she justified in so doing? 
these thoughts rushed with the rapidity 
tning through her mind, she remained 




















without the lists, but who could dispute 
before their eyes? A consultation 
i to be taking place among the knights 
cle the barriers. Shortly after a herald rode 
and proclaimed that six knights were 
to dispute the field, but not the beauty 
“> SiplladgaMaceeghe binge Tf the 


the barriers; they kept an equal pace, 
came forward together; their several 
borne by their esquires. One had 
s0 completely obscured by bunches of 
fo leaves painted over the device, that it was 
pssible to distinguish what was emblazoned 
bis shield. ‘The champions met, and for some 
@they appeared to fight only for amusement ; 
; warming with the exercise, many falls and 
ken lances spoke the reality of the fight. 
che, in spite of her indifference, could not 
> regarding the prowess of her particular 
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3”. and as one of the Florentine cham- 

oo much injured by a fall again to 
he lists, he begged to be admitted among 
. This request was too reasonable 


‘This was a public challenge, and the 
given by the youngest lady con- 
h the reigning sovereign : to the great 
tment of the Prince, who would have 
ed his reward with more pleasure had 
che been the bestower. 
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Uy, and then passed on with his companions 
ty his duty and receive his prince’s com- 
\ation. 

It is a foolish custom of concealing the 
‘said Ernestine to her sister Blanche; 
lr sworn champion does not wish to hide 
itiments—how devotedly he bows to you! 
/what has he done with the scarf?—it was 
plume.” 

frown tired of it, perhaps, and thrown it 
Look, Blanche, I declare that knight in 
‘and Black has it! See how proudly he 
ays it on his lance! But what can possess 
Prince to allow another to wear his lady's 
be champions, having passed the ladies and 
ts of the field, were at liberty to remain 
roceed wherever their pleasure might lead 
|. Those who were satisfied with their own 
‘ess returned, and, taking their stations under 
balcony, received the applause of their 
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-added he, looking proudly around ; then lower- 
| ing his voice, “ If you, lady, will let me still 
| presume to be your escort, you shall hear what 
| next befel the vanquished champion.” 
| The Prince addressed the Duchess—but his 
i ing was to Blanche; and if, he had overs 
| thrown and: conquered the whole host of cham~- 
pions, he would not have gained so much credit 
in her. eyes as he now did by the frank acknow- 
ledgment of his defeat. Blanche readily com- 
| plied with the request of the Duchess to, guide 
|hher palfrey close to hers and De Branstein’s. 
|Blanche had no coquetry in her disposition : 
it never occurred to her that it would be pretty 
and engaging to draw back, and inquire what the 
vexplanation could be to her or that the Prince 
de Branstein was not obliged to account to her 
‘for what he might consider a defeat. She knew 
‘she would. give pleasure by attending to the 
‘detail; and she persuaded herself that duty to 
‘her father demanded a compliance. 
~ When the ladies and their attendant knight 
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| exrely will I rejoice. in her happiness.’ Lady, 
you must have heard the tone of despair with 
this was uttered, to be able to form some 
my conduct in relinquishing the prize, 
he grasped as he spoke, and hastily con~ 
he afterwards displayed it in full 
My opponent courteously assisted 
rise. Pardon, lady,” said. the,Prinee, 
to, Blanche, ‘+ my impertinence when I 
him to tell me if the sentiment he 
for you was reciprocal ? ‘ Alas!-no, 
Mis the answer: ‘ she never did—never will 
me; nor shall I ever attempt to engage her 
ions; the field is open to you, sir Prince ; 
eer erie titoraitieichoue thedady 
Blanche should require a champion.’ ” 
___ As the Prince de Branstein ended his recital, 
they joined the remainder of the cavaleade, when 
"the lords and gallants of their party crowding 
round, all private conversation ended; but the 
ae scree opportunity ~ 
we bans Cg 
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Why must I be tormented with what. you 
I admirers?” ft 

“You may soon get rid of the torment, 
: only let De Branstein name the day, 
you will not do your duty and name it for 












When the wedding .is over, you may 
dash away at some of our Italian courts, 
‘Tetire to your husband’s castellated home, 
ich is as much like Waltzburg’ as one star is 
other.” 

That would be an inducement: I am lost, 
hdy,in this gay throng.” 

“Changed ‘you certainly are; and Ihave 
been»puzzling myself to discover the cause. 
‘inee de Branstein was a solution, I 
) tovmy enigma: perhaps it is so, and 
Youare only suffering from the idea of leaving 
‘Mutearly friends and connexions, to form those 
‘whieh, being uncertain, we cannot depend on 
With so much security. But cheer thee, Blanche, 
‘MU. be the lively, merry girl I knew at Waltz- 
burg ; but at the same time I wish you would 





the Paradise expected by the young and 
‘Perienced. 


fe: but still’ the 
fe  sestine. Se 
an indirect way, 





g morning: not 
‘ne had made his ap thought 
ite passing strang ;" had she been more in- 
quisitive her wonder had long ceased. One of 
the victorious challengers proposed to form a 
tiasque, and end the day as they commenced it, 
fm an endeavour to amuse “ the fairest portion 
of the world,” as they gallantly, though some- 
-what quaintly, termed it. The proposer be- 
ing of the ducal family, no objection was made, 






WALTZBURG. 327 


din the morning’s combat; it was a vain 
t; they were too numerous, The masque 
with a fight between the foresters and the 
sprites. When passing near the part 
Blanche was seated, one of the foresters 
ed to regard her in an earnest manner, 
e had been attentively observing the 
of the party, and she was not greatly sur- 
at seeing this forester make a momentary 
of her scarf: it was so small, that it 
be exhibited to one part of the company, 
the same time concealed from the rest. It 
: work of an instant to discover the scarf, 
urn it to the place of shelter, which Blanche 
1 to see was inside the vest of the dis- 
huntsman and placed next his heart. 
2 was rather puzzled to account for her 
1; why should she feel interest for a 
young man who acted in a very silly man- 
The momentary confusion was occasioned 
supposition, that the young man might 
2 she was pleased at his gallantry; but 
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the forester would ha 
vanity, had be known 
faded from ber imaginat 
the felt was soon at an 
over, and the scarf thoa 
all the champions reta 
few led some fair lady 
example was not gener 
too much fatigued with 
more than whisper and 
with those for whose 
‘used so much exertion. 

«T am, indeed, alu 
“some time since how gi 
delighted with this gay 
do—I must shake off | 
happy 2s the group aro 

The Prince de Brans! 

“Your sister, Emme 
happy this evening, lady 
Prince ; “ her cavalier | 
known champions. My 
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food to'any. “You have both ‘been selected by 
thote who shun the light, if we may judge by 
| the'retired'and somewhat dusky corner in which 
| Your Young and pretty sister is listening with 6 
eM aceeniiSa to her companion. If secrecy 
ae ‘much encouragement, what may sin- 
| cere and open devotion hope to gain! In the 
| fic of the world would T be proud to acknow- 
‘lelge and proclaim the deep interest I feel for 
"one who has neither given me hope nor despair!” 

‘Blanche turned pale and red at these words: 
her reason told her she could make no objection 
to her present suitor; her heart was not his, nor 
Wii it’ any other's who would value it; why 
should she not then give her hand to him who 
© ardently desired it? By so doing, she would 
oblige her parent, and comply with the wishes of 
"her friends. What was to prevent this happy 
\teination ? Nothing but a lingering attach- 
Ment for one who treated them all with indiffer- 
“ee,” This reflection always caused a sensation 
of indignation in the mind of Blanche. Young, 
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lovely, accomplished, and amiable, and to & 
rejected, not silently and with sorrow—but 
have the dissatisfaction expressed, and belat 
her father’s domestics—Oh ! she would thinkd 
him no more! When these reflections engraset 
the thoughts of Blanche, the image of the Pritt 
would rise with his open, honourable, and dist 
terested attachment: it was well known tht 
the lands of Waltzburg went not to the daigh 
ters of that house; but had Blanche poss! 
an empire, De Branstein could not have di 
played more devotion. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

‘Enyesrive, in the meanwhile, was giving all ber 
titention—her heart had been gone some time 
toa tale of true and ardent love; bat 2s 
“thé course of true love never did rum smooth” 
|before..nor since the lines were written ex- 
Pressing Lysander'’s lamentation; so im this 
Most unsophisticated attachment, there was 2 
"ck to obstruct the clear stream of Ernestine’s 
‘st love: They were both young, much too 
°wng for the union they contemplated; and 
‘© interruption to their sparkling river was of 
‘ordinary nature. The father of her Cesario 
‘S a rigid Catholic, and a relation of the Count 
Teuarini. Great was his displeasure at the 
Mant's marriage with one supposed to be a 
Noower of the new doctrine; and, under the 
uence of anger and horror at the impious 





girl affair altogether—they were all the 
each other—they saw not, heard not, 
tot, of any but themselves. The revels 
too large a scale, and the company too 
trank, to heed the movements of two 
tusive, ‘so retiring, as Ernestine and 
norato. Before the fétes were half over 
‘ctions were deeply engaged. Their 
names were known; they inquired no 
and when at Jast, on asking for whom 
whom his father was to make pro- 
esario was informed she was the sister 
ostess—the bride that his father had 
bated—it is impossible to describe his 


Waltzburg! Ob, no, sweet Ernestine ! 
fou are the sister to Selmarini's bride !"" 
why, Cesario? Why should I dis- 
le name of my ancestors?’ exclaimed 
e, in evident astonishment. “ And why 
ok so pale? ‘There can be no objection 
‘me or family—all have been noble, brave, 
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and good. ‘Tell me, Cesario, does any ont 
question the worth of my connexions?” 

** Oh, no! not in the way you mean: bul 
there is a fatal obstacle. Not with me, Eme 
tine! oh, not with me! Alas! I must nota 
present speak to my father, or he would co 
trive to separate us for ever.” 

“Has your father so little concern for you 
happiness? But tell me, what is. this terribl 
vision which has sent all the blood from you 
cheeks, and sorrow into your countenance? Cs 
it be that we are poor! My father’s estates wi 
be my cousin’s; and for females nobly bora, ¥ 
are but slightly portioned.” 

Cesario answered not; he heard the word 
without understanding their import. _Exnestia! 
felt all the pride of her race rising in her heart 
Was this the love Cesario had sworn would ea! 

only with his life?—Were her affections to b 
won, and then thrown lightly away because he 
wealth did not equal what Cesario’s father might 
deem sufficient? Ernestine rose indignantly, 


jleaving the garden seat, where this con~ 
1 had taken place: the movement re- 
esario to his senses. 

(are not going to leave me in my dis- 
nestine?”” 

hy poverty be the bar to our union, as 
tds seem to imply, it is useless to re~ 
tur case is hopeless; nor do I wish 
+" said she with dignity. * Farewell, 
erty! what mean you, Ernestine, and 
you say farewell ?”” 

tspoke of an obstacle—and you did not 
{ poverty was that obstacle.” 

estine—1 would glory in working for 
asa labourer in my father's grounds. 
he not mercenary—we have wealth in 
ve. Would that were all—then might I 
toclaim my love: then would I show 
le the peerless beauty who has deigned 
ne with a return of affection.” 
Cesario, dear Cesario! tell me what is 





mad,” said he, wildly ir 
it will, Ernestine. Ia 
we must not be separate 
est, what it is at present 
ha! how could I be x 
frighten you, and agita 
—nothing, love !” 

‘¢ Merciful heaven, s 
look not so wildly—y 
terrify me !” 

“Do I, dearest and 
ings !—I would not cat 
spoke of poverty, could 
me ?—Could you bear | 
the grandeur by which | 

“ Tf that were all,” 


WALTZBURG, 337 


ho has resided, as I have all my life, in 
+ When you see Waltzburg—why do 
so strangely at thename of Waltzburg ? 
te no marble, crystal, nor damask, but 
peace, comfort, and happiness; what 
ave more, dear Cesario?”” 
at indeed! But, Ernestine, we might 
such comforts as Waltzburg possesses. 
‘haps, have never witnessed real hum- 
and could I bear to take advantage of 
etness, such goodness, as to reduce you 
it of those so far below you, that you 
ven imagine their situation !” 
> Cesario; you go too farnow. ‘Tis 
7 father’s estates will descend to his 
but we are not destitute; there is still 
2nt portion to keep us from so poor a 
u imagine ;—and Cyril is too generous 
1s just, to see us without the comforts 
reniences of life.” 


r Ernestine! you do not understand 
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“ Indeed, I do no 
what you do mean; | 
we have to encounter 
we love and are happ 

** Nor shall there 
have said;. and be 
te overcome this diffi 
dearest ! promise me 

* I did not think 
T do not like it. W 
me speak to Blanche 

“ Not without yo 
ration. They would 

* Part us! Oh! » 

* On my life they 
would not kill me, + 
must be secret of not 
I should not long live 
loss. I shall die, Er 
my death !* 

«T, Cesario! I! 


sadly ; and do not loo 
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's greatest wish had been to see Cyril, 
iso of the Roman persuasion, united 
them. It had never entered her 
2 that difference of opinion should 
>» much misery as Cesario evidently 
vhile herown mind was relieved by 
nication, There was no other objec- 
ter Jover assured her, his father gave 
tb to wealth, of which he had abun- 
er rank was certainly not equal to his 
\t was far more ancient, and might 
tr feception in any house of rank 
Ity. 

lave surely magnified. this evil, allow- 
be one,” said Ernestine, “* What 
an be made to my opinions, even if 
(yy when my actions. are not disap- 
‘ou, Cesario, are good, kind, generous, 
e: think you my father would refuse 
is daughter happy, because you are 
nother name? We both worship the 
tor) of this. beautiful world,” said 
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‘ay only your father's: you appear 
ved the same prejudice.” 1 
my feelings might have been, 
| vanished before my affection for 
vel” \ 
ve raised reflections, Cesario, that 
\ediately subside. I never remem- 
eard or read of religion being an 
united hearts in the Christian 


such a time as this never existed 
istian faith has been acknowledged 
of these lands.” 

ty should your father, and why 
bel more keenly on the subject than 
Wwe connected themselves with us?” 
‘we are more intimately connected 
f of our faith; because we are so 
d to the sovereign Pontiff, who is 


» then a Medici!” observed Ernes- 
appearing at all surprised or ele- 


80 you would also relinquish rank and 
ur, I would with you, in some retired vale, 
at happiness which courts cannot give.”” 

bave seen little of courts; but surely hap- 
is not necessarily confined to humble life? 
!mever known misery; and my sisters 
‘appear to be, supremely blessed; then 
ay we not hope to be the same?” 
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circle, even that of royalty, on such. terms. 
Contemptible! Oh! no, you cannot mean it!” 
“© They have the most unfortunate ideas re- 
“specting all who profess the doctrine your father 
has chosen to patronize; and my uncle, by his 
exalted rank, is bound to) suppress heresy. 
‘Phen pity me; sweet love! and let not your 
father’s anger influence you—then all may be 
well, I pleased myself with the idea of your 
‘gracing the highest station, but that is over; 
‘now my endeavours shall be to seek happiness, 
independent of outward circumstances.” 
» ST cannot judge, because I do not understand 
your feelings.” 
» We will think no more of them; we will 
enjoy the present moment, and pray for some 
happy event to promote our future bliss. Your 
‘father may repent his present schism.” 

“€ Or your friends be converted.” 

“Speak not of it, love: we will join the 
dance.” 

Cesario was the rest of the evening gay 
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and joyous, but st! 
chance of being obs 
family, many of » 
passed on, while h 
hourly received by 
creased with every 
testified by her lo 
gave her regret,—t 
which he required. 
cealed a thought 
from Blanche, who 
her childish schem¢ 
tine had never kn 
pletely happy in 
that she did not ar 
Cesario appeared ti 
sion, and that she 1 


of comfort and bliss 
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CHAPTER XX. 






‘such feelings as we have described those 
ine, it may be supposed she waited 
for her lover's appearance. Well she 


| . Itisever the province of love to 
bt;' and though she shrank from the pub- 
ty, yet she wished to be certain that the 
lor was her Cesario, ‘The conviction of his 
Stity, when they met in the evening, removed 
fear, and they thought not of anything but 
‘present joyful meeting. 

ven Blanche was pleased and tranquil ; while 
Prince, full of hope from the encourage- 
fit given him by the Duchess di Montenero, 
S amusing and interesting. ‘They at one time 
tiled to an open balcony, looking out on a 
ne of mingled beauty and brilliancy, Baron 
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Waltzburg joined them, 
joyous assemblage. 

* How different, Blane] 
we were accustomed wh 
home! How will you ev 
tude of Waltzburg?” 

* Should you, dear fat! 

“You answer my qui 
am past all these pleasun 
will not object to remain i 

The Prince listened ea 
he had no such brilliant 
reply of Blanche relieved 
that point. She was read 
burg, and entreated she 1 
hind. They were interru 
Montenero, who required 
the Baron and Prince, to : 
which had arisen respecting 

‘* Selmarini and De Bei 

pute. Come with me 1 
Blanche, will you give } 


weighty a matter?” 
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Blanche declined ; preferring the refreshing 
tirof the garden to a violent discussion, which, 
however, appeared to. give much pleasure to her 
fompanions, for, assuring her they would soon 
fturn, they departed. 

Blache enjoyed the quiet and repose of her 
fiustion: the day had been one of excitement, 
and the present moment of relief from speaking 
| or listening was welcome; and, to increase the 
| period, she drew back behind some vases of 
| flowers, where she hoped to remain unseen and 
| undisturbed. Before she had time to congratu- 
late herself on the quiet nook of which she hoped 
‘have peaceful possession, she was startled by 
“movement on the farther side of the baleony. 
Some person was there, and Blanche was re- 
tiring to the saloon, lamenting her disappoint- 
Ment of a few minutes’ solitude, when the per- 
‘Son, in a low, smothered voice, said— 

4 Is gaiety so congenial, lady Blanche, that 
you leave so sweet a scene for yonder crowded 
rooms? can you not spare a few moments to 


one who formerly was an acquaintance ?” 
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* 1 have so few acqua 
new, that it will not 
have to inquire the nam 
addressing me.” 

* Tt does not seem stra) 
months, will make great 
not the same lady.”” 

* How judge you tha 
we have not lately met ?”” 

“By your countenan 
joyous as sunrise when a 
influence.” 

“If you know so mucl 
an opinion of disposition 
gay or sad, you cannot be 
you would have me suppo 

“* Would to Heaven we 
that is over: you are ha 

your present state and futt 

This was uttered in a s 

to which Blanche consid 
necessary ; and as her situ 


being addressed by one + 
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she again moved to leaye the balcony, 











S to place himself between her and the open 
@sement which led into the saloon. ’ 
mot in such haste, lady; the Prince 
ould not deny a few moments to one who 
Syed you long before you entered Florence.” 
These remarks are offensive from one un- 


Whoever you may be, you can have no 
ght to demand.” 
“I do not—I only entreat.” 
| “Tt is the same: these are questions which 
‘would be displeasing from any one, particularly 
_a stranger.” 

© I am not a stranger.” 

_ * You are unknown to me, and I beseech you 
Jet me pass.” 


| 2 


intruder quickly crossed before her, so. 





consolation this brief 1 
give me——. Lady, 
my lot is not to walk 
pursue—if I envy the- 

“ This is intolerable 
ship could exeuse these 
and from a stranger.” 

“ True, from a stra 
instantly retreat, if yo 
to assure me you wis! 
sent prospect.” 

‘“<T must remain t 
saloon may rid me of a 
longer answer.” 


“ Pardon, lady, yo 














«And yet there are 
the attention paid her | 
who used to haunt the } 
explain to you, Blanche, 
is a member of the Px 
never be allowed to mate 
has declared himself a { 
horribly terrific doctrine 
land like a pestilence— 
so they tell me. You 
* they’—all those who 
heads to talk about whai 
Forgive me, Blanche, fo 
may appear disparaging 
I. of all people, shoulc 


was it not the man whi 
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bt have been my fate Amd que Gem, 
iche !—can I do otherwise thar cmt fee 
of a faith, a sect, to the pecs a 
|s0 deeply indebted? Bat, ath’ wae ume 
the rancour thet bas Ge eee ee 
bet and greatest is Florence. peeciminetie te 
ly now at the height of pomer= =ecuntiiee 
pstine, and, if possible, pmamc> Se te the 
lly the flirtatice of a= boar ~ 

[And even if your conjeum tne te Bem 
\p affection can only ie the cre ae te 
| think you are wrong. eee Gira at 
Attention paid me cme of pda 
fotten save as a tale for wae ~ 
froly, I bope & wil Se me Bir perme 
Restine must mot pine ap lenges ere one 
eher bright bhoum for cnr frome «tear toe 
M Bor is this cew doce whieh me Seti 
hres is only the afd Siti <npmmest of ae 
fors, so utterly sbixorveut sv the Pris 
“To all the reigning sommciese Maadie = 








1 in the empire, but Sebastian is not 
se; and dearly as I love him, and he, 
elieve, has the sincerest affection for 
sould no more ask himquestions of such 
tt, than I could advise you, Blanche; 
ove with him—and that you know is 
nd of impossibility.” 

uchess was not the only person who 
the departure of the Waltgburg family 
ng Cesario was almost wild with dis- 
1 he heard ‘the time was appointed : 
mtreated Ernestine to remain. 

* sisters, or the Duchess di Montenero, 
rejoice to keep you; and I, Ernestine, 
ve me. what will become of mv hanvi- 
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C could not marry without my father’s con- 
and that, I know, must follow your's.” 

is needless to recapitulate all the pleadings 
youth, or all the attempts at argument in 
aaiden: suffice it to say, they parted more 
ly in love than ever, and, at the same time, 
(hopeless on the side of Cesario, who had 
ded his father, when the horror, the detes- 
, expressed by the proud and bigotted 
esunk deep in the heart of his son; and, 
a heavy despondency, he bade farewell to 
estine, with many a vow of eternal love and 
fancy. 
the Prince de Branstein sincerely rejoiced at 
departure of the Baron and his daughter— 
thad been so much admired, so much sought 
1, that the Prince feared lest some one might 
Nore fortunate than himself in gaining the 
¢tions of Blanche. He was haunted by the 
ght of the scarf; and though the Duchess 
tatedly assured him Blanche was totally 
wrant of the person who had so gained her 

r2 
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the home of her childhood! Ma a 
who has anticipated the day of sr 
rs wedding as a il day, and 
» in the bustle and excitement of prepa- 
ooked forward with joy to the new con- 
the new son, the addition to her domestic 
-yet, when the time arrives, the day 
to take one dearly loved from her care, 
isign her to one who, from that day, 
e precedence of a mother's love—the 
chat will then rush over the mother's 
indescribable. Often has that day becn 
3 bitter than one which consigns to an 
mb the beloved, the first-born of the 
i parents’ fondest, tenderest care: one, 
e and trust—we know is happy; for 
is merciful, and pardons errors: the 
ah! who can answer for the wayward- 


man! 


END OF VOL. II. 
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CHAPTER I. 


nas not felt the delightful sensation of 
-home!—home! is there any word of 
ters so expressive of peace, hope, and 
That is, if it be what it ought—the 
of domestic joy. There are places 
7 eat, drink, and sleep,—where our hours 
and where we expect to abide while 
; but such place of refuge is not 
ome, in the true and full sense of the 
home of plenty, with good sense and 
for inmates, is a foretaste of heaven. 
, many such: and when, after an 
5 ae . 








oor Ernestine ! she experienced no joy as the 
ince lessened between them and Waltzburg+ 
ee her from him who possessed 





tal reserve noticed by either of the party. 
{t was not a pleasant evening when the tra- - 
Ba 








7 


WALTZBURG. 


poetin n and, yous, fair 





tarry 

= 
Batie 

Prt eed 
yes 


Wiper 
of myself 


pAb, no; I 
ap policit, you as 





‘oof What say you, daughters? the night is not 

/ cone in which we may woo the moon or midnight 
zephyrs ; shall we accept the hospitality of our 

worthy friends? Unusual and unexpected as it 
is for maidens to reeeive such an invitation, it will 

+) gave ug a long and fatiguing ride.” 

ts... If Father Peter thinks we are worthy to be 
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mtrived ; bat I wonder how |they came to 
| these things ready on so short. a notice ! 
nd I, Theresa, are at home in these con- 
and yet we should. have been a day 
jwe had arranged all... I. shall haye a 
opinion of monks and such. beings, now 
‘they understand what is what.” ' 
saying, Meeta began to bustle, and soon 
te.satisfaction of seeing her young: mis- 
(comfortably settled for the night before 
i fire, which was often required, in those 
regions. even in the midst of summer. 
w minutes a tap, was heard at the door 
} outer. closet or anteroom, which Meeta 
ting, found Father Peter with a tray con- 
g refreshment for the ladies of Waltzburg. 
‘am. sure, Father Peter, my ladies and I 
ery much obliged to you; but why did 
everence take this trouble,—one of the lay- 
rs might have undertaken the office. of 
g-man?” : 
Heahaapows etetty, mibtrers Moctey i rpuld 


be a 





i, ‘wantzaurs. 


Set a Ley-brather rob me of this plessure: ve 
dome so often basst of beauty im our convest 
and now I have it before me, I shall make the 
most of it” 

“Truly, fsthex, I did not hope to meet 
tuuch attention im a convent, among old rusty 
—among middle-aged mynheers, I would sty" 

There now, pretty Meeta, you shall. cary 
this tray to your ladies, and whea I come agit | 
to receive it we can talk over these affairs: bat: | 
Bow supper is ready in the refectory, and, verily: | 
IT had so far toclimb, that I crave.refreshmety 
eve I talk even to thee, pretty maiden.” 

“Well, Meeta,”. said. Theresa, ‘1 nen 
thought to sleep among a parcel of monks; bet" 
we should have been’ in-ali this if these good 
friars had not intercepted us on our journey.” 

“Well, Theresa, they may talk as they vil 
about a convent life; but if they always hart) 

what nice wine this is!—and Iam sure this isont 








before be retived op rest. 
“Our worthy frees 
fortable, imdeed, my di 
thankful we were mst 
rough night. I fi m 
the emtraace of your s 
desirable, as we are ox 
fathers. This wmg of 
alone, so that we have aj 
private dwelling. Goed 
you, my dear children. 
Meeta and Theresa. H 
care of you? but I see ' 
slumbers await you.”” 

The matin bell dist 


Wren. 1-8 





hhen Father Peter again made his appesreme, 
Ja breakfast for the ladies’ bower. = ie 
it. 







Do you mean to say that this suineof sams 
occupied by ladies?™ 
Wt never had one in it before, siuce I bare 


when my ladies can spare us, Therma and i wil 
‘Yhe'glad to walk and see your fee flowers, witied. 
Mbadovic says are wooderfcl, comadermg sta: 
they grow among, —if you here uo objection 
| Mather?” 

"You will see no flower there wy peemy xe 
| (yourself, Meeta: but, however, Pam sumry pon 
| eeannot be allowed to view the Ete mer poe 
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©, but we have been long from Waltzburg, 
‘hid, now, we wish much to see again : and my 
fughters, also, are in your way ; so if it please 
Bu, father, we will return, as soon as our steeds 
Od palfreys are ready.” 

| *T fear you will not find the castle prepared 
br your reception.” 

| Phere is little doubt of that : Bernard is no 
uggard, and he knows we are on our road." 
‘Bernard, I believe, is trusty, but yet he 
innot command circumstances.” 

|#What do you mean, my Lord Abbot? Were 
iy of ‘my family at Waltzburg, from your 
anner, I should fear they were ill—dead, per- 
tps; and now I'am sure you have unpleasant 
flings to disclose. Fear not, my daughters are 
Dwell: Tcan bear whatever you may have to 
ate.” 

("You have guessed rightly in supposing 1 
Ave information which may not give you satis- 
ition: your castle is occupied by soldiers be- 
inging to the Emperor,” 














orto the son of my only brother, 
hom 1 have loved as my own! No, no, I will 
ever credit such baseness ! Cyril hasty, rash, 

thoughtless; but he is also open, generous, 
r My life on Cyril’s worth! But you 
8) t the castle ; I will hasten to him, and 


fe) wot A aut bers o tab anal 
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have ‘ail this explained.‘ 
have not’ lately been qu 
terms as we formerly wei 
cause of dissension ; but,” 
I be so ridiculous 2s to 
this strange report! Cyr 
nerously, nor otherwise 
honour.” 

‘The Abbot heeded ‘not 
of his statement : “his owt 
credit the hope of Cyrils + 
agreed with his companior 

“Truly, my son, I rej 
for it vexed my spirit to | 
you had protected from 
inform against you for m 
he does.” 

“Of course, religion is 

outrage P”” 
“So they say, Baron; 


orders, I may not say fr 
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ig me to provide a place of refuge for 
d your. daughters till such time as this 
ihall have blown over.” 

storm, indeed, if Cyril be my foe! But 
ind Abbot, have kuown my nephew al- 
Jong and as intimately as myself: and 
(Egbert,—does he give credit to this vile 


he soldiers are there, and a copy of the 
has been sent here for. our inspection. 
hen, ‘my son, can we refuse credence, when 
Cyril himself accompanied the commander 
| detachment whichis now stationed at 
burg 2” 
Baron made no reply to this painful but 
ing confirmation. Cyril the bearer of 
promulgated against the friend who 
en protector, guardian, and father! The 
of Waltzburg was unable to decide as to 
pbability of what he had just heard, He 
led. lost in thought; which state of ab- 
bn the Abbot forbore to interrupt, wisely 








Sa 





2 svirz0R. 


ave ‘all this explained, ots trae, Cy 
quite: on such 


have ot Tately been 
as we dere were; there Im 


terms 
« but,” he added, 


«OF course, religi 
outrage?” 
é So. they says Baron; 
orders) I tnay not say fom who 








jin a ait ay apy 
which "Wwe ill ‘fghten' by every means in our 
pores, and. most truly do I hope T have been 
~ ‘respecting the young: Baron. 

"here I have no fear—but itis strange that, 
irae Se Migtay I wtould be indebted 
0 you for § for safety 5 you, whose ee are so 















am told it is for holding 
g a yet a4 am ignorant of woah 












Tae 


end to our convent, and I cannot con- 
‘being the case, Bow you can be an 
nen y to religion.” 

And ¢ eye) you sy, is at Waltzburg?” — 






, know you aught of a ie 
Pig not.” rm 


You 11. c 











the Pooe. I am o 
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y regard; when to that was added the re- 

brance of all the weekly, daily gifts sent 

Waltzburg to St. Benedict, it can scarcely 

{ surprise, that the Abbot should be sincere 

's wish of assisting the Baron by every 

(s in bis power. 

Could I see Bernard, reverend sir?” 

[will send for Father Egbert—he under- 
these matters better than I do, and he 
more of this business.” 

Egbert advised the Baron not to at- 

ing his steward. If Bernard came to 

ery, there might be some suspicions 

relative to the Baron's residence. 

you seen Cyril, Father Egbert ?” 

{For a moment only.” 

‘You do not believe him to be the promoter 

his outrage?” 

‘I cannot believe any thing dishonourable to 

‘young Baron,” 

‘Nor I, Father—what shall I devise con- 

e2 
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@ waiting damsels were not so easily satisfied. 
passed over without any communication 
‘St. Benedict and Waltzburg; the Baron 






et Father Peter take your errand—he is so 
own and accustomed to range all parts of 
c untry, that his visit to Waltzburg will not 
1 singular, even if the soldiers were 
to suspect, which they never will, with- 
hint or unguarded act gives them the 
of searching for the heretics (as they term 
fe they are commissioned to arrest) among & 
brotherhood.” 
Pather Peter left the monastery with repeated 
tions from the Abbot to guard his speech, 
| not in any way betray their inmates; but 
te prudential warnings were unnecessary. 
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hy Baron is what theytermhim? Itis very 





Neuville, a eid and bigotted Catholic, being 
‘scattered in every part of the castle; and though 
they could have no idea of the Baron’s vicinity, 
or of the friendly communion and intercourse 
between the monastery and the castle, yet they 
were on full scent, anda word would be sufficient 
to raise suspicion. 

“ Why, yes, Bernard, they accuse me of run- 








tte little diffculty tw» appres 2 amie = Ge 
Mement of Father Peer Tie Sie Geli 
Qswell known to Bemard. md Pees ee 
ation in their lersrine nevis To 
well aware that caly te bee of ee 
took Father Peter swear Some Se oe 
J repests, whieh wor = eo apes 










flake your place by the fire, ami ail ax af Se 
Rews—we are asda bee ws wi ns lew 
MeeSquite out of the warié— wien thee am 
Bite of fine fan guing Servant an Leniantis 
Ad that part of the world ; so ad we puse seme. 


” 


“News, my son ; you magica wail umnine of 
<s 





boy 


the sagacious bird 
verily methinks o 
resemble the nest 
are on the top of 
tree. Truly, if we 
silence of the La 
as for news, I can 
kept us ten mini 
Abbot deemed nec 
whereby the wort 
roots cold; and tl 
providing for the : 
ment of our comfa 
how essential a fin 
« Why did you 
pieces for his negli 
the fuel in person. 
of the woodman, h 
The monk con 
soldier's remark. 
“ Some wine thi 


to be used on scai 


put in a cold cellar and spoiled, which grievously 
=afflicted some of the community.” 

Enough, too; it was enough to make them 
min sackcloth and ashes. Pry) , Ber- 
us some of the best, to co ort the 





en as I have, and > wine was 
spoiled, but it was ill quantity 
which we put in anc se the wine 
cellar was so full we could not find room for one 
more flask ; and Father Egbert often serves us 
the trick of being long-winded, but the kitchener 
takes good care to keep the fish warm and the 
sauces, with the roots we care for; and the 
woodman was idle, but the large stack-yard 
was full, and so is the small one now, but it w:ll 





wees a ete y 
cup of Rhenish as 
Baron himself, when 
tle. Lhope our com 
will soon be convince 
finding his Baronshi) 
not wish better quai 
we are all too quiet.’ 

Father Peter suco 
an erroneous impress 
magnifying the perik 
statement lost nothi: 
subaltern gave so dey 
Count de Neuville, t! 
Benedict's was the 1 
his imagination. 
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received no invitation to visit the superiors 
te castle; he had not even heard the saloon 
y mentioned, nor was he certain whether 
il was at the castle; but in the morning, 
tthe Father descended, he was requested to 
akfast with the Baron. 

{The Baron! I thought he was in Italy. Oh! 
(mean Baron Cyril ?” 

‘In Italy !" exclaimed one of the men, “ then 
shall never meet him here—he will not 
te a warm climate like that, with every thing 
d.. Not that we are badly off; but he 
| not leave my native land, where the sun 
tes all day long, for clouds and storms.” 

(he Father found the Baron Cyril of Waltz - 
g seated at table with a dignified and proud- 
king personage, who slightly noticed the 
ther’s entrance. Cyril greeted him kindly, 
linquired concerning the health of the com- 
nity; while the Count sat attentively listen- 


» without joining in the conversation, The 





ert ey etwas 
distress at being op: 
possibility of cleari: 
parent in the monk’ 
Father Peter so wi 
never conceal his 
ful friend: whate: 
Cyril's disturbed e: 
to Father Peter, wl 
might be some trutl 
Baron’s having suc 
by a decree of the e 

“T should never 
internally. 

“May we inqui 
brother's visit ?” ask 
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from the castle, and you wish to cele- 
e feast, one of the brothers shall attend 
eo 

Count, who had heard the dangers of 
| magnified, having no desire to encoun- 
fatigue of visiting the monastery, ex- 
a wish to have one of the fathers 'sent to 
mass at the castle. 





c 


Tue Baron Walt 
the friar in great 
evening before th 
apartment of the 
allowed to enter 
small bell being fi 
room, which each 
audience of the § 
the bell would ne 
Peter desired entra 
at last made his apy 
“Sit down, bro 
“take breath, for \ 
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ut you are safe here, father; then why run 
ik? I heard terrible things at Florence 
@ to the decrees issued against the re- 
=.” 

hose decrees are too severe to be put in 
ion: and, besides, there are some papers 
intial consequence; by visiting Waltzburg, 
ht secure those deeds. There can be no 
t: Cyril and Bernard in the castle, there 
| be no risk for me nor any other person.” 
‘hen let me go, father ?” 

fou, Blanche !—you are wild. You visit 
zburg !—when there are soldiers, bold and 
is men, residing there ?” 

tat Bernard and Cyril would protect me if 
iger, which they might do more securely 


e Baron would not listen to his daughter, 
xpressed to Father Egbert his desire of 
ig the castle. He was strongly dissuaded, 
he monk, against putting his scheme in 





the Baron, Father Eg 
of Blanche to be the: 
«T do not think yc 
danger, provided she 
mind to control her f¢ 
“T fear not her res 
but think, Father, tc 
perienced girl to the cl 
<<If that were to! 
depend on her own st 
ledge she came from 
there would be no dan 
be degraded for ever 
so near a relative: 
would never see a wor 
daughter of Waltzbur 


gh with reluctance, to let his dauginer 
ime the disguise of a novice, and accompany 
her Egbert to Waltzburg. 
‘Are you certain, lady,” demanded the monk, 
bu can control feelings of anger or vexation, if 
t should find your cousin the base creature he 
leseribed 2" 
‘T can, Father ; but I will answer for Cyril's 
rth.” 
“I firmly believe you may, lady, or I would 
: advise this step, which the Baron deems so 
‘lous.” 
But the Baron, from hearing Blanche and 
‘bert speak so confidently on the subject, 
A become reconciled to the experiment, and 
: danger disappeared from his imagination. 
ough Blanche remained fixed in her desire to 
‘ompany the father, she did not always feel 
+ same degree of confidence: her fortitude 
‘ied, but her intention was immoveable. When 
time approached, the garb of a novice was 
ced over her dress; and, completely concealed, 
accompanied the father, who left the monas- 





sony eucu wnt 
castle gate, and were i 
occasioned by the gu 
drawbriige” 

‘The Father was int 
Neuville; and after t 
at which Father Eg 
were summoned to par 
the apartment of whic 
sidered berself mistres 
brated, Blanche had s: 
deeds required by ber 
about ber person; she 
tunity of speaking to C 
declined the proffered r 










a serious duty to perform, Father, 
hoped might have been achieved in this 
dwelling; but I have lately received 
which induces me to prepare for a 
journey. My men are very confident 
and I leave one equally devoted to 
e though, I must acknowledge, it is 
a pleasant duty for the young Baron to 
ese 





“ca, 4 Devleve, Baro 
“TI hope I have, 
the report was brou, 
being in Italy.” 
“You do not att: 
Teport ?” 
“No, indeed, Count 
he was not very far fr 
“But where do x 
Concealed ? His daug 
him; who would harbo 
“That I cannot say 
are near Waltzburg ; a 
Prompt me to secure, ar 
will tend to their ultima: 
“ Worthy young man 

















such terms: how can a heretic merit 
fthose names? Are not their best deeds 
Ines? And my relation, Cardinal Caje- 
has determined to root out all who may 
8 this doctrine, be it man or woman; and 
tiend here is bound to assist.” 
Egbert bowed his head, as if be dis- 
the opinion of one so great as Cardinal 
Blanche, from the commencement of 
ition, had felt her blood run cold, 
ll in her veins. Cyril certainly belonged 
enemies ; he was serious in his wish to 
-, and bring her father to destruction ; 
was the man she loved—she had long 
with fond, devoted attachment—for whose 
D 


















ecause I differ with our host. My 
is, that the Baron Waltzburg and his 
rs are still in Italy: indeed, I have 


Beeseed. in a picts which will sm, 
family is concerned, it behoveth 
ct my steps to the field of action.” 

Egbert agreed with the Count in the 
of there being so few places where 


“Tn- 


that description. In a few days I will 
> my journey to the south.” 
what route, my Lord ?” inquired Father 


p2 











wanescas = 
coutineed—* Wil me som suf 
of Waubes? I op = por 
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'father,—to my father, for such be has exer 


Then, Cyril, dear Cyril, seve bine !—arve ax 
mest and I! 1 own I a= wok. od 
Bot, if possible, fall into their decacital 
“Will not your own heart plead for nse 
have so often called sisters? Turn cat these 
and brave the powers of darkness: the 
linal St. Elma will aid you, Cyril: then comme 
” 

Spear aiey Ge nd Reka! Yccmmace acd 
ou ‘require. You know mot—you canmet 
+ miy feelings: my life will be siighdly valaed 
Catinot save yours—if I cannot protect thoxe 
far—but T ntust not, dare not, sty more !~ 
Dare’ not! the proud Baron of these wide 
& this strong castle, with retainers and 
wers beyond numbers—and dare not !—dare 
fo'an act of mercy, of justice? Methinks, 
1 Baron of Waltzburg—” 

You will drive me mad if you speak so, 
(che!”” 








' 
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| Cyril blessed the tears which soothed the 
ony of her. mind. He feared to speak, lest he 
bould again call forth the agonizing grief he had 
(st witnessed ; and yet, if he, could not succeed 
© calming her agitation, the, Count might re- 
and dreadful would be the consequence. 
Le approached, and softly touched her arm : she 
fidnot move, only her deep sobs spoke consei- 
(sess, Cyril again attempted to raise her : she 
sisted the effort, shuddering at his touch. 
| “Blanche, dear Blanche! will you not speak 
me? I will do all you desire: only rise, and 
{tame conceal your presence from the Count 
then he returns.” 
“ There is no need for concealment,—it is use- 
$s: we are all in the neighbourhood, you know 
e are. I would have died for your happi- 
‘ss, Cyril,—pardon—my Lord of Waltzburg, 
would say.” 
** Say what you please, dearest Blanche : only 
se,—I hear some one coming. Great God—if 
pu are seen |” » 
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tited and generous character I once thought 
A 
DByril paced the room in the most extreme 
my, which, for a moment, engaged the atten- 
{a of his cousin, 
Gan there’be 1 mystery? "—she thought, 
fan there be circumstances that may occasion 
_—. P* Suspicion ! it is not suse 
it is certainty! ‘Too plainly T heard him 
fee with yonder chief in his denunciation of 
Peseaniy end "when the! Coeme would. Have 
Ethie country, Cyril persuaded him to remain, 
is assurance that we were in the immediate 
ghbourhood of Waltzburg.” 
Ah ‘no, there is no hope for us,” said sh, 
rising from her kneeling posture, and 
‘owing back the ringlets that fell over her 
poth brow, she assumed an attitude of dig- 
y such as an artist might have copied for the 
sresentation of an angel in the act of reprov- 
fan erring mortal ; while in a calm, composed 
je she continued, “It is over, Baron Cyril. 





sitting; and if you do value the life of 
er, the safety of yourself and sister, you 
lent, as you were an hour ago; else—" 
what, Baron Waltzburg?” e 
ssumed—an affectation.of feeling.” 
lood. rushed to the cheeks of Blanche. 
le dignity of an empress her glance 
contempt her lips disdained to utter. 
lecting that after what, she heard, it was 
reontend with one: so lost to humanity 
tude, she retired to the casement, but she 
bt sit under.a roof which acknowledged 
naster. Leaning against the stone-carved 
‘rame, she waited in silence and outward 
re for the return of Father Egbert. 
hort space of time that intervened be- 
Count and Egbert entered the room, 
age of misery to the youthful couple, 
ined against the grotesque fireplace, in 
of mental torture. Would Blanche be 
continue thus unmoved, when in the 



















draw in, and the road is mot = 


auch: her eyes filled with tears, and hastily 
ing'the room, she followed the monk. Cyril 
deeply, though a feeling of pleasure per- 
his miind, at the sight of the maiden’s 
| She does not quite hate me,” was his 
iling’ idea: however, there was little cause 


Ma A 
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-evenings draw in, and the road is not a 
vel walk, as you well know, nor safe to jour- 
xy after sunset ; without—” and Cyril hesitated, 


altzburg, as Father Peter does occasionally.” 
negative was given to the Baron's proposal, 
d Father Egbert wishing the Count and Cyril 
od evening, departed, followed by Blanche. 
Blanche was leaving the outer apartment, 
‘Cyril, who had shaken hands with the Father 
vat) the door, whispered, as she passed him, 
‘** Heaven bless you, Blanche! you will not always 
think thus hardly of me.” _ Blanche intended to 
give him a withering glance, but the effort was 
o much: her eyes filled with tears, and hastily 
ting the room, she followed the monk. Cyril 
| ged deeply, though a feeling of pleasure per- 
| waded his mind, at the sight of the maiden’s 
grief. “* She does not quite hate me,” was -his 
consoling idea: however, there was little cause 








at. The Baron's distress, if not so poignant 
fis daughter's, was deep and painfol. He 
(always loved Cyril as his som, and he had 
fn done more for him than for his own elvildven, 
til had severely wounded his feelings, by re- 
esting, nay, demanding to be released from 
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r often is, eventually a. blessing ;, but no, one 
ri back on those times with a wish to 
e again the agony of slighted affection. 








Bapryma conse a: and, Hfieas con, sage 


be accepted ; and the aged often experience 
20) nts of rapture, to which in their youthful 
they were strangers, 
attends us through the path of life : it 


‘VOL. url. zg 
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‘r without opposition. In this they wronged 
for Bernard had the sole charge of supplying 
Qonastery ; and his calls at home were so 
‘that he had some difficulty i= preparing 
party as unexpected as to hice they were 
lcome. Bernard might bave auctiser ssctine 


xe «ei 














ct which every true son of the church is 
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atly in my endeavours to discover one, so 
pical to the head of our faith. But) we 





sseape his searching disposition. Even the ire 
the Abbot was excited by Cyril’s supposed 
pitude; and a frown, such as seldom was seen 
his placid brow, warned Cyril of the punish- 
ht attached to ingratitude. ‘The wrathful 
nce of the Superior, though it. was intended to 
her the offender, passed harmless over the.cul- 
Us head. Not so the sorrowful countenance 
(Father Egbert, which seemed to say, ' How 





inexplicable. 
given to the remarks of the Count, 
of the rest of the party, by 


ance of Father Peter with refreshments, 
make himself agreeable and 


‘the Abbot; who so far for- 













gh to raise attention; but Father Egbert 
the Count to pledge him. . Seldom, 
the good father indulge in. wine ; 
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At that momer 
he-threw down a 
at the Abbot's ¢ 
exclaiming, 

“St. Benedict 
hear the hom.” 

“You need n 
upset my table, Sp 
the bottles. You; 

tines, who. cannot, 
There, there! you 
not'so hasty again. 
“* The Baron of ¥ 
“had better remem 
that may give: rise 1 
If this were the onl; 
tuosity of youth had 
might truly hope'to by 
The scornful. mar 
spoken called forth t 
answered hastily, 


“* My conscience cle 











is this, my Lord of Waltzburg?” 
Count; “ there appears tobe ill 
you and your old. acquaintance, 
not be angry because you were for- 
‘remember, your own memory did not 
—so' forget the slighty and 
‘cup of) wine to your reconciliation-and 

ofvacquaintance.” 
Willingly, most willingly!”, exclaimed 
Al, filling-acup, which he handed to’ his. 
tle, «§ Will you, Mynheer;, receive this cup 
meyas.a pledge of the sincerity of my wish 
all that has passed; assuring you at 





















_* I doubt his acceptance of the sacred office.” 
“* And so do I, Baron Cyril,” answered Father 



















are very comfortable here,” answered 
drawing bis chair nearer to the fire, and 

ing his cup: “ so I vote for a sojourn 

iets.” ‘ 

be sorry to interfere with any per- 
s comfort, particularly yours, my lord of 
i to whom I am indebted for'so much 
ity; but. when on: affairs of state, we 


p you so unfortunately call uncle 
ough you are released from all duty by'the 
fulminated against heretics—in one 
your relation may have entered the states 
ony, or some other land, where his hated 
s are protected. I will thank you, lord 
; to have our attendants ordered. How 
must we travel before we clear the moun- 





sex of which I know so little. I 
n for the seclusion in which I have 
d snares and whirlpools of female 
| Bt. Benedict protect me! I scarce see a 
without thinking of strife, discord, and 


‘are not often annoyed that way, 


my son; for which I am grateful. 
not my opinion influence yours, Baron’; 
daughters ; you have had a wife, and 
may again. You are not an old man; 
marry when they are your age—only 
ed fifty.” 
































‘hy Superior deplores ; and truly I con- 
will be a prize to any man,” 
Superior could scarcely believe his 
Was it Father Egbert who spoke in 
‘women? What might he expect of his 
inms if one so rigidly severe in his 
Father Egbert could tolerate and ap- 
of the syren sex? The good Abbot 
e to consider what steps he 
to stop the growing evil, and 
of whom he had hitherto been so 
s Father Egbert. 
decided in a council, composed of the 
, Father Egbert, and the Baron, to re 
quietly a few days at the monastery; 
. if they had no information from the 
‘Father Peter should pay them another 
visit, and discover if the road were 
for the Baron and his daughters to leave 
| Benedict's. The whole family of Waltz- 
Vow. 111, r 
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‘Among tombs, and cells, and imonks, tfbom 
never see : if we did, there might: birwéme 


sement. Father Pel 7 y 
te door, and then he ¢ pte pr Betty 
‘ta,’ or something of ; but tél me, 


fresa, do youeverinte = marry 27. 

Wes, we talk of it *s0 q 

We!—in the name fwer gurious 
tdo you mean by we?" 

We—why Hans Kestrine and myself: who 
should I mean?” 

Why, you sly demure little thing, you look 
“butter would not melt in your mouth, and 
have a love affair on your hands—all ar- 
ed and settled, and we have never even 
dit mentioned ! Commend me to simplicity! 
‘onder you did not care about Florence or 
tzburg, when Hans Kestrine is at Breslau.” 
Then now tell me, Meeta, which of the 
1g men at the castle makes you wish to 


on?” 





“Jam 

Then I 

men, am 

“You 

“Th 

were alw, 

be sure, y 

is the use 

one anothe 

“Well 

you are pe 
Theresa,” 

“But you 
bachelor?” 

“TI would 


much, Theres 
to he me be 
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No, do not, Blanche. I have just ricefead 
tsfrom Isabelle, and the cootents are pert!y 
hing Ernestine, I'am glad she is not here, 
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T knight ‘of “the forest, or min- 
‘you ever hear that I had been in Eng- 
been’ a great: traveller, I assure 
d a part surrounded by forest- 
c erwood: the people there would 
‘tales about some gay and gallant thieves, 
purses and ficeced travellers with the 
tle»breeding and courtly grace; and 
ber knights had a minstrel belonging 
ed \Allan-a-Dale ; is it not a pretty 
ell thisigreen spark of your sister’s, 
d'with gold and jewels like a glow- 
a /holly-bush, always put me in mind 
-Dale, with his songs, love tales, whims, 
~ Thad my own thoughts about him 
, however, all these pretty devices and 
‘are over—our tilts, balls; feasts, and 
€ no mystery in them. You would 
wed to see how sober we all are: If it 
not for Agnes, who occasionally helps me 
ng a little mischief, I know not what 
ould become of us; we are too good by half, 
| 


-— | 
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_sensations, or how to proceed in 
of order: yet it is necessary that I 
my ideas, that I) may assist 
his efforts for your safety. He isnow 
a, and will not return for some 
rill, while he is absent, endeavour to 
TI know—all I have heard,. I was 
the Duke, who said there was a 
the saloon: conceive my joy when I 
was the visiter. Dear Sebas- 
been brother, guardian, and father 
I, Blanche, know well how to ap- 
worth of St. Elma; indeed, I con- 
little merit in being sister to one so 
high in the world’s estimation. It 
ears since we parted: you may suppose 

\ of our meeting—I laughed and cried 
tely. Sebastian came on business. I do 
I have never mentioned that we are 
where we have been for the last 
‘The Cardinal was occupied nearly all 
I felt vexed at having so little of his 
, and complained bitterly: when he 








od neighbour, a kind friend, and a 
ron—is he not all these? So my 
as often described him, and so does 
him: all respect, all speak 
Lof Waltzburg. What can any 
he were twice a Catholic—if he 
‘himself—or to rank higher in 
‘if he were even Cardinal St. 

che, I love my religion—I shall 
ink as you do; but I can love and 
ie under any name. And. your 
from his dwelling, and obliged 

Blanche, we have a pretty 






luge! 
\e in Switzerland: if this. is not 

d, I will meet you there. Montenero 
conduct you—your father, Ernestine, and 
elf; and there you. may live in. comfort 


ecurity, ‘ \ tr vest 


' ot 
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‘the castle, for fear he should discover his 
relatives at the monastery. How I love 
— sent the Abbot 

tovreceive and: conceal your father, 

the responsibility on himself in the 
>f your retreat being discovered, does not 
\ from the merit of these worthy mien. 
fan'speaks of Father Egbert in the highest 
Pheisa-very superior man, and well able 
st you with advice, if required. < 
(wish St. Elma were returned. I cannot 
Writing) and to write consistently is out of 
testion. Forgive my rambling; and if the 
\wearies you, do not read it; but you will, 
w; dear Blanche, the sister of my heart! 
ite related now: Isabelle’s marriage with 
(rini has connected those who were before 
led on one side by kindness, on the other 
tdness and gratitude: Had it not been for 
Protection, what a wretch I should have 
| Lo Cyril how much I owe! every day I 

















tt Leite! ay Joe 





os Ment dari departure till 
re definitive answer from his Holi- 


wheel within a wheel; so says the 
b, and now I am lamenting its truth, 
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clearing for fair weather, and my silly 
giving way to the influence of sunshine 
This greenfinch of a singing bird 
‘sung to the grave personage his relation, 
a flower which grows not in our garden ; 
transplant and cherish it to grace our 
etre?’ The grave, odd-looking,—bless me, 
going to say, owl—the dignified bird, 
ining the plant from which the offset 
to be severed, decided in the negative. The 
met not his approbation; he objected 
h to form and texture: in vain the poor 
fe greenfinch warbled forth the graces, colour, 
ad beauty belonging to his sprig of loveliness: 
vain he pined, and refused the food which 
lation sent him, and ordered to be 
din golden cups; he was every way stub- 
refused all,—gold, seeds, wine, and com- 
with which the sage old bird hoped to 
apt him. Sagacity was wrong for once; the 
green hopper refused all, and sung some- 
g like an oath that he would have the flower. 
a2 












5; even while I cannot imagine the love 
to be heart-breaking—and I do met 
@ either man or woman ever died of or for 
ey may be very unhappy; but time, 
softens all afflictions, will heal thowe of 

's—a wicked urchin to inflict such trouble 
mankind and womankind too; for I believe, 
these affairs, the softer sex are the greater 
_— forget the nonsense they 
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" 

} CHAPTER VII. 

\ 

Blanche had time to analyse the feelings 

j the affectionate, but rambling letter 
her father brought another for 


which commenced with— 







ear and respected Friend, 

_*T have been some time informed of the 
against your property and person, 
jy endeavours have been unavailing to find 
} you were concealed. I rejoice to learn 
have met friends’ and protection among 
persecutors: it redeems some of their sins 
ds those whom they seek to oppress. My 
‘efor writing is to say we have a shelter for 
and your family, where many will grate- 
endeavour to return some small part of the 
‘rous obligations which they have received 
you in their hour of distress. Do not refuse, 


' - | 
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Well do I know his bold authoritative 
we will accept hisoffer, Blanche; I would 
these good men suffer for our safety, 
@ your maidens prepare for our de- 
we will discourse on this letter from 


gave the necessary directions to 
‘Theresa, and then joining the Baron, 
ented on the information received 


packet,” observed the Baron, “has” 
“extreme pleasure: I need not tell you, 
what delight it is to find Cyril still 
hy our affection—Poor fellow! I cannot 
< , without anguish on the pain he must have 
d from the cold neglect he experienced 
he met here. Sarcastic words and 
‘expressions in return for his unwearied 
tts in our behalf ;—but we will dismiss Cyril 
ne still dearer. What is this that the 
treats in so serious, and the Duchess 
light a style? Has Ernestine formed an 
q 65 





will be for me to show her 
| I have no doubt I shall soon 
sr to be sent to Italy.” 
d to her sister, and after a 
relative to their intended 
St. Benedict, she mentioned 
da packet from Italy: the colour 
face of Ernestine, and then as 
Blanche took no notice of her © 
Ernestine soon after inquired, if 
Jetter or message for her?” 
















Ernestine, but a message.”” 
ge! from whom? Why did you not 
op” 
it is not a pleasant message.” 
hom is it sent?” 
ess de Montenero: but the mes- 
- from her. Do you remember the 
who was so foolish as to sing about 
unds at Selmarini ??” 

ie suffusion spread over the cheeks 
: she might have realized the idea 
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he nature of her attachment: a slight 
‘on would not require so much resolution 
©or girl was evidently summoning to her 
td Blanche was astonished at the cool, 
td, yet earnest manner in which she 
roke, 
till thank you, Blanche, to give me the 
am no child. Is this the part which 
‘ome? I will read it in my own room.” 
the gave full relief to her oppressed feel- 
en Ernestine left her; long and uninter- 
y her tears flowed both for her sister and 
; she reviewed in her mind all the Duchess 
fitten respecting Cyril. Dear injured 
\how dreadful! that instead of assisting 
his filial care for her father, she should 
len increasing the difficulty of his situa- 
‘And what could he mean by saying he 
shed to please her? Had he not always 
d her father’s engagement ? And was it 
\blige him, when he was devoting himself 
her, that the contract was annulled? It 


















ill thank you, Blanche, to give me the 
am no child. Is this the pert which 
me? I will read it in my own room.” 
gave full relief to her oppressed feel- 
| Ernestine left her; long and wnituter- 
dly her tears flowed both for ber cimer and 
she reviewed in her mind all the Duchess 
n respecting Cyril. Dear fojured 
-how dreadful! that instead of asiufing 

m in his filial care for her father, she should 





and when Blanch 
apartment, she see! 
pen. The next mo 
a packet, requestin, 
to Italy. The fac 
quiet, and compos 
and pressed it, wh 
Woe that passed ov: 
tine overcame the 
bursting into tears 
Ernestine, and for + 
interruption. Eme 
saying—“ I expecte 
Blanche. To say t 
lament for my sake 
be wrong. I feel r 
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now, Blanche, I have one request—never, if 
& love me, mention this subject to me again: 
for some short time, you would avoid 
of Italy, I will be grateful for the for- 



















was preparing to promise, when 
ine inquired when they were to leave the 
? and, on being informed they were 
almost immediately, she left the room 
ad Theresa’s preparation. From that 
ae Cesario's name was never mentioned. From 
© quict, sedate demeanour of Ernestine, it 
ht not be supposed she suffered, but her pale 
ce, and wasted form, told another tale: while 
che could speak of her sleepless nights, and 
of appetite; but she struggled nobly, and 
at any time gave way to languor or 
ction: constantly occupied, she strove, by 
means, to overcome this first blight to her 
iffections. 
| Many a friendly word passed between the 
Abbot and his guests before they parted; but if 











erat 
the power « 
Vatican. T 
Baron of W 
breathed a p 
ture. Nor 
cerned, it was 
maidens,—m 
the monastery 
were to be rep 
As they rod 
were suddenly 
dress, with wh 
expressed much 
Part of the ¢ 


cantionel. 1 
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we have left the monastery, to be sure, 
not going to Waltzburg.” 

will no place please but Waltzburg? 
were wishing to visit Paris.” 


ri n understand that, Theresa?” 

fo, indeed, Meeta ; it is a hard matter to 
you.” 

ese fools do hit on truths sometimes,” 
Meeta. 

it, Meeta, our young ladies do not look 

and the poor lady Ernestine, how woeful 


nd of?” 
indeed : but you cannot use it, The- 


No, she told me I must not. There, 
said she, take this, I shall never wear it 
keep it till you marry, maiden, but do 

























1e Lord of Waltzburg suffered much 


















any person in the whole papal 
; fools that they were, to attempt 
‘the bridge, that might, on an emer- 
their only passage over the river! 
itement attending this disgraceful pro- 
too much for the debilitated frame 
3 and a second time his life was 
er from fever and weakness. Katrine 
his nurse, and, like a mother over her 
o did Katrine hover round his bed and 
e his comfort; not for an hour did she 
And think you St. Elma could be 
le to her assiduous devotion to promote 
n of his health? Daily and hourly he 
her virtues; and never slept without 
g the gentle hand that smoothed his pi 
u, Baron Waltzburg, rough and stern as 
nature, and not at all susceptible of 


low. 
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soft emotions 
quivered, an 
gather in m 
on her knee: 
mind to rece 
from early 

ledge, she k 
before he 1 
the cireumst 
merly met, | 
allowed that 
took the veil 
opinion, you 
these vows i 
lamented whi 
while she moj 
name; and 

not spurn, bu 
friendship, sc 
spirit. ‘We 
said the Prel 


never meet ag 










id we ever return to Wateburg I koow 
w we shall accommedsce cnr aw is Sorued 
sto the simple and homely fursicuee of Coe 
We have been declling hong iw anetile 
th gold and suirrers ie peofemas: bot 
not the comfut of these sonmue, 


the early recollections that will ever 
uZ@ 






















to Waltzburg, with the amier ior & 

wered up to your crusy steward. te 
d keep in readiness for ts Segre lord £ 
you, did 1 not, that the musthems is == 
ed from your name? Well, if I did ace. che 
will do it in better terms; and ie 
per occupation for a Prelate. You will som 
| that dear, delightfal pile of some —aneé 
'm sure I do not know what they ex 
jed to keep the masses of rock together - for. 
rily, it appears to me to hare grown as it iw: 
[as it is, I shall ever love and look forward 
th pleasure to the idea of spending some 
u y, months, Blanche, next summer. 
if I could arrange all other things ae I 
sh!” 














That I may do, as well in a single asa 
tied state, for such I imagine is the station 
tich you allude.” 
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th to prevent her ardent imagination 
tting both parties, and involving 
attachment, all would be well, 
should be released from further impor= 
He rose hastily with the intention of 
} the Lady di Montenero, and confiding 
e his secret to her honour ; but he was too 
the party were assembled, and he was 
i to attend. 
fil in the ball-room was absent and retir- 
a vain the Duchess strove to rally him, in 
ie endeavoured to exert himself. The at- 
bewildering. Cyril was not the happy, 
being, who had so often given life and 
to all around: dull, silent, and ab- 
ed, he was the shadow of himself; and 
he Lady di Montenero introduced him 
and lovely girl, for whom half the 
ers in the room were sighing, it was with 
r he could summon sufficient gallantry 
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Laity to question Cyril respecting his opi- 
fair Florentine. 
‘is very lovely, certainly, but—” 
hat ? Say on, signor.” 
ou will, perhaps, laugh at my conceit, 
, when I say your kind endeavours are 
ston me. It would be more in order, if I 
|to appear ignorant of your design on the 


g lady, for my advantage.” 
Well, if you are so clear sighted where my 








bs are concerned, I hope you will be equally 
| your own case; and duly appreciate the 
erable advantages of such a connexion.” 
You are really enough to spoil any young 
leton.”” 

As you do not exactly answer to that de- 
tion yet—” 

You will do your utmost to promote so 
able a termination to my character,” inter- 
id Cyril, laughing; then adding in a se- 
manner, “ dear lady, I feel and value the 
Aship which prompts this wish of yours; 


_ a 

















me,—what she mi 
known how to tak 
opportunity,—ths 
the attempt. I 
brother, my best 
we shall live in pe 
« Peaceful m 
would have muc 
young men to b 
would become of 
gay and gallant s; 
choice of a conve 
us, what a dull tin 
« You need nc 
lady ; your charm 


4OT 6 me cher 
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ce yourself agreeable as a cousin. If you 
t, I will forgive the lover.” 

a relation, a near and dear one: you 
snd on my endeavour to preserve that 


Well, with that I must be contented ; and 
up the fair Florentine.” 
_ this agreement they separated; and 
Duchess sought the Lady de Verholt, to 
lt and question her respecting the state of 
ister’s affections. Long and earnestly did 
mune on the subject, but the particu- 
ir discourse were not allowed to’tran- 


tyril experienced the liberty he desired, and 
the gay dance again called the Montenero 
together, the young Baron was permitted 
st his own movements; when, finding 
is presence not absolutely required, he left the 
ce and strolled for some time in the garden, 

ing the freedom granted for the evening. 
Te chose the most retired part of the grounds, 
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slowly he paced 
again reverting 
when suddenly h 
by a cry for he! 
common that a 
noticed the smot 
Cyril was ever pr 
Turning in the 
lowed the path 
reached the scene 
man gallantly st: 
Cyril rushed to 
fearful contest, tl 
successful blow fre 
tended victim laic 
ground: so quick 
combat,that their y 
the villain saw his 
escaped from the | 
the path. Cyril ws 
the attacked person 
ing it would be use 


the ruffian, 











you, sir stranger, will accumpasy me = 
|r portico, I shall be ix safety, and =i 
wx my acknowledgments for pour ame 


complied with the stmger’s mequex_ 
seeing him safe be returned = the 
palace. 

mil did not join the gzy assembly. but 
the Cardia] in his stad, where be 
ed an hour’s conversstion with bis fread 
Course of the evening, be mentiooed the 
by the river, remarking. 21 the same 
on the change it had given to bis tram of 
and expressing his regret that so fir 
ene should be the selected spot for am asses 
[Lwas almost 2 convert to your lovely land 
empting softness ; this rude attack, however, 
juch dark deeds.” 

‘Be not so sure of that: vice is to be found 
ill climes, in all situations: nor must you 
12 
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CHAPTER X 


2,” said the Lady de Montenesn wee 
entered the apartment the act morning. 
re the Duchess was seated wich ctr Lair 
Werholt, “what became of pou lee angin? 
are a traitor to all orders of mucth ani 


ics, Cal, Yt sn.ae, wane 
in truth, dol care; but, bush! ke mx De 
holt suspect me of being so wmmuticnnl a= 40 
er this gay clime toa dull dimmal chateau in 
e wild corner of the earth. Ob! why ir mux 
‘ir John an Italian |" 
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“Why, inde 
one, instead of b 
“ Your pard: 
Saxon.” 
“And yet you 
Peror for your 
Elector also. | 
blishing a soverej 
and title of Cyril 
Elector of Waltz! 
you, when you a 
regal state.” 
“* You may usu; 
“Usurp! I dec 
share it : I was goin 
as being already y 
belong to no Soverei 
“ You mistake, lag 
burg is subject to the 
are some records prov 
boundaries are too cor 


{0 reign without assist; 





WALTZBURG. 1% 


















IT am sure it is not mine, nor I think 

father's, Agnes.” 

Indeed, I believe not; but when do you 
to the castle, Cyril?” 

I scarcely know. You will both laughs, and 

ps not credit my assertion, when I seriously 

T have some idea of embracing a 

fic life” 

was interrupted by an exclamation from 

companions—* Most grave and reve- 

1 Father Cyril,” said the Duchess, laugh- 
as she spoke, “you shall be my confessor, 
3 and I am sure you will be lenient for 

laintance sake. "Tis pity, Agnes, you will 
a spiritual guide.” 

is no jesting matter, lady; I am 


* Bless me, soam I! what greater proof can I 
of gravity, than intending to confess my 
? Well, most reverend sir, do not look so 
80 much like wishing to beat me. Do, 
try if you can drive these whims away. 
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Tell him some t 
which your Walt 
may believe my 0 
members of my wi 

Cyril really felt 


sider that, if there 
this was the time 
felt half inclined + 
opponents, but he w 
of Agnes, and he tr 
have an opportunit 
their present amusen 
“ Shall T tell yo 
Agnes. 
“* If you please, la 
inattentive.” 


~ Indeed, I shall pn 
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tmd my voice to amuse you, surely the least 
feturn you can make is to heed my con- 


As you will, Agnes. I will mark your 















"« Hear, mark, and regard them, if you value 
y favour.” 

Or mine,” said the duchess. 

‘Triflers,” thought Cyril: then added aloud, 
me some paper, Duchess, and a pencil, 
if I like not the legend, I may amuse my- 
f by sketching this view which spreads so 


*I have no objection to your hands being 
ployed ; but for the credit of Agnes’ power of 
frecital, you must, at the same time, give undi- 
bvided attention with your listening faculties.” 

“ Fear not,” said Cyril, whose momentary ill 
shamour was passing away, “I will waste an 
‘hour.in listening.” 

_ “Waste! Caitiff that you are—it would be 
15 





begin.” 

«Once upon a 
land—no, it was p 
outlandish corner « 

“Tell me, Lad 
tower I see yond: 
joining, or does it 

“It is a wate 
Castle de Fereno,” 

«« In this seclad 
tinued the Lady d 

+ You were in { 
said Cyril. 

<“Wasl? We 
for it suits my pu 
soot of Elfin fame 








[n this land of fays and cires, here wee me 








for it suits 1 
spot of Elfin 

“« Look, ] 
“¢is this buil 
correct thar 1 









of the neighbourieg kings and empe 
ght them in marriage = but ther Sete 
jo, my daughters; not ye=—— 

ut was very cruel, when he ined ip mc 


am glad he said that, or the pone ancien 
it have been tired while the old eum told 


be ladies could not. help leoghing ot Cyrit's 
though at the same time they were 
ually inclined to be serious. 
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is no jest; but if you dislike my tale, I 


I will—Now it came to pass 

this nephew grew up to man'sestate. And 
ing again spoke unto his daughters, saying, 
jughters, I made a rash vow unto my 
ther, in which I promised, that when my ne- 
r had attained the age of one-and-twenty, 
nould dwell in my house; and if be could 
e of you, my children, for his wife, that 
d be his helpmate, if my persuasion 








Patience for he 





* * The time, 
young man my 

| the future heir 
| ters, I wish an a 
a thoughtless anc 
* You do not ; 


—shall I give 


Li 


you 


our desire in all things.’ He then 


de being very wise and sensible, replied, 











you are not attentive, Cyril.” 

nes, dear Agnes.” 

Ah! well, there is no resisting that implor- 
ok. Then the king turned to his other 
iter, the third, making of her the same 
when she, like a demure and prudent 
ry properly paused to consider, before 
t did she answer? What did Blanche 
” exclaimed Cyril, rising hastily from his 


= 








Sif my cousin seck me, I will be bie 
nd I now pledge my troth, never to 
any suitor, till I have been rejected by 


ll be as binding as the one you 
ifte age ale tale, sls Bat 








 Leil me, 4 
you, and all Ir 
ather’s kindnes 
true? or have } 
expense?” 

« By the low 
is all true. I] 
fact, only in the 

again Cyril 
addressing Agm 

“ May I ask 
ou answer ther 

« That I cant 
may ask.” 

“ After Blanc 


6.12) Le a 
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with great emotion and apparent 


y dear Cyril, I would not have told my 
if I had supposed you would have felt 
~ Do not walk about in such misery ; 


was too much agitated to comply, or 
md to the implied hints of the Lady de 
‘respecting her sister's affections. 

ly your father did not give me the 
ge which his brotherly love might have 
ed; he should have detained me at 
tzburg, nor suffered one so thoughtless to 
ge the world without a guide. Had I seen 
eC ee Blanche, I must have loved—have 


son; nor was the desire relinquished with- 
astruggle. But what parent could endure 
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but you did not tender your heart in 







if such be the « quering love, 
wiser far to snun the chance of losing 
what we prize so highly. If your surmise be 
‘right, the Duchess and I have displayed our 
wisdom. Fortunately, Cyril, we have not to 
reckon pledges with you, which just now is ma- 
terially for our advantage.” 

“Tf I ever prove less than grateful to you, 
dear ladies ——" 
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I can remember such a being without the 
imagination,” said Cyril. 


A your creative fancy must ramble into 














d where aérial castles are formed and 
—they look bright, shining, and substan- 
when whiz,—the storm of reality rises, and 
of truth demolishes those fantastic 
gs which we have erected with so much 


your love merely a chimera?—In that 
se my wisdom would be slightly valued, were 
9 waste it on visions, which fade of them- 
ves at early dawn, and fear the face of day- 
ht.” 
| € Still I would hear your counsel ; that is, if 
ou have any to bestow, lady.” 
'f! Why what a doubting mortal you must 
eto question! However, you shall have the 
enefit of my experience. When next: you fall 
VOL, 11, x 






ies 











wes 
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La = Oh no—one nearer, still dearer ; but we will 
‘not discuss a matter which calls for deep and 

sere repentance from both parties. Clement 
his relations are grateful for your assist- 














ge: and if you, ‘at any time, require aid 
the superior of our faith, you may éall 
him with a certainty of ‘success. Now 1 
ly conceived the idea of using this 
ro for the benefit of Baron Waltzburg 
d his family.” 
**I understood my uncle was permitted to 
urn, and, perhaps, is now at Waltzburg.” 
**Still is it an advantage to have the Pon- 
fF and his family under obligation to you. 
tion may be again exercised towards your 
and you will always be able to assist : bat 
a foresee another reason.” 

_ What that reason was, the Cardinal did not. 
> #8y: nor did Cyril inqitire. Tt appeared to him 


| that St. Elma rated the assistance much too 

highly. If both parties had destroyed one an- 

other, there would have been no great loss to 
KS 


la 











ctl delecaaenennies 
; and instead of feeling pity, I am 
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3 but Cyril, he is still under sebjec~ 
holy Father; and I question whether 
»would risk the faith of a true believer; 


ir of patronage in the mien of her com- 
which the proud blood of Waltzburg 
‘tot brook—* if there. be a. possibility 
; Blanche of Waltzburg need. not sue to 


—_ 
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We have, if our old cromes speak truth, 
‘they:call the grim guard of Wakzburg. 
‘arue the tale is I know not, never baring 
or heard, the mysterious being =bo is ap- 
ted to watch over our race.” 
Has he any. particular duty 7” 
Only to guard against a misalliance~ 
Then do, Agnes, tell me all about it; I 
a legend.” 3 
Willingly, if you have patience to festen.” 
“a: 
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She certainly must have been changed at nurse, 
f no true and lawful daughter of Waltzbure 
Id ever dream of falling in love with a forester ! 


did, and a precious plague ensued. Not 
ed with bestowing her love, she consented 
her person ; and a time was appointed 
em, namely, her lover and self, to meet at 
gall chapel that stood where St. Benedict 
gs defiance at all pretty maidens, telling 
toenter his walls; but not to make my 
ry endless—this Perline contrived to reach 


t's a good five or six hundred years. Well, 
n was very busy that night; some esy 
y the hair of her head, from the top of one 
yeak to another. How the Baron managed such 
rides is more than I can tell, without a certain 
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lied raving about his Perline,—and tell- 
wm to let the black dog come in, who was 
d the castle from all such daring foresters. 
were horrified ; but after some pious 

reverend fathers, the Baron was 


a magnificent funeral conveyed his 
to the grave of his ancestors ; and when 
‘rites were over, the sable train returned 


Fille sul tet, but there he was, and 

remained. There was no possibility of 
jaway : the mourners first made the 
p ie heeded them not; then the ser- 
ts took ‘sticks and endeavoured to beat him 
‘the hall; but in vain: he growled and 
but he neither attempted to bite, nor 
d to leave his quarters; so after a time 
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¥ ou may suppose there were no great lamen- 
‘made: all appeared perfectly resigned to 


ure, and no inquiry was ever made, 














d, he was forgotten till some fifty years 
3 when a silly young man, of the Waltz- 
name and race, fell deeply in love with the 

’s daughter. Oh! the clatter, the cla- 
and the fuss that was made, and all in 
_ The young Baron was determined, and 
Ihave carried the day, and have made the 
milkmaid a lady of Waltzburg, if it had 
n for the Grim Guard, who barked and 
d day and night. There was no peace, no 
in the castle walls. All began to be con- 
the domestics tendered their resignations, 
ring they must live where they could sleep, 
p was out of the question at Waltzburg. 
the young Baron was unwilling to relin- 
charmer; but she very wisely ended 
So much had been told and exagge- 
by the servants, that the poor young 
really began to think she should be 
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ME mux the belief of his indifference may have 
= <sn a proud spirit, I cannot say.” 
en our better course will be, to leave all 
St which, I trust, will bring every thing 
~. And here comes our hero of romance. 
SS aaas velar, Baron Cyril; we were speak- 

_Sawcening your affairs.” 

XK wust consider myself a proud mortal to 
"two fair ladies, who condescend to take an 
=Fes: in what relates to 90 insignificant a per- 
Maze as myself.” 

“* Oh, pride! how often do you use the lan. 
"Rage, without knowing the meaning, of humi- 
‘Ry p 

© Do you accuse me of pride ?”’ 

“ Of a most immeasurable quantity.” 

“ Then you will not lament, that I am come 
€ announce my departure.” 

‘¢ Indeed, and to what place are you bound?” 

‘s Wittenburg and Paris.” 

«* Sull true to your first love.” 

« My first love ?—what means your Grace?” 





ther we shva] 
chars: of ver ¢ 
eet nee ak the 
ings @ de pre 
deer bent > Ou 
ewe game as fa 
weech mere on rh 
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a ~ league we have something new to interest 

\ “wnuse; for example—it is not an hour 

_ We were gazing with admiration and 

— & on the luxuriant land we have just 

Ved. We were next struck with awe ani 

= bahment at the bold crags and steep pre- 

WW hces by which we ascended and now look at 

Sree peaceful nook, with the muleteer’s cottage, 

Mew so romantically by the mountain-rill, 

his falls impetuously over that mass of rock 

9 

“SQ then steals s0 smoothly and gently by the 

Rreen piece of carpet spread before the dwelling, 

is it not quite a picture ?—with that chasm in 

the background, and the rude bridge thrown over 

it, which is only a tree, or rather a branch, as 

the main stem lies on one side; and, to add to 

the beauty of the scene, those mule-drivers in 

their picturesque habits, passing over the pe- 
rilous causeway.” 

« Really,” observed Cyril, laughing, ‘“ you 

are quite enthusiastic. I did not know you 


were so great an admirer of nature; but you 








na knew Cyril sufficiently to under- 
racter. He was not formed for a 
; the Cardinal's only fear was, that, 
I impetuosity of his disposition, 
e induced to take those vows which 
the misery of his future existence. 
} intended by nature for an active, 
nd domestic life—such St. Elma hoped 

his lot;* and he trusted to time, 
removing the impression of his first 
on, would prepare the way for a 
fortunate issue at some future period. 

ur wish and desire lead you to the 
far be it from me, Cyril, to oppose 
de you contrary to your inclination. 
I ess belongs to man ; and I acknow- 
nyself so far selfish as to wish you not 
ew years to assume those vows which 
for a time, place a barrier between us, 
} be of service to me, while you are 
anected with the church, save by devotion. 
15 




















ae they might deliver the recan- 
anathema fulminated against the 
would enable him again to take 
of the Waltzburg domain. He 
done so before, but, by the advice 
ds, he decided to remain till he 
document necessary. to his future 


il approached the territory in which 
to meet his relatives, alternate 
hope and fear agitated his mind, He 
the hateful impression under which they 

d was removed; but had kinder senti- 
ded? He tried not to think of 
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yy be is rather uncertain ;—but here are 
coming; we must draw up in this 
d, to allow them to pass.” 
‘approaching party consisted of a female 
rey, in a riding-dress, and a hood which 
the upper part of her person, with 
le companions, but whether attendants or 
could not be ascertained: the road 
row, they were obliged to separate. 
they came near to Cyril, who, in parts 
two could not ride together, generally 
he lead, he drew up to let the female pass, 
at the same time, 
A pileasant morning to you, lady ;” when 
p so addressed, almost started from her 
3; and exclaiming, “ Baron Cyril!” she 
back her hood, and discovered the fea- 
of Katrine. Sincere and friendly were the 
on both sides. 

















are you going?” 
“To your neighbourhood, Katrine, where 
we expect my uncle will make us welcome; if 













companions are in arms for his release: 
ere is no chance of their success, and the civil 
will soon bring them into subjection ; still 
be unwise to peril a meeting: our com- 
forces,” said she smiling, “* would be un- 
“equal 10 cope with the wild rabble we migh 
- possibly encounter.” 
+ “Then do you advise us to run away like 
- comards or—" - Cyril laughed as he spoke, and 
| then stopped short in his speech, 
_ “As women, would you say, my lord?” 
___ “He has no reason to say that, Katrine. He 
' knows well, in our case, that if women always 
ran from danger, we should not now be here, 
again to meet your kind assistance. You, Ka- 
trine, shall be our commander ; and now what are 
we to do?” 
“Only to let me guide you by another road, 
which passes some few miles from the place 
where Muncer is held captive.” 
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** They were, indeed; but you say she is 
better now?” 

** Much better: quite well, I may say ; she has 
recovered her bloom and figure, while her spirits 
are, what I pray Heaven they ever may be, gay 
and unclouded.” 

“ Gay!” said-Cyril, while an unpleasant pang 
eame over him, “ Gay!” 

“Yes, Baron Cyril, you would be delighted to 
see how gay she is.” 

“T am not so sure of that,” thought Cyril. 

«And Ernestine?” 

“Ah! poor lady—she is still dejected, ‘still 
pale, and merely a shadow. We can only hope 
and pray time may do as much for her as for 
the Lady Blanche.” 

Cyril did truly and fervently breathe a prayer 
for the restoration of Ernestine. He had heard 
the particulars of her unfortunate attachment, 
and most ardently did he hope for her recovery. 
While this conversation took place, the Cardinal 
kept behind to allow his companions full time 
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Blanche, doubtless,” said Cyril, endeavour- 
— “ and this report 


it Cyril, “* than to judge so decidedly from 
» 

you heard it positively asserted that 

on is to take place ?”” 

indeed : but I think it probable.” 

out a reason for your supposition ? 

u looked earnestly at Cyril, as if she 

Tead in his face the cause of his present 


LT have no reason, only from what I see it 

ypears probable.” 

Talways thought Katrine had much dis- 

nent,” was the inward ejaculation of Cyril 

but now I find she is no wiser than her 
bours.” They then rode some time in 














he would not risk his own Ee to seve 
is. In this case, be would ventore all aner 
rtohim; and I would shame to meet hom 
information, that so near his dwellimge 
in danger, and I deserted you: if my 
only be saved by such base conduct, 


_ Reger danalvape sg tectead 





tive, but 
beseech y 
Thoug! 
express 4 
rently wo 
they wish 
dependen 
towards | 
moment, | 
command ; 
no small « 
the crew 
Still they: 
they came 
by a hedge 
one side. 
“ Now, I 
and rest sat 
I trust this 1 













4 h mantle; it belongs to this good wo- 
and you must pass for him; and let 
eat you, do not give way to irritation or 
Whatever may be said, remember the 


eRe gatisGcd shen, I hueve learned to: centred 
will second your efforts.” 
trine went to the door, and spoke to her 
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‘beware how you displease him, and 
hut, where I just came in to rest my- 
peak to Manneton, poor old Manne- 
you have frightened by your rude 
T will thank you to retire.” 
are going, but””—said the man, who 
ntly struggling with his habitual re- 
the wife of Martin Luther, and his 
ea that all was not right—« Yes, 
ng, but we first wish to know, whose 
are that your servants are leading ; 
these people are your servants? You 
used to ride with so large a train, 


it concern you, friend, whether I ride 
or ten ? and do you think my husband 
me to go without a safe guard, 
are so many idle persons rambling 
in this strange manner ?” 
Vhy you see, Madam Luther,-we have 
‘that the men who were once released 
death by your means, are now travelling » 


it u 





opinion of him? no more bare E 
who is this faggot-botcher, mot 











mus © 2 
tess Manneton, will you swesr ths nt of = 
5 soo. Swear it om the ixik—ap 

= iedeljnec 
to make a viket efor se ennnd 
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Mbe devil you did—aod 2 fages-mslier 7 
|Wes jand if you Eke, I will stew son fase 
ide him.” 

'Dhank ye for nothing: ae tricks ayom 
tellers. You would show es Gur black rate. 
haps;-we are op to you. Mime, in ve 
ir son 7” 

+ Aye, neighbour.” 

*Neighbour—I am no seightosr of hry. 


i 


rs, without hazard of our lives ; por it 
for your assistance, we should have 
to.do.with the world. You appear to 

guardian = always ready when, we 











Side digea of high-wrought 
which’ she’ considered it an inter, 

















eight of gtief which’ sometimes 
her, when she refléeted’on those vows 
yitaken and’abjuted. It required the 
and arguments of Martin ‘Luther 
rooping spirits of his partner from 
when ‘she reflected on the abhorrence 
sh was naturally felt and expressed by ‘the 

of the Roman faith at “her conduct ; 
ticularly did she value the good opinion 
‘prelate St. Elma, who was connected 
the ‘convent “she had deserted: and with 
and painful grief she mourned the impies- 
‘her dereliction’ must’ have’ created.” "That 


n, to soften, if not to remove from his 
ud 



















‘(Cyril was, daily experiencing the muta- 
opinion: at the commencement of this 
d, Cyril was himself a bigot; he had 
a violent aversion to all who in any 
d the doctrines of Martin Luther : 
ly as his nearest and dearest, rela- 
d embraced the new tenets, which per- 
the primary cause of his detestation. 
lution in his sentiments was impereep- 
even to himself. The liberal and generous 
as of the enlightened Cardinal could. not 
having due weight. with one who so truly 
d the. prelate’s. worth and, highly-culti- 


i 











PETRA E 










the evening of the day the events of whicl 
we ‘recorded, Baron Waltzburg and his 
3 ters were just returned from a ride in the 
_ Adjacent country, and finding the night air 
chilly, they were assembled round the hearth, 
” large burning logs gave warmth and 
_ cheerfulness to the apartment. 
** We feel the difference of climate,” observed 
“the Baron. “In Italy we should be reposing 
| on couches, languid with the heat, from the 
| effects of which, at this time, we might perhaps 
, be recovering; while with open lattices we 
should seek the cool air, to renovate our ex- 
hausted frames—too indolent for aught but 
repose,” 
“ Surely, father,” said Blanche, “ you do not 
mean to depreciate the lovely nights of southern 


— ll 








» be found im every clime!* |» 

me to hear you say so,” inter- 
father. At one time I feared we 
by the power we all covet, but 
v, did I say ? no one can hope it 
perfect felicity is a chimera; an 
‘which deludes us from the sab- 


[7 added Blanche, 
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me she’ ‘remained perfectly still; then 

essed her hands on her forehead, as if to stop 
g pulse. Her affectionate companions 
bore’ to interrupt the first feeling 
P they trusted to her’ youth” and 
h of mind for restoration, after the first 
was over. But Ernestine remained’ so 
ess; that Blanche, really alarmed, 
eavouring to soothe her feelings, when 
on motioned her to forbear, saying, in » 








n of Ernestine. Parting the curls 
‘her brow, as if to give air and coolness ti 
eee eave si in a voice almowt 


. ae do not quite understand;—you ‘sty 
ois dead to me—only to me?” 
_ ply hecould make; but Ernestine again spoke,— 









Blanche, for all, who know and love 
ieve ‘not so for one who has long——" 
nhesitated. Ernestine looked fixedly at 






be all, every thing you can wis after this 
night—for a few short hours, let me give way to 
my feelings,” 5 

“That is what I wish !—what I pray for ! 
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uv 














WALTZBURG. 263 


—— and Ernestine retired with 
€ After some time, Blanche ‘hastenéd:to 


nt, and had the satisfaction of find- 
in bed, and apparently asleep; perfectly 
th her'eyes closed—the breath alone told 
e lived. ‘It is strange,” thought 
“that she should so soon sink to repose 
such extreme emotion—we may be'thank- 
‘she'is so composed.” 
d Baron was equally surprised and pleased. 
‘We will hope, Blanche, the wound is not so 
as’ we imagined.” 
The father and daughter resumed their seats 
he 'fire-side—lamenting the sorrow endured 
Ernestine; and flattering themselves time 
f and pride would reconcile her to what was in= 
_ evitable. 
* It is sad, indeed,” said the Baron, ‘ to see 
_ gné so young, so innocent, the victim of an 
__uiifortunate attachment ; but much as I grieve 
for her sufferings, I still am grateful for this 
diappointment—the anguish endured by Ernes- 
& tine now, is trifling to what might have been her 
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y orders by the first convenience. 






: as they are, will per- 
oe 
out fear of those dreadful 


The Baron was here interrupted by a servant, 
wi Yevtbed his master there were strangers at 
thé 'glte, “who requested to speak with him. 
The Baton told him to admit them to another 

apartment, where he would jain them. 
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-are indeed welcome,” said the Baron ; 
sten to them, while you, Blanche, give 
eir accommodation.” 
| Walwzburg was truly rejoiced at the 
in seeing his young kinsman, yet he 
misgivings as to their meeting, Would 
it. the cool, contemptiious manner in 
e had been received at St. Benedict's? — 
‘not the recollection of that visit influ- 
present conduct ? ‘These surmises were 
y; the filial, affectionate greeting of 
removed all doubt from the mind of 


u have nobly redeemed your pledge, 
said the Baron, after their first inquiries 
And you have reason on your 
u are disposed to resent our disbelief 
{ and integrity.” 
d yet,” observed St. Elma, “it was 
ly possible for you to judge more favour- 

earances were decidedly against your 
‘ u Let it be a caution through life not to 

n2 
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hhe reached the dwelling he had lamented the 
necessity of their first interview being public. 
Such is human consistency! Nevertheless this 
anxiety did not retard the wished yet dreaded 
encounter, for he walked as quickly down the 
ong passage, as if he were certain Blanche 
waited with thoughts similar to his own, 

On entering the apartment, Blanche was 
standing by the fire, with her face from the 





or. From the quick, solitary step, she ima- 
gived the person entering was a domestic. En- 
grossed with the idea of Cyril being in the same 
house—that he would soon be in the same room, 
she made not the slightest movement, when the 
object of her thoughts stood beside her, The 
Baron would return with both his guests, and 
whatever awkwardness there might be in the 
meeting it would be unnoticed in the general 
greeting. Still she wished it over: she was 
almost meditating flight:—in the morning 
Ernestine would be with her, and numbers 
would assist in sooner removing any unpleasant 
ensation. - 


= 
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“ I never ought indeed. After knowing your 
character so well, there is no excuse for the un- 
generous credit I gave to those injurious reports 
at Waltzburg, when you were——” Again she 

‘ ‘was interrupted by Cyril. 

__ * You must then have supposed me a villain, 
Blanche. You could not think differently of 
| conduct so, apparently base and vile; that, being 

explained, you may suppose how much I have 

wished for this interview, and how sincerely I 
| rejoice at thisreunion. But sit down, Blanche; 

I have much to tell you of your sisters, the 
~ Duchess, and Florence.” 

Cyril hastily repeated. messages, good wishes 
and news, respecting her old friends. Before 

the Baron and St. Elma entered the apartment, 
all restraint was over between them; and Blanche 
was perfectly at her ease respecting their inter- 
view at Waltzburg. 

They are all gay and happy at Florence,” 
continued Cyril, " bat they wish, for you, 
Blanche. Though all speak of your gravity, 





Me _ 








nt her conduct. 1am aware that my feeling 
ds Katrine is 2 contradiction but where 
4s mutable, we will bope pardon may ibe 
no 








‘as Bernard in your secret, Cyril?” 2 
From the first, I knew I might depend on — 
without his aid I could neyerhave 
d: in: my: task.  Bernard,. I, believe, 
have used summary justice, had I not 
d the necessity of.appearing, for the 
in the odious capacity of oppressor, and a 
to the name of man, as I was styled by 
d, who was, seriously intent on proving 
hangeling—so I was-compelled to explain 
to him, to save my name and. birth-right 
being: disputed. But when. shall you 


‘% 


mn eis iy ° 
'## As soon as possible, without publie affairs 
id retain me at Wittenburg ; we have every 
nnow to hope a speedy end. to our trou- 
es, We expect to have full permission to 


rship in our own way, while we perform, the 

























leave Wittenburg. 
comfort or happiness at 
‘To'see Blanche anticipat- 
which were to take place be- 
Prince, was of itself sufficient 
comfort. He did: not, however, 
licity he had once scorned to ac- 
+ was confined to her sister's apart- 
e first night of his arrival. The 
instein was often ‘there, on a visit 
(d consolation; but Blanche was 


“a 


“4 
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** You do not feel quite well, do you? 
E you will soon, I hope, recover health and 


we alone, Blanche ?”’ asked the invalid. 
ift my head to see.” 

We are quite alone; but do not disturb 
to speak... You are not equal. to the 
gue of conversation.” 

Blanche, and tell me truly, have I 
g, or are the frightful thoughts that 
my brain, realities? You do not an- 
then it is true, he has forsworn those 
‘Did. you never hear, Blanche, that all 
were false ?—Well, I shall not long disturb 
I shall not 
‘be long here, to make you and. my dear father 
n ‘The composure, which so much 
delighted Blanche, gave way to renewed irrita- 
tion. As Ernestine continued speaking, Blanche 


‘strove to soothe her, saying, 
’ 







revelry of his nuptial ceremony. 


_ We are only wretched on account of your 
illness. Forget, dear Ernestine, what has hap- 
24 
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will, feturn. For your father's sake, for 
ne, be calm.” 

relic, and I ‘will——I cannot 
myself,” she added, in a tone of de- 
8 her fecble fingers refused to obey her 
-_f Alas? I am weak in body, as well 
ind ; is the colour changed, show me? 
not. Oh! no, it is the same beau- 
hair. Do you remember, Blanche, what 
when he gave it me?—Why do you 
sister? I have said nothing to cause 
tears. I did not break the vows I made 
Did any body behave so to you? Poor 
! do not let all have broken hearts: 
will my father do without you ?—Blanche, 
eae stoop closer—are they all of one re- 
‘eaven ?—Don't tell I asked the ques- 
‘we shall all meet there. Did not the Car- 
‘say so?—But don't tell Cesario; because he 
a wife, he will not care to meet me in Para- 
Where are Isabelle and Agnes? Did 
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her for one moment: in the 


‘ll speak with you."? 
ik the place of Blanche, who accom- 


t, lady, will be the crisis. Should 
aliye at this hour to-morrow, you 
for her recoyery—mind, I say 
ll_not be certainty; but you must 
for one minute—I will release you 
als, but one must be with her—no 
can be trusted with the important 
this night. If her medicine be given by 
ilful, or. negligent hand, she will never 
w's sun. Did I not trust in the 
“ness, the, composure, I have witnessed so 
aytimes on this sad occasion, I should de- 
ir, as I cannot be every moment with her.” 
Punetually did the anxious sister obey every 
ommand, every direction of their attentive 
eech; but never did Blanche pass so tedious a 
night: the moments crept—never would it be 


day-light. Katrine remained with her silent 
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and motionles: 
to give the | 
speakable joy, 
the night—if 
turbed, all hop 
they breathe— 
the room—and 
danger from tl 
great anxiety 
invadid, whom 
Fervent wer 
by the sister 
cast their eyes 
a beam of day 
the night seem: 
how tedious ar 
perhaps, in an 
the rapidity of 
they do pass, t 














and let me see you burn what wes 
treasure." 








lest the eff 
return of 
when, on h 
in @ more | 
the hair, ba 
immediately 
succeeded— 
her eyes— 
“Itisal 
dear Blanche 
give me—ind 
Ernestine k 
the name of ( 
by herself or : 
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of social life. And it reflects no little 
hero, that he was willing and ready 
he had imbibed erroneous opinions, 


: {great in sentiment, good, amiable, and 
Ea Protestant. He had daily, hourly proof of 
h qualities being possessed in no small degree 
the early reformers who were residents at 

D . It were needless to enumerate the 
the shining names of that period ; and it 
‘a special wonder to Cyril, to find himself 
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ght and glaring in the eye of the 
trine tells me, Baron, she would not 
rejected by the papal court, had she 
wledged their faith.” 
e Katrine is right.” . 

the Reverend Father acted unwisely. 
g and so deeply enamoured might, 
‘influence of love and splendour, have 
those opinions, which are certainly but 
infancy with this maiden.” 

I should once have thought as you do,” 
il; “ but I have lately heard so much 
} so much of controversy, that I think 
than probable that the sentiments of 
would have remained unaltered. And 
for myself, she would not be so esti- 


at is more than I ever expected to hear 
, Baron Cyril.” 

should not have expected it myself. 
first thought I was travelling in your 
some two years since, it was among 
o2 








unwill 
T hay 








5 for which, above all, I had given 


er of the list?” asked Cyril. 

there can be no question; it isa 
de of colour to some of your enume~ 
- But I feel more decidedly clear 
to the infirmity of avarice, For 
daily, hourly pray for assistance, to 








dice, in eve; 


cient to cony: 


















or himself could never receive more con- 
gns of heartfelt approbation than were 
by the inhabitants of Wittenbarg to 
pastor, who was considered by ail 
ages as a friend or relative. 
ook Cyril to his own quiet dwelling, 
pride he might inwardly feel at the 
he had achieved with so much spirit 
it was not visible in his habitation, 
d demeanour: without he was under 
of excitement; then, as he often 
rT the irascibility of his nature burst 
disdaining all bounds, all restraints, giving 
iS Opponents just reason to complain of his 
earing arrogance and ungovernable tem- 
With his own family, his own people, he 
and urbane; and such was the charac- 
e appeared to our hero, who, on so many 
her occasions, had experienced his benevolent 
sistance, and respectful treatment, particularly 
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if this man were to be the Prince of 
ce!—Why Charles or Francis could re- 
eater homage, no deeper devotion— 

en Clement himself—and this to a man of 
‘birth and humble station !—his practice 
good to command such deference.” 
's reflections were here interrupted by a 
e man, who ran out from a dwelling, 
his hand on the pastor's arm, ex- 


ad in Heaven bless you, father! and re- 
mon you, and yours, the happiness you have 
d on me!” 
Your son is better then, Greslingheer #” 
Heaven be praised! and you, its instru- 
nt! You have rescued my poor Albert 
| guilt, misery, and despair !”” 
“Truly I am thankful!—to-morrow I will 
eallon you, I havea friend with me——” 
ae Now, now, good Luther! or my heart will 
!—Oh! sir!” said he addressing Cyril, 
u will spare a few minutes to allow the 
05 






















| 




















WALTZBURG. 209 


large family had, by the interposition 
Luther, been rescued from shame and 
ce. The young man was truly penitent, 
parents had every reason to hope a 
folly and idleness would be atoned for 

life. The tears, blessings, and thank- 
ss of the relatives were more than the 

stor could bear with composure, and he 
ly quitted the house followed by Cyril. 
y walked slowly and silently towards the 
of the town where the Baron Walts- 


ther was the first to enter again in conver- 
by some remark on the beauty of the 
which was giving place to night, but 
I's feelings had been too strongly excited, he 
d not join in the admiration expressed by 
Without being conscious of his 


* Yes, it is very sublime ;—but I have been 
affected by what we have just witnessed. 
I reflect on what has occurred since our 
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im commencing one of my long ser- 
subject how gladly would I listen! 
lk you use the formality of mere 
ce? Let me be Cyril with you as 
‘all. whom I love.” Cyril held out 
ying. “ Beto me what St. Elma 
nd, my guide, in all that is good or 
fe shall never differ, save on one point 
will not differ. Formerly I should 
ered this offer a favour from me to 
T solicit your friendship as a boon, 
ot be prized too highly.” 

‘manner was so earnest, and so ex- 
re of unfeigned respect and esteem, that 
‘voice of Luther was rather tremulous, 
ed—* You need not require what 
ou have long possessed; have I not reason to 
grateful for my own life, and for one far 
wer? But were there no such obligation, I 
d love an open, candid mind, as I have ever 
yours, even as a son or a brother; and I 
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e no carriages to be unharnessed— 
sre no fireworks—no illuminations to 
ne aftival of the Lord and his daughters; 
sre were full and grateful hearts, which 
th joy and thankfulness. Many a tear 

own rough faces, and sympathizing 
fat the languid but sweet amile of the 
nd fragile Ernestine. Those who had 







ot eadly 











od hazed bi 


return atter § 














ron invited them to the ban- 
d scarcely have been found more 


eatly to the pleasure of the Waltz- 
ly, to receive, among other greetings, 
he Superior of St. Benedict's, and 


Abbot, since I have seen you at 


ny years, my son, since I left the 
tery, and will, I trust, be many years before 
it again. But I could not refrain 
to express my pleasure at your 
d you, my pretty blossoms. Ah! 
e, you have left your bloom be= 
; and you have found yours, fair 
_ You must make much of an old man 


a 
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to step as nimbly as you, Lord 


Father Rhodolphus, and Father 
d early; the remainder of the 
it up till a late hour; as Brother 
they had been mourners for a long 
now rejoice, And truly they 
if loud laughter, long stories, and 
tions, were proofs of festivity and joy. 
t exactly known at what time they 
+ and it is rather sad to reflect, as 
Peter very wisely observed, that there 
scandal-bearers in this retired corner 
tld, where all ought to be candour and 
jat they should report or even surmise 
t he was not able to guide himself upright 
, s bed; and to say Bernard and one of the 
men were obliged to assist him :—* Oh! 
really too bad.” 
ey say worse of you than that, father,” 
of the brothers, to whom he was relating 
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d Duchess di Montenero, with the 
nal St. Elma. There were two more 
whom the Baron would gladly have 
, but prudence forbade. 
it a little, lord baron,” wrote Martin 
“ Allis improving; we shall soon be 
ed liberty of conscience, and then we may 
anywhere, Think not that I would re- 
only they might again persecute you, 
i poor daughter would scarcely support 
weak state of health; else I would set 
at defiance, and dare them to molest or 
with me.” 
ie Prince de Branstein was among. the 
; and, to Cyril’s credit be it recorded, 
and earnestly endeavoured to form a 
hip with one whom he believed to be his 
ul rival. There was no trifling merit in 
e; for Cyril found all his attempts were 
in respect to considering Blanche as his 
e could not forget that she might have 
e;—that he might have been in the place 
of the envied Prince, whose nuptials he would no 





the Tittle blind ead, om of sewengee I supp 
has been tormenting me ever <imce ~ 

*©On your own account >” 

“ Fie, child! to seppese I would sun By fax, 
far away, rather than look at as aooe on of 
his’ quiver—as for touchimg ome, I would os 
soon carry that burning brand wp yomder peak, 
‘where mortal man never put foot. Bat though 
“my own affairs have been loog settled, there wzs 

first, Isabelle. My brother-in-lew, Lorenzo, 
made me his confidant, and a pretty trouble- 
_ some post it was:—Was he likely to 
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t wep myself into a fountain on her ac 
d now here is Blanche requiring our 
not quite certain on that point. 
3 to be as gay as if love had never 
‘path. Iam inclined to think our 
her account is a work of superero- 
nche will never pine and. sigh for 
thinks not of her.” . 
it I believe. I am afraid we are at 
oses; so our better plan will be to 
event of time—the grand clearer of all 
and marvels,” 
ladies were interrupted by a summons to 
hall, where arrangements had been 
le fora dance. ‘The vassals and their fa- 
es were invited: they were now assembled, 
ly waited for the ladies ig il to 
aire ‘ 
if not happy, on this eventful 
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Lady di Verholt, who was standing near the 


In very sooth I am. By your enumeration, 
were no pastimes, no galliards; and look 
{ Can we beat that heartfelt mirth, even 


Perhaps not,” answered Isabelle, “ as far 
appiness is concerned ; but splendour—how 
shrink at the sound! Don't imagine I con- 
n this noble hall, with its banners and 
: they are dear to me as the place of 
birth, and they remind me of the heroic 
d: performed by my ancestors; but still I 
I must agree with Agnes respecting bril- 
and elegance: think of the Selmarini 
a§ I first saw it!” 
Yes,” interrupted Agnes, “ and your tour- 
aments, your balls, with swarms of knights 
| ladies—and your masques! "" 
the word was caught up by several voices, 
isque, a masque!—why cannot we have 
here?” 
A P2 








“I know nx 
only the want 
needful,” answ: 
idea. 

« There will 
John Verholt ; 
out dresses.” 

“ Better with 
I can provide f 
all may be suit: 

“Can you n 
“ what a treasu: 

“ There are 5 
chest by the fire 

“To be a 
Blanche. “Ir 


tha havachann-. 
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garments were found not only well secured from 
the moths, but perfectly dry, and fit to be worn; 
the housekeeper saying, “+ Indeed she wondered 
how her young lady could suppose the would 
let any thing intrusted to ber care get damp.” 

Great was the bustle, and greater the ammuse- 
ment, caused by this turn-out of finery, which 
though a strange medley of grotesque babits 
and splendid apparel, were all in good preserva- 
tion, and apparently had never been used. 

** These dresses,” said Cyril to the house- 
keeper, ‘‘ must have been selected for some- 
thing of this kind—they never were intended 
for wearing.” 

+ They were not,” returned the housekeeper ; 
“but hush! Baron Cyril, move a little this 
way, and I will tell you. My poor lady, your 
aunt, meant to surprise my lord the Baron, on 
his return from some journey. ‘There was to be 
agrand masque and a ball, and my lady, you 
know, had many friends, besides her sisters 
and brother with their families: all were to meet 
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I have an abomination to every- 
I wish trees were any other co- 

he leaves, I mean.” 

this rate, the night will be over before 

Here is a pilgrim’s habit, with 

ell and staff. Most reverend pilgrim! 

be feeble, old, and grey.” 

will be inconsistent, for I intend 

with you, Blanche.” 

can be no objection: old men dance.” 

this long flowing garment ?” 

‘Oh! you may gird it. There is the rope ; 

d besides, you can move a sober measure, 

‘merry galliard.” 

Well, I suppose I must obey, else the 

dance accords best with my fancy. But 

2 you, Duchess ?” 

** A Turkish sultana; bow down in admira- 
af my charms!” 4 

That I have long done! And you, 

Ling 
m not so gay—so splendid, I mean, for 
25 
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Taree were other guests at the enstle tender 
those with whom we are so intimately a 
quainted ; and ben all were assembled in ther 
‘Various disguises, it was no contemptible manyue. 

| The vassals were delighted at being permitted 

) _ toview the show, and some of the superior clas 
were furnished with dresses, and allowed to join 
in the gaiety. 

Cyril claimed the hand of Blanche. 

“ We are too small a party to allow any indy 
to be engrossed by one cavalier for the whole 
night, so we must change as fancy wills,” said 
the Duke di Montencro, who was sppoiuted 
master of the revels. “ If you dame with 
Blanche now, I shall solicit after; of stay: a I 
am leader of the frolics I ought to begin, so, lady, 
let me at once lead forth the Queen of May and 
Beauty.” 


bes | 
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** T only know the ladies, and not ofl of thee 
‘The cavaliers selected their dresses privately, 2+ 
they said, to bewilder as—I marvel you were 
not of the number.” 

It is some time, Blanche, sce you and I 
Thave danced together. You have been « great 
traveller since those days, when we often 
stood up without requiring any one to ad- 
mire us.” 

Do we require applause now? I hope mot, 
for here are so few spectators, compared to the 
thronged and splendid fetes you have witnessed 
at Paris.” 

“Or you in Florence. But do you regret, 
like Agnes, the bright fields of Tuscany, with 
its vines and olives, and all other fine things?” 

“No, indeed!” said Blanche, laughing; “I 
are for none of those fine things. And I like 
this massy building better than the marble 
palace in which Isabelle shines as mistress.” 

* But if you were to marry as Isabelle has, 
you would prefer those gay scenes.” 
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adecision in the manner of Blanche, which 
night have been caused by really not knowing, 
wr by a wish of appearing ignorant. Cyril, like 
all true lovers, being very ingenious in the art 
of self-tormenting, chose to suppose she was act- 
ing as, he believed, all women did in these 
affairs, without sincerity. There was not much 
time for further question. The master of the 
revels led Blanche away, and gave her hand to 
another partner, who allowed her to be silent 
or talkative as she felt inclined. Blanche was 
very thankful for the temporary respite from 
exertion; and when the dance was over she re- 
tired to a seat at some distance from the revellers, 
where she could be amused by viewing what was 
going forward, while, at the same time, she 
enjoyed repose. Her quiet companion was 


summoned to join a measure which required 


* many and skilful dancers to perform it. She 


watched the cavalier as they led up their 
partners. Presently the master of the revels 


approached. 
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be one of the village maidens—one of the lowest, 
I cannot imagine how Margaret could let her 
Jhave adress, She has chosen a gorgeous habit, 
‘certainly—I wonder if they consider that a 
“trait of my character ?—Cyril might have made 
“a better choice. He is very gallant to her, and 
_ appears to be whispering soft and sweet words, 
by the closeness with which he places his face, 
or rather mask, to hers. It is really provoking 
that they should suppose I would allow even a 
~ eousin to be so free.—I feel almost inclined to 
unmask, that they may find I do not per- 

a mit such liberty to any man,” 
fr Blanche was exceedingly annoyed at the idea 
(of this flaunting and affected female being taken 
| for her. She acknowledged they were nearly the 
[ same height, and the figure was not unlike; but 
for awkwardness, and want of grace, there wae 
no equal in the room to the lady of the erinmscn 
habit. She minced and sidled, and was so truly 
ridiculous in every movement, that at lwo 
Blanche began to give her credit for remarkabhy 
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ised by that couple: do you know who 
is?” 
not likely a poor pedlar, as I am, 
Know aught of dames in robes of gold 
son.”” 
true,” replied Blanche, laughing; “ I 
your character. You can drop it for one 
while you inquire the lady’s name ; it 
be easily resumed.” 
And think you, lady, they would conde- 
to answer one so far below them as I am? 
| would not dare to question even the lowest 
Of that glittering group.” 
| “ You find no difficulty in addressing me?” 
But you, lady, are not shining in gold and 
gems. In my travels, I have often met village 
maidens decked as you are to welcome merry 
May. I have even been honoured by being 
allowed to walk a measure with them.”” 
“ But do not, good pedlar, pay me the same 
compliment. I would not be uncourteous and 


refuse, and yet I could not comply, as I am 














inducement to the contrary.” 

be more explicit. It ie well T spray 
‘mask, and to one whose honour way. 
confidence —* Blsache passed, then 
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ur generous offer, that you should no 
deceived, And now we will dismiss 
» I shall not break my heart nor be 
it I shall never love again.” 

was a fervour, a sincerity in the tone of 
that would admit no further appeal. 
iments she expressed were as con- 
as if they had been sworn at the altar. 
was no hope But the disappointed 
was still unwilling to give up the wish 
iliar friendship, for which he again en- 
Mf esteem, my respect, and friendly regard 
fill ever be yours. I'cannot promise more.” 

“ Then, lady, I must submit; but first let 
fie perform an act of justice to another. 
(hough I confess I am at a loss to account for 
ome circumstances—but this ought not, after 
that T have heard, to be withheld, without your 
lermission. This I fairly won in open fight ; 
5 no other suitor will claim, may I retain it as 
gift of friendship ?” 

VOL, IH, Q 
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“Ah! the 
That was freel: 
yours, without 1 

“* You gave i 
it was won in oO} 
all love, as a sis{ 

“« Stay, I ha 
ment. Say, pe 
have not been ¢ 
scarf was given t 

“It was.” 
“ And are not 
“ Thank Heavy 
which beams upor 
Blanche gasped 
“ This is unge 
not have spoken 
not ; this disclosuy 
Prince de Bransteir 
able transaction, of 
father.” 
‘There has be 
have also been deceiy 
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uu !—you have no claim, no pretension— 

” 

y being a stranger were the only ob- 

m—Lady, I am not a stranger: and when 

st spoke, I believed you had found out 
gui T deceived myself and you, for 

-entreat forgiveness.—But dishonour, I 


, solemnly promise, never to intrude in 
presence again. Yet a few words before 
—I have loved, do love you most sin- 


happiness too great for man. In the world 
active life, I will strive to merit a return, 
gh that return may never be mine. But—if 
id pardon my presumption, I would 
if your affections have been long be- 
» 

And if I answer your question, will you 
so disclose the name of one who has gained 
Qq2 
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*© Shall I unmask, and show you?” 
“Your presumption aad your comet ae 
matchless.” 
| 4 Alas! so have been often ssid. But 3 
was ever presumptuous, and stil] moe tbe: 
‘though, believe me, I have scarcely courage ae 
| reveal myself.” 
« This is too ridiculous: first pou decsmeedl. 
now you deride.” 
| Nay, if that be your construction.” 
Asthe pedlar spoke, his manner changed Soump 
‘a momentary playfulness to serious gravity = ‘hie 
voice faltered as he said,— 
_ “This is my last hope—this moment seule 
__ the happiness or misery of my future exieience 
Lady, I would almost wish my secret snigie 
remain known only to myself.” 
“As you please; but in thet case 3 sede 
my father, and disclose to bins that & stranger 
Jurks beneath his roof.” 
"Then, lady, look.” 
__ As the pedlar spoke, be removed Ge suas 
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Better cured meaner te ee we 
Weanded 2 emcee of fie ee eet 
Mayes: FE fers? oe ee = I Gee 
out that my ied cues wee ee = eels 
Toved—it was 2 box pen, and amis 
‘known to myself - diferent, tery Gifieent er 
Present feelings which are deep, enchamgeabile, 
unalterable.” 

‘How easy it is to believe what we wish may 
be true! Before the evening was over, Blanche 
was perfectly satisied as to the sincerity of ber 
lover, and never did bours pass more happily, 
more delightfully. . 

“But, Cyril,” demanded Blanche, “ where 
are the persons who were so flatteringly sup- 
posed to resemble us? Alas! I shall never 
Tike to look at myself, if they were true 
portraits.” 

Only that Iam determined there shall be no 
More mystery, I would pray to be excused answer- 
ing that question; but the truth is, Blanche, 1 
had some suspicion ‘of this happy end to my 
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€ Ah! isit so? And you have been chaffer- 
img about some bargain?” 

We have, lady.” 

« Have you been telling Blanche a fairy tale 
also? Cyril is fond of such, and told us one at 
Pilorence.” 

«© Tt was a pretty tale, lady !” observed Cyril, 
* though I told it not.” 

* And true, Sir Knight ?” 

** I believe and hope so.” 

«Then all is well. But you must not stay 
here, haggling about gauds and toys: there is 
the summons for the midnight banquet ; and 
here comes my lord, as master of the revels, to 
tonduet the lady of the-féte. So you, sir pedlar, 
will lay down your pack and lead poor me.”” 

Tt was late before the party retired. Cyril 
and Blanche were much too happy for sleep ; 
but lovers never require rest nor food like other 
people; and in the morning they met again, to 
talk of love and happiness, 
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re proud to communicate to you, my Lord 


to have the chapel prepared by this 
eek. Now can you guess?” 

- Peter shook his head. .‘« For mass, 
and the Cardinal will officiate.” 
ou are right so far—and what follows?— 
wedding! How dull you are, brother!” 
by Saint Benedict this is news! The Car- 
it can be no common wedding. A lady 
faltzburg, no doubt. But who is the 

















* A knight of Waltzburg.” 

* What! Cyril, the young Baron? I never 
ht he would marry.” 

‘ou thought wrong, you see, brother.” 
will the Holy Father at Rome agree 
e so devoted to our Church should be 
| to a Lutheran—does he not fear the wiles 
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there were good in all religions, in all 
Feeds, and in all sects. It was impossible for 

rsons so truly worthy, though so utterly 
to be much together without feeling 
and contracting a friendship, which 
only with the lives of the Prelate ail 
ther. They had been of such essential se 
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